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THE COLLEGIANS 


A TALE OF GARRYOWEK. 


CHAPTOR I. 

HOW CARRYOWEN ROSE, AND HOW IT FELD. 

1 riE little ruined outlet, winch gives its name to one of the 
most popular national songs of Erin, is situate on the accIi-> 
vity of a liill near tlie city of Limerick, commanding a not 
iinxileasant view of that fine old town, with the noble stream 
tliat washes its battered towers, and « richly cultivated sur- 
roimfUng country, l^adition has preserved the occasion of 
its celebrity, and the origin of its name, which appears to be 
compounded of two Irish words signifying “Owen's garuLn." 
A person so called was the owner, about half a century sincje, 
of a cottage and plot of ground on this spot, which, from its 
contiguity to the town, became a favourite holiday resort with 
the young citizens of both sexes — a lounge presenting accom- 
modations somewhat similar to those which are offbred to the 
lAjndon mechanic by the Battersea tea-gardens. Owen's 
garden was the general rendezvous for those wlm sought for 
sfmple amusement or for dissipation. The old jfc)ple drank 
together under the shade of trcc.s — the yoimg played at ball, 
gpix]f or other athletic exercises on the green; while a few 
lingering by the hedge^-rows with their fair acquaintances, 
cheated tho time with sounds less boistcrons, indeed, but yet 
possessing their fascin|||;ion also. 

The festivities of Our fathers, however, were frequently 
distinguished by so fierce a chariictcr of mirth, that, for any 
diflereiice in the result of their convivial meetings, they might 
as well have been pitched encounters, Owen's garden was 
soou as famous for scenes of strife, as it was for mirth and 
humour ; aqd broken hcRds became a staple article of mauu- 
fiicturo in the neighbourhood 
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This BOW fi&ature in tho diversions of the place, was encoa- 
couraged by a number of young persons, of rauh somewhat 
superior to that of the usual frequenters of the garden. Tli^y 
were the eons of the more respectable citizens, the merchants 
and whol^le traders of the city, just turned loose iVom 
Khool with a greater supply of animal spirit than they had 
wisdom to govern. Theso young gentlemen, being fond of 
wit, amuseti themselves by forming parties at nighty to wring 
the heads off all the geese, and the knockers off all the hall- 
doors in the neighbourhood. They sometimes suffered their 
genius to soar as high os the breaking a lamp, and even the 
demolition of a w.atclhnan ; hut perhaps, tliis species of joking 
was fbund a little too serious to he repeated over frequently, 
for few achievmnettts of so daring a violence are found amongst 
their records. They were obliged to content themselves with 
the less ambitious distinction of destroying the knockers and 
8torc4ock8, annoying the i>eacc!able inmates of the neigh- 
bouring houses, with long-continued assaults on the front 
doors, terriQring the quiet passengers with every species of 
insult and provocation, and indulging their fi'atricidal propen- 
sities against all the geese in Garryowen. 

The fame of the “ Garry owen boys’* soon spread far and 
wide. Tlieir deeds were celebrated by some inglorious min- 
strel of the day, in that air which has since resounded over 
every quarter of tlie world ; and even disputed the palm of 
national popuhirity with “ Patrick’s day.” A string of jolly 
verses were appended to the tune, which soon enjoyed a noto- 
riety similar to that of the famous “ Lilliburlero, bullun-a-la” 
which sung King James out^ of his three kingdorus. Tlio 
name of Garryowen was as well known tis that of the Irish 
Numantium, Limerick, itself, and Ihvcn’s little garden became 
almost a syuonynie fur Irclamt. 

But that principle of existence which assigns to the life of 
man its puriods of youtii, raaturitv, and decay, lias its 
analogy in the fate of villages, as in tijat of emi)ires. Assyria 
feU, and so did Garryowen 1 Kor’.e hud its decline, and Gar- 
ryow^’n was not immortal 1 noth are now an idle sound, 
with nothing but the rcccllcctious of old tradition to invest 
them with an interest. The still notorious suburb is little 
l^ter than a heap of rubbish, number of smoked 

and mouldering walls, stantling out from the masses of stone 
imd mortar, indicate the position of a once populous row of 
dwelling-houses. A few roofs yet remaiu unshaken, under 
which some impoverished fainilica entjpavour to work out a 
wretched subsistence, by maintaining a species of huxter trade, 
by cobbling old shoes, and manufacturing ropes. A small 
rookery wearies the ears of the inhabitants at one end of the 
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outlet, and a rope-walk, whicli extc^nds along the adjiiocmt 
ftlope of (jallows*green (bo called for certain reasona), 
to the mind of the conacioiiB Bpectator> asBociatioos that , ate 
not calculated to enliven the prosi>wti Neitlier Is he thrown 
into a more jocular firtimc of mind, as he picks hia stepB m&r 
the inBulate<l paving.atoncs that appear amid Uie green slough 
witli which the street is deluged, and encounters, at the other 
cud, an alley of coflin-makcra' shops, with a fever hospitd on 
one side, and a churchyard on the oilier. 4^ person who 
beut on a journey to the .other .world, could not dcslte a 
expeditious outlit than Garrycnv'eu could now afford him* hdr 
a more commodiouB choice of conveyances, feotn th01haohihu oh 
the slope above glanced at, to the pest-house tit the fefther eh4^ 

But it is ill talking lightly on a serious subject, Ute d^ 
of Garryowen tiro gone, like those of aiicicnt l&rin 5 
Ibasta of her ^once formidable heroes ai*o nothing mofe tli«h 
a inter’s evening talc. Owen is in lus grave,' am Ids^gai^^ 
looks dreary as a ruined churchyayrd* 

Ins merry customers liare feli«iW0iii ;hitoi to i ptor 

ground, wUieij, though not Inis 

fun, and less opportunity for contention. Tlie Worm is 
the reveller — the owl whoops out his dcdancc withoiit answer 
(wvvo the echo's) — Uie biist whisfoyin Munster would not 
now “ drive the cold out of their hearta'U-atid . the withmjd 
old fcexton is able to knock the bravest of thetu over the pate 
wUli impunity. A few, pcrhni^«, may still remain, to liok 
buck with a fond slunne to the scene of their early follies, and 
to smile at tlio page in which those fcdliea are recorded. 

Still, however, there is something to keep tho memory 
nlive of these unruly days, and to preserve tiio name of 
Garryowen from utter extinction. The annual fair which 
is held on the spot presents a spectacle of gaiety a4ad uproar 
which might rival its most hinsteron*^ days; oM strangers 
still imiuire for the place with a curiosity whicn Hs appear- 
ance Bcklora fails to msappoint. Our national lyrist has im- 
inortaihsod tlic air, by adapting to it one of tho Bv^iest of 
his mehxUci! — the adventures of which it was once the scene* 
cvonstitute a fund of standlnc: joke and anecdote, Wluch are 
not neglocttvl by the juMglibouriilg story-tellcrs^and a rough 
voice may still occSSironally be hciud by the travdler irho 
passes near its ruined dwellings at evening, to chaunt a stanza 
of the chorus which ww once in the mouth of every individual 



Tin tlioto well drink the nut-bfOirtt lUo, 
An’ pay the ivi'k’iiln’ on the lyUt? 

No man for debt elnvU «:o to Jan 
Froso UJUTyowen na glortiu’* 



4 


THB COIXBOtAilS. 


CHAPTER IL 

HOW XCLT O'CONKOB FVZZLBD A.LL THB INHABXTAHT8 09 
OABBTOWEM, 

Bot whjUe Owen lired, ftnd while his garden flourifihed, he 
and his neighbonra weie as mer^ together, as if death could 
xierer reach the one, nor desolation waste the other. Among 
those theqnentcrs of his little retreat whom he distinguished 
with an especial fkrour and attention, the foremost was the 
handsonie daughter of an old man who conducted the business 
of a rope-wallc in his neighbourhood, and who was accustomed 
on a i&e Saturday erening to sit under the shade of a yellow 
osier that stood by his door, and discourse of the politics of 
the day--^f Ix»rd Haliliax's administration^of the promising 
young patriot, — and of the famous Catholic 

conc^on of 1773. Owen, like all Irishmen, even of the 
humblest rank, was an acute critic in female proportions, and 
although time had blown away the thatching &om his head, 
and by far the greater portion of blood that remained in his 
frame had colonized about his nose, yet the manner in whicli 
he held forth on the prtuses of his old friend’s daughter wns 
such as put to ritiame her younger and less eloquent admirers. 
It is true, indeed, that the origin of tlie suburban beauty 
was one which, in a troubled country like Ireland, hatl little 
of agreeable association to recommend it ; but few even of 
those to whom twisted hemp was an object of secret terror, 
could look on the exquisitely beautiful fice of Kily O’Connor, 
and remember that she was a rope-maker’s daughter; few 
could detect beneath the timid, hesitating, downcast gentle- 
ness of manner, which shed an interest over all her motions, 
the traces of a harsh and vulgar cduciition. It was true that 
she sometimes purloined a final letter from the King’s adjec- 
tives, and prolonged the utteiance of a vow-el beyond the term 
of prosodaical orthodoxy, but the tongue that did so seemed to 
move on silver wires, and the Jip on which the sound delayed 

“ long nuumuriag, loth to 

imparted to its own accents an association of sweetness and grace, 
that made the defbet an additional allur^cnt. Her education 
in the outskirts of a city had not impair the natural tender- 
ness of her character ; for her father, tog, all rude as he was, 
knew howto value his daughter’s softness of mind, endeavoured 
to foster it by every indulgence in his power. Her uncle, too, 
who was now a country parish priest, was well qualified to 
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draw forth any natural talent with wliich she had been 
nally endowed* He had completed his theologicid i^neatljQiilli 
the fomous oniverdity Salamanca, where he was disthigiiisMi 

as a youth of much quietness of and iiteraiy applfoa* 

tion» rather than as one of those furiottS gestloulatorf, ^thse 
^^Jigures HiWimises,” amongst whom 0il Bbut^ip Us fit of 
logical lunacy, could meet his only equals* At his little 
lodging, while he was yet a curate at St. John’i^ H2y O'Oonnmr 
was accustomed to spend a considerable portion of her thne^ 
and in retarn for her kbdness in presiding at hSs simple tea* 
table, ihther Bdward undertool: to bestow a dOgtwe Of attentUin 
on her education, which rendered her, in a iittio timh, as 
superior in knowledge, as she waS in beauty, to her fomale 
associates. She was remarked likewise at this time, aa a lit^ 
devotee, very regular in her attendance at chapel, constant U 
all the observances of her rcligiom and grave in her ^^re and 
discourse. On the coldest and dxnexiest m^nii^ 
might be seen gliding along by the,bn 0 |Wed:iS^ 1 m^^ 
the nearest chapel, where she vfi# aqxmsttih^ to nil solely 
mass, aud return in time to let thmg in U 
fother’s breakfast. Puring' the day, she superintended his 
household affairs while hewMs employed upon tlie adjacent 
rope-walk ; and, in the evening, she usually slipped on her 
bonnet, and went across the street fo fother Hdward's, wliere 
she chatted away until tea was over ; if he happened to be 
engaged in reading his doily office, she amused herself with a 
volume of moral entertainment, such as Hossclas, Prince of 
Abyssinia, or Mr. Addison's Spectator, until he was at leisure 
to hear her lessons. An attachment of the purest fi&d tcndcrest 
nature was the consequence of those mutual attentions betwooa 
the uncle and niece, and it might be said that if the former 
loved her not as well, ho knew and valued her character still 
bettor, than her father. Father Edward, however, was ap- 
pointed to a parish, and Eily lost her instructor. It was for her 
a severe loss, and most severe in reality when its effect upon 
her own spirits began to wear away. For some months alter 
his departure, she continued to lead the same retired and un- 
obtrusive life, and no eye, save that of a consummate observer, 
could detect the slightest alteration in her sentiments, the least 
increase of toleratioii for the world and worldly amusements. 
Tliat change, however, hod been silently effected in her heart. 
She was now a woman — a lovely, intelligent, full gi^wh woman 
—and circumstances obliged her to take a part in the little 
social circle which , moved around her. Her spirits were 
naturally light, and, though long repressed, became readily 
assimilated to tlie buoyant tone of the society in which she' 
happened to be placed. Her father, who, with a fiither's venial 
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vanity, was fcmd of showing his hcautiful child among his 
neighbours, took her with him to Owen’s garden, at a time 
when it was unusually gay and crourded, and from that erening 
might he dated the (Mimmeneement of a decided and v^isible 
elMge in the lovely Eily’s character. 

As gradual as the approach of a spring morning, was the 
ehange from pave to gay in tlie costume of this flower of the 
auhmrha. It dawned nt first in a handsome bow»knot upon her 
head-dress, and ended in the ftiU noontide splendour of flowered 
muslins, silks, and sashes. It was like the opening of the rose- 
bud, which gathers around it the winged wooers of the summer 
meadow. “Lads, as brisk ns bees,” came tlrronging in her 
train, witli proifers of “honourable love, "and rites of mar- 
riage„;” and even among the youths of a higher rank, whom 
the wild levity of Irish blood and high epirits sent to mingle 
in the festivities of Owen’s garden, a jealousy prevailed re- 
specting the favour of llie ^pc-niaker’s handsome daughter. 
It was no wond^ tJmt attentions paid by individuals so much 
superior to her ordinary admlr<irs, should render Kily indlirer- 
ent to the sighs of those plebdan suitors. Dunat OXcary, the 
hair-cutter, or Foxy Dunat, ns he w'as named in allusion to hts 
red head, was cut to the heart by her utter coldness. Myle.s 
Mtivphy, likewise, a good naturod fnimer from Killamey, wlio 
travelled through the country selling Kerry ponies, and claim- 
ing roLitionship with every one he met, daiinetl kindred in 
vain With Kily, for Iu.s claim was not allowed. J^owry I/tuliy, 
too, the servant of Mr. Daly, a wealthy middleman* vlio lived 
in the neighbourhood, was 8u.«prete<l by many to i ntcrtain dr- 
liisivc hopes of Eily O’Connor’s favour — but tliis report was ini- 
proljablc enough, tor Lowry could not but know tliat lie vr as a 
very ugly man ; and if he were as Iwautiful as Narcis.su8, Mibil 
O’Connor would still have shut the door in his faci: for U ing as 
poor as Timonf So that tliough then; was no luck of admirers 
the lovely Elly, like many celebrated beauties in a higher rank, 
ran, after all, a fair chance Ktoming what Lady M.iry 
Montague has elegantly term' d “a lay nuii.” Even so a book- 
worm, who will pore over a single volume from luorning tili 
night, if turned loose uJto a library, wanders from sbelf to 
shelf, bewildered amid a host of temptations, and unable to 
make any selection until he is surprised by twilight, mid cha- 
grined to find, that with to much happiness within his grasp, 
he has spent, nevertlKdess, an unprofitable day. 

But accident saved Eily from a destiny so deeply dreaded 
and so often lamented as Unit above alliide^l to, — a condition 
which people generally Jigreo to look upon as one of utter deso- 
lation, and which, notwith.'^tanding, is frecpicntly a state of 
greater happiness than its opposite. On the eve of the seven- 
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household, not only as the festival of tlie national Ml Hn 
the hirth-day of the young mlstross of the aatahH4Mnen|,-«-^ 
this evening EUy and her &ther were enjoying thdy cmt&msty 
relaxation at Owen’s garden. Tlie joUy |WQprietoiP w|s 
as usual, with his rope-twisting friend, ui^er the y#t>w psi^, 
while Myles Murphy, who hsd brought a nnmhar of his wild 
ponies to be disposed of at the neighhonring Didil. had 
his place at the end of the table, and was endeavoimins ^ in* 
sinuate a distant rclatioiwdup between the Owens pf Kiileniry, 
connexions of the person whom he address^ and the Mi|]iv 
phys of Knockfodhra, connexions of hiw own. 4> 
young men were playing fives at a IwrtUa^yt on the Other ^de 
of t]\o green ; and another, more nuipgrpus, and graced w|t!i 
Tnany fetnale figures, were oaperiitg to the thne of tlie 
iTox-Hunter’s Jig, on the short grass, mtnn poor old women* 
with baskets on their arms, vrere^ndeavouring to soil off sQUie 
Pat rich's crosses for children, at the low rate of ope halfpenny 
a pioco, gilding, paint, and all.^ Others^, fatigued wi|h ex^on, 
were walking under the still leafless trees, spme with thedrMSf 
some with their coats off, jesting, laugiiing, and chatting 
familiarly with their female acpuaintancoa. 

MiUil 0*C(xnnor, happening to sec Lowry Looby among the 
proituiiadors, glancing now and then lit the donee, and whistling 
Patrick’s day, requested him to call his daughter out of the 
group, and tell her that he was waiting for her to go home. 
Lowry went, and retunjod to say, that Eily was diipgihg witli 
a strange young gentleman in a boating dross, and that he 
would not kit her go until she had finished thc-slip ji^, 

It continued a sutHdont time to tire the old man’s paticpoe. 
When Lily did at hujt make her appearance, he observed there 
was a flush of mingled weariness and pleasure on her cheek, 
which showed that the delay was not quite in opposition to her 
own indinatlons. This circumstance migiit have tempted him 
to receive her with a little displeasure, but that honest Owen at 
ttmt moment laid hold tfa both father and daughter, insisting 
that they should come in and take supper with his wife and 
himself. 

This narnitivo of Eily’s girlhood bcln^ merely introductory, 
we shall forbear to furnish luiy dcbiil of the minor incidents of 
tlio evening, or the quality of Mrs. Owen’s entertainment. 
They were very merry and happy ; so much so, tliat the 
Patrick’s eve approachotl its termination, before they arose 
to l»id their host and hostess a g^Kwl night. Owen advised 
them to walk on rapidly, in order to avoid the “Patlirick’s 
hoys,” wlio would promenade the streets after ta'clve, to 
welcome in the mighty festival with music and uproar of all 
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kinds. Some nf the lads, he said, might be playizi* their 
thrioks upon Miss 

The night was rather dark, and the dim glimmer of the 
oil4amps, which triere suspended at long inten'als over the street 
doors, tended only in a very feeUe degree to qualify the gloom. 
Mihll (yOonnor and his daughter had already performed more 
^an half their journey, and were tomiug from a narrow lane 
at the head of Mungret-strect, when a loud and tumultuous 
sound broke with sudden violence upon their hearing. It pro- 
<!^ed firom a multitude of people who were moving in con* 
ibsedand noisy'^rocession along the street. An ancient and 
honoured custom summons the youthfhl inhabitants of the 
city on tiie night of this anniversary to celebrate the approach- 
ing hbliday of the patron saint and apostle of the island, by 
|>romenadiDg all the streets in succession, playing national airs, 
and dBing up the pauses in the music with shouts of exultation, 
^uch was the prod^on whit^h the two companions now beheld 
apjmaclmig. 

The appearance which it presented was not altogether desti- 
tute of interest and amusement. In the midst were a band of 
musicians who |dayed, alternately, ** Patrick’s day,” and 
^^Ganyowen,” while a rabble of men and boys pressed round 
them, throngmg the whole breadth and a considerable portion 
of the length of the street. The men liad got sprigs of sham- 
rock in t^r hats, and several, carried in their hands lighted 
candles protected the wasting night-blast by a simple lamp 
of whiM brown paper. The fickle and unequal light which 
those small torches tlirew over the fiices of the individuals 
who held them, afforded a lively contrast to the prevailing 
darknew. 

The crowd hurried forward singing, playing, shouting, 
laughing, and indulging, to its Ml extent, all the excitement 
which was occasioned by the tumult and the motion. Bed- 
room windows were thrown up as they passed, and the half 
dressed inmates thrust their beads into the night air to gaze 
upon the mob of enthusiasts. All tHh respectable persons wiio 
appeared in the streets as they advanced, turned short into the 
neighbouring by-ways to avoid the importunities which tliey 
would be likely to incur by a contact with the multitude. 

But it was too late for our party to adopt tliis precaution. 
Before it had entered their minds, the procession (if we may 
dignify it by a name so sounding) was nearer to them than 
they were to any turn in the street, and the appearance of 
flight with a rabble of men, as with dogs, is a provocation of 
pursuit. Of tins they were aware — and accordingly, instead of 
attempting a vain retreat, they turned into a recess formed by 
cme of the sliop doors, and quietly awaited the passing away of 
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this noisy torrent. Far some moments trere mmoliosd s 
the fellow's who moved foremost being too busy is tallbgt 
laughing, and shouting, to pay any attention to objects not 
directly in their way. But th^ were no sooner e^ed than 
the wags assailed them with that species of wit, which distin- 
*guishe8 the inhahitants of ^ back lanes of a dfy,, and iforms 
the terror of all country visitors.. ^Ihese expre04ons were 
Lavished upon the ropo^maker and his daughter, untB lha 
former, who was aairninble an old Mow as Mdunen gmi^nally 
are, was almost put Out patience. 

At length, a young man, observing the bmp shine Ibr a 
moment on i^ly*s hfindsome boe, made a chirp with his lips as 
ho passed by, as if he had a mind to kM her. Hot Fapirius 
himself, when vindicating lus senatorial dignity against 
insulting Gaul, could he more prompt in aotbia than Mitdt 
O'Connor. The young gentleman reomved, ip taten to Hs 
affectionate greeting, a blow over ^e temple which was worth 
five hundred kisses. An uproar immeoiately commenced, 
wliich was likely to end in some serious tnjury to the old man 
and his daughter. A number of ferocious faces ^thmd round 
them, uttering sounds of harsh rancour and dedaime, whhdi 
Miliil met with e^ual loudness and energy. Ipdeed all that 
scorned to delay his bte and hinder Jtim from sharing in the 
prostration of liis victim was the conduct of iSiy, who, dinging 
herself in bare armed beauty before her dither, defended him 
for a time against the upraised weapons of his assaUants. Ko 
one would incur the danger of harming, by an accidental blow; 
a creature so young, so beautifal, and so affectionate. 

They were at length resdhod from this precarious condition 
by the interposition of two young men, in the dress of boatmen, 
who appeared to possess some induence with the crowd, and 
who us(d it for the advantage of the sufferers. Kot satisfied 
with having brought them safely out of all immediate danger, 
the taller of the two conducted them to their door, saying little 
on the way, and taking his leave as soon as they were once in 
I>crfect safety. AH tharHihil could learn from his appearance 
was, that he was a gentleman, and very young-^perhaps not 
more than nineteen years of age. The old man talked much 
and loudly in praise of his gidiantry, but Bily was altogether 
silent on the subject. 

A few days after, Mihil 0*Connor was at work upon tlie 
rope-walk, going slowly backward in the sunshine, with a little 
bundle of hemp between his knees, and singing ** Maureen 
7'hierna,*'* A hunch-backed little fellow, in a boatman's dress, 
came up, and saluting him in a sharp city brogue, reminded 
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^ fQ|ke^^liak«)ir ihat he had doae him a eenrice a few eveit- 
Mihil {»Fofes0cd Ids ackaowMgmentg, and with true 
i ^tMIi nf heart, assured the little boatman that all ho 
ha 4 ill wwld wae at bis serviec. The hunch-back* however, 
<Mf wanted a ^w ro^s and blocks for hie hpat, and even for 
tbJM he was resolute in paying honourably. Neither did he 
seem SJndQus to satisfy the curiosity of old Hihil with respect 
tw the name and <imi}jity of his companion { fbr he was inex- 
orable in maintaining that he was a turC^boat-man hram Setmh, 
who had come up to town with him to dispose of a eargo of fuel 
at Charlotte*® Qiugr. Miliil 0 *C<mnQr referred him to his 
daughter for the ropes, about which he said she could Iwirgain 
as well as himsell^ and he was unable to leave his work until 
the rope he had in hand idioald be finish&h Tiie little de- 
fbrmech no way diapleaa^ at this intelligence, went to find 
uglily at the ahtg>, where be spent a longer time than Mihil 
thought necessary for his purpose. 

this time forward the cJmrncter of Eily O’Ckmnor 
seemed to have undergone a second change. Her former 
gravity returned, but it did not re-appear under the same cir- 
cumfitaTiCjeB as before. In her days ot‘ religious retircinent, it 
appeared only in her dress, and in her choice of axnuscTucnU. 
Now, both her recrcatioJis and her attire Wore much g;iyi r Uum 
over, so much so as almost to approacli a degree of dissii^ition, 
but her cheerfulness of mind was gone, and the sadness which 
had settled on her heart, like a black reef under sunny wiPers, 
W;is plainly visible tlirougb all her gaiety. Her lather too 
much occupied in his eternal rope-twisting to take particular 
notice of this change, and, besides, it is notorious tiuit onii's 
constant companions are tlic last to observe any alteration in 
one’s manner or appearance. 

One morning, when Mihil O’Connor left his room, he was 
surprised to find that the breakfast table was not laid as usmd, 
and that liis daughter was not in the house. She made her 
appearanecji, however, while he waa liimsclf making ‘the neocs- 
sary arran^ments. They e'-»;changed a greeting somewhat 
colder on the one aide, ami more embarrassed, on the other, tluin 
was usual at the morning meetings of tlie father and daughter. 
But when she tdid him, tliai she had been only to the chapt l, 
the old man was perfectly Srrtisfied, for he knew that Kily 
would as readily think of tcUmg a falsehood to the priest as 
she would to her father. And when Miliil O’Connor heard that 
people were at tliC cliapcl, he generally concluded (poor old 
manl) that it was only to pray they went there. 

In the meantime Myles Alurphy renewed his proposals to 
Eil3% and succeeded in gaining over the father to his interests. 
The latter wiis annoyed at his daughter’s obstinate rejection of 
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a fine fellow Kko Myles, A comfortable 
pressed her either to give? eooseiit to the match, or a ig^o^iseaiicm 
for her refusal. But this request, thoitgh TeaspnaMe, Twia h0| 
complied with } and the rope^makejr, though not ao M as 
Capulet, was as much displeased at cOHtiiroac^ of'hls 
daughter. Eily, ou her part, was so much alSiotqd at ^ 
anger of her only i>arent, that it is probable her W0ul4' 
have made away with her if she had not prevented that tiatas* 
trophe by making away with licrself. 

On the hdr day of Gkitryowon, after sustahdtig a long and 
distressing altercation with her ihther and her nsountaiii rator^ 
Kily O’Connor threw her blue doak over her sbonlders, and 
walked into the air. She did not return to dinner, and luW hither 
felt angry at what he Biought a token of resentful feding. 
Night came, and she did nOt make her appeainp^. The poor 
old man, in an agony of terror, reproached himself for his to* 
hcmenco, mid Rpefit the wdiole night in reenUing, with a feeing 
of remorse, -every intemperate word which he usoil in the 
violence of dispute. In the -morning, more like a ghost than a 
living being, he went from the house of one acqxta^tance to 
another, to inquire afteg his dtiild* No one, however, had seen 
Ikt, except Foxy Punat, the hair*cuttcr, and ho had only 
caught a glimpse of her os she passed his door on tho previous 
ovoiiing. It was evident that sho was not to tetura. Her 
father was distraoted. Her young admirers feared tliat $ho had 
got privately married, and run away with some shabby fellow. 
Her female friends insinuatcil that the case might be still 
worse, and some pious old people shook their heads when the 
rcjiort reached them, and said they knew what was likely to 
coTne of it, when Plily O’Connor left off attending her daily 
mass in the morning, and went to tho dance at Onrpyowen. 


^ CHATTER III. 

HOW MR. DALT, THE MIDDLEMAN, SAT DOWN TO nREAKPABT. 

Tub Dalys (a very respoctible family in middle life) occupied, 
at the time of which wo write, a handsome cottage on the 
ISharmoii side, a few miles from tho suburban district above- 
mentioned. 

They had assembled, on the rooming of Eily's disappearance, 
a healthy and blooming household of all sizes, in tho principal 
sitting-room, for a purpose no less importwjt than that of 
despatching breakfast. It was a favourable moment for any 
one who might bo desirous of sketching a family picture. Tho 
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wiadows of the room, which were thrown up for the purpose of 
Adn^ttin^ the fmh morning air, opened upon a trim and 
slopix^ meadow, that look^ sunny and cheerfhl with the 
bright green atWgrass of the season. The broad and ehoety 
river washed the very margin of the tittle £eld, and bore upon 
its quiet bosom (which was cmly ruffled by the circting eddies 
that encountered the advancing tide) a rariety of craft, such os 
ui^bt be supposed to indicate the approach to a large com^ 
m^al city. Majestic vessels, doaUng idly on the basined 
Hood, with sails half fhrled, in keeping with the languid beauty 
of thQ scene — lighters, burtliened to the water's edge with 
bricks or 8and.*4arge rafts of timber, borne onword towards 
the neighbouring quoySi under the guidance qf a shlpnian's 
boat-hook — plmurcsboats^ with gaudy pennons hanging at 
peak and topmast — or turf-bOats, wiHi Uieir unjneturesquo and 
ungraceful lading, moving sluggishly forward, while their black 
anils seemed gasping for a breath to 011 them : sudi were the 
inddmtB that gave a gentle animation to the prospect imme- 
diately before the eyes of the cottage dwellers. On the farther 
side cu the river' arose the Cratloe hills, shadowed in various 
places by a broken doud, and rende^ beautiful by the die- 
quered appearance of the ripening tillage, and the variety of 
hues that were observable along thdr wooded sides. At inter- 
vals, the front of a handsome mansion brightened up in a 
passing gleam of sunshine, wliile the wreaths of blue smoke, 
ascendiag at various distances from amongst the trees, tended 
to relieve the idea of extreme solitude, which it would other- 
wise have presented. ' 

The intmor of the cottage was not less interesting to con- 
template, than the landscape which lay before it. The prin- 
cipal breakfast-tabic (for there were two spread in the room) 
was placed before the window, the neat and snow-wdiitc damask 
cloth covered with fore that spoke satisfactorily for the circum- 
stances of the proprietor, and for the housewifery of his help- 
mate. The former, a fair, plcrisant-faccd old gentldfiiau, in a 
huge buckled cravat and squ.ire-tocd shoes, somewhat distrust- 
ful of the meagre beverage which fumed out of Mrs. Daly 's 
lofty and shining coSee-pot, liad taken his position before a 
cold ham and fowl wliich decorated the lower end of the table. 
His lady, a courteous old personage, with a face no kiss fair and 
liax>py than her husband's, and with eyes sparkling with good 
nature and intelligence, did tlie honours of tlw% hoard at tlie 
farther end. On the opposite side, leaning over the back of his 
chair with clasped hands, in an attitude which had a mixture 
of abstraction and anxiety, sat Mr. Kyrle Daly, the 0rst pledge 
of connubial affection that was born to this comely pair. He 
was a young man already initiated in the rudiments of the 
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legal profesaioaj of a him(3«ome fimef and in manner—*^ 
but something now pressed upon his spirits, -arhicji rendeiii^ 
this an unfavourable occasion for describing him. 

A second table was laid in a more reSt^ed porHon of 4he 
room, for the accommodation of the younget part of* 
family. Several well burnished goblets, or fji thieh 

milk danked the sides of this board, whUe a hvrgu dish of 
smooth^coated potatoes reeked up in the centre. A ntunher of 
blooming boys and girls, between Ihe ages of Ibur and twelve, 
were seated at this simple repast, eating and drixtkiiig away 
with all the happy eagerness of youthfhl appetite. Kot, how* 
ever, that this emplo^cnt occupied their exclusive attention, 
for the prattle which circulated round the table lireguentiy 
became so boisterous as to drowu the conversation of the older 
people, and to call forth the angry rebuke of the master of the 
family. 

The furniture of the apartment was in accordance with the 
appearance and manners Of its inhabitants. The door was 
liandsomcly car|)eted, a lofty green fender fortified the fire* 
place, and supplied Mr. Daly in liis facetious moments with 
oocasions for the frequent repetition of a favorite conundrum — 
“Why is that fender like Westminster Abbey ?’*-«a problem 
with which he never failed to try the jrit of any stranger who 
lifippcnod to spend a night beneath his roof. The wainscofcted 
walls were ovnameuted with several of the popular prints of 
the day, such as Hogarth's Roast Beef, Prince Kugeno, Schora- 
berg at the IJoyne, Mr, Betterton playing Cato in all the glory 
of 

“ Full wig, flower'd {Town, and lacker'd chair, " 

of the royal Marulane, in the person of Mrs. Mountftin, strut- 
tin*’ among the arbo\u*3 of her Persian palace in a lofty t^te 
and hooped petticoat. There were also some family drawings, 
done by hlrs. Daly in her school days, of which we feel no 
inclination to say more than that they were prettily framed. 
In justice to tlic fair artist, it should also be mentioned tiiat, 
contrary to tlie estabJishcfl practice, her sketches were never 
rc-tonched by the kind of her master, a fact which Mr. Daly 
was fond of insinuating, and wliich no one who saw the pic- 
tures was tempted to c^l in question. A small book-case, 
with tlie edges of the shelves handsomely gilded, was sus- 
pended in one corner of the room, and, on examination, might 
bo found to contain a considerable number of works on Irish 
history, for wliich study Mr. Duly had a national predilection, 
a circumstance much deplored by uU the impatient listeners in 
his neighbourhood, and (ftome i)eople Jiiiitod) in his own houseu 
hold; some relijioAis Ijooks, and a few volumes on cookery 
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And farming* The epac^ over tho lofty chimnjOy*pieco was 
aesigaed to some ornamlixts of a moro startling description, 
A gun-rack» on which wore suspendeil a long shore gun, a 
brasSnbarreUed Uonderbuss, a cutlass, and a case of horse 
pistols, macdfSested Mr. Daly's detennination to maintain, if 
necessary, by force of arms, his clahu to tho fair possessions 
w^ch his honest industry had acquired. 

** Kyrlo/* said Mr. Daly, putting his fork into a breast of 
cold goose, and looking at lus son — **you had better let mo 
imt a little ffvose (with an emphasis) on your plate,. You 
know you are going a wooing to-day.*' 

The young gentleman appeared not to hear him. Mrs, 
Daly, who^ understood more intimately the tmttirc of her son's 
reflections, deprecated, by a signUIcanfc look at her husband, 
the continuance of any raillery upon so delicate a subject. 

“Kyrlc, some coffee?" stiid the lady of the house, but witli- 
out being more successful In awakerdiig tho attention of the 
young gcnlletnan. 

Mr. Daly winked at liis wife. 

^*KyrIe!"he called aloud, in a tone against which even a 
lover's absence was not proof, “do you hoar what your motlu r 
says ?" 

“ I ask pardon, sir — I was abaeiit— I — what were you say- 
ing, mother?" 

“ She was saying," continued Mr. Daly witli a smile, “ tliat 
you were manufacturing a fine speech for Anne Chulo, ami 
that you were just meditating whether you sliould deliver it ou 
your knees, or out of brief, as if you were addressing the 
Iknch in the Four Courts." 

**For shame, my dear! — Never mind liim, KyrlC, I said no 
such tiling. I wonder how you can say tliat, my dear, and 
tl«5 children listening." 

“i'oohl tho little angels ora too busy and too innocent to 
pay us any attention," bi\id ^Ir. J^aly, lowering his voice, lion- 
ever. “But speaking seriously, my hoy, you take this afliiir 
UH) deeply to heoi-t; and wheriier it be in our pursuit of w'callJt, 
or fame, or even in love itself, an extreme solicitude to be suc- 
cessful is the sui'est ni'^aiis eff defeating its own object. Be- 
sides, it argues an unquiet and unresigiied condition. 1 have 
liad a little experience, you know, in aflalrs of tliis kind," he 
added, smiling and glancing at his fair helpmate, who blushed 
with the simplicity of a young girl. 

“ Ah, sir," said Kyrlc, as he drew nearer to the breakfuat- 
tabie with a magnanimous affectation of cheerfulness, “ 1 fear 
I have not so good a ground for hoiK! os you have had. 
It is rety easy, sir, for one to be resigned to disappointment 
when be is certain of success." 
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“Why, I not bidden to despair, indeed,** said Mr* 
Baly, extending his hand to his wife, 'wrhile tl^y exohanged n 
quiet smile, which had in it an expression of iiendernesa and d? 
melancholy remembrance. “1 have, I bdieve, been more fmv 
tunate tlian more deserving persons. I liare never been vexed 
with useless fears in niy wooing days, nor with vain regreta 
when those days were ended. I do not toow, my dear 
what hopes you have formed, or what prospects you may have 
shaped out of the future, but I will not wish you a better Ibr^ 
tune, tlian that you may as nesuly approach to thmr 
pUshment as I have done, and ’that Time may deal as tkidy 
with you as he has done with your father.” After saying this, 
Mr. Daly leaned forward on the tabic, with his tempm sup* 
ported by one finger, and glanced alternately from his children 
to his wife, while he song in a low tone the following verse of 
a popular song : — 

** How should I love tho pn.‘tty creaturea 
While round my knees they fondly VhUQg* 

To iiee tliem look their inother's festUre^ 

To hear them Ibp their inoltiers tonpieb 
And when viai envy Timo trantsported, 

ShoU tliink to rob m of our Joys, 

You'll in your glrhi again be conrted, 

And I— *’ 

with a glance at Kyrle — 

‘<Aud I go wooing with the l»oy8.’* 

And this, thought young Kyrle, in tho affectionate pause 
that ensued, tins is the question which 1 go to decido upon tliis 
morning — whether my old age shall resemble the picture wliich 
J .«ee beibre*mc. or whether 1 slndl be clovimcd to creep into the 
winter of my life, a lonely, selfish, cheerless, money-hunting 
old bachelor. 1^ not tliis enough to make a little soUcitutle 
excusable, or pardonable at I wist? 

“It is a long time now," resumed Mr. Daly, “since I havo 
bad the pleasure of meeting Mrs. Chute. She wOs a Very 
beautiful, but a very wild girl when I knew her. Kotliing has 
ever been more inexplicable to me than the choice she mads of 
a second husband. You never saw Anne’s skp-fftther, Tom 
Chute, or you would be equally astonished. Yvu saw liim, my 
love — did you not ?” 

Mrs. Daly laughed, and answered in the affirm ativc. 

“It showed, indeed, a singular taste,” said Mr. Daly. 
“They tell a curious story, too, about the manucr of their 
courtship." 

“What was that, sir?” asked Kyrle, who felt a strong sym- 
pathetic interest in all stories connected Irith wooers and 
wooing. 
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** 1 have it* 1 confess, upon questi(»iable authority ; but 
you shall hear it* such as it is. Kov* look at that young 
tiuefr* he added, laughing, and directing Kyrie*s attention to 
one, of the childreiu a chubby young fellow, who, having de- 
serted the potato^cating corps at the side-table, was taking 
advantage of the deep interest exdted by the conversation, to 
make a sudden descent upon the contents of the japanned 
bread-basket Fm'celving tmt he was detected, the little fellow 
relaxed his fingers, and drew back a little, glancing, from 
beneath his eye-lashes, a half dismayed and bashM Iqok at the 
laughing countenance of his parent. 

** Charles is not well to-day, ’* said the mother, in a compas- 
sionate tone, cu|ting hfm a large wedge of her best home- 
made bread, which the lad began to demoliih with a degree of 
rapidity that scarcely oorroborsM the assertion. 

“But the story, sir?’^ said Kyrle. 

“But the story— Well, little Tom Chute (he might have 
been better called little Tom-tit, only that he was not half so 
sprightly) was a veiy extraordinary man, for although he was 
small and fat, he was not merry nor talkative. Vou would 
have pitied liim to sec him walking about a ball-room, with 
ruffles that looked like small buckles, and a queue half as long 
as hitnaeif, reminding one of the handle of a pump when tlio 
sucker is up — ^with the most forlorn aspect in the world, as if 
he were looking for a runaway wife. It was a curious anomaly 
in his cliaracter, tliat although he — (Silence, there I My dear, 
will you speak to those children) — that although he always 
looked miserable in the midst of society, he really was so when 
out of it, as if the continued embarrassment and mortification 
which he experienced were a stimulus which he aould not do 
without. Bound, fat, shy, awkward, and oily, as he was, how- 
ever, he tumbled his little rotund figure into the heart of Mrs. 
Trcncdmrd, who was at that time, though a widow, one of the 
leading beUes in Munster. A fiiir friend -wr® the first to dis- 
close this rapturous secret to poor Tom, for he might have 
known Mrs. Trenchard fo? a century witliout being able to 
make it out himself. He did not know whether he should be 
most fkigh toned or pleased at the intelligence ; but certain it is 
that in the warmth of bs first feelings he made a tender of his 
hand to the lady, and was instantly accepted. A dashing, 
handsome fellow, who had been rejected by her some time 
before, and who knew Chute's irresolute temper, resolved to 
indemnify himself for the mortification he had received by 
throwing some embarrassment in the way of the nuptials, and 
efibuted it simply enough* It seems the lady's accomplish- 
mentis were of a voiy general description, for besides playing 
the harpsichord to adiuiration, she could manage a horse with 
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any hero of the County Club, and was known to join their 
hunting parties, and even to ride a steeple chaao with telal. 
Indeed it was generally admitted that she possessed more spirit 
than might Imve answered her purposes, or her husband’s 
either. What fancy she could have taken to Tom Chute, I 
cannot for my life conceive. Ay ell, tliis fellow met Tom going 
to her house one evening, as spruce asa water-wrtgtiul| wHb his 
queue phking up belling like the flag staff in the Btem of a* 
privateer. They got into conversation sibout the widow. 

* Beautiful creature, isn’t she ?* simpered Tom, blushing tip 
to the eyes, for it was another fhnny foible of Horn’s to redden 
up like a rose wljppever tlierc was any disebumo ^ ladies ; 
even when nobody dreamed of any thing like railh^^ * Beau- 
tiful creature, isn't she?* says Tom. ^Bcatttifhl, indeed/ 
rci)lied the other. And Tom stood on his to^ threw out Ms 
right elbow, and took snuff. * And accomplished, I think T 
‘And very sensible,* says the other. ‘And lively,* says 
Tom. ‘ And high-spirited,* says the other. ‘ they say, 
her late husband found, poor man, to liis cost.* Tom dropped 
liis jaw a little, and looked inquisitive. But tlie other, who 
saw tliat his business was done, declined all explanation, and 
hurried off with a concluding remark, that * the lady was 
unque^stionably a capital whip.* \Wl, Tom got a sudden 
attack of — 1 don’t know what complain fc—wcht home that 
night, and sent an apology to the widow. He was not seen 
ncuir her liouso for a fortnight after, and a reiiort reached her 
COTS that he had some notion of quitting the country. But if 
he hatl, t-lic put a stop to it. One marning when Tom was 
looking over iiis lAXjks, ho was startled by the apparition of a 
tall IV Oman iji a riding dress, with a horscwliip in one hand, 
.md a case of duelling pistols iu the other. She nodded to 
Tom. ‘ I understand,’ said she” 

At this moment a potato-i^ccl, Hung from tlio side-table, 
whisked p.ast ^Ir. Daly’s nose, and with happier aim, lighted 
on tliat of Prince Eugene in tlie print before mentioned. The 
venerable, but too little vonerate<1 Gtory-tcller, who had been 
for the last few minutes endeavouring to raise his voice so as to 
make it audible above the increasing uproar of the young 
people, now turned round, at this unparalleled and violent 
i^grcssion, and confronted the daring group in awflil silence. 
SaUsfiod, however, with tlie sudden hush of terror which this 
action occasioned, and willing to reserve the burst of wrath for 
a future transgression, he turned again in silence ; and direct- 
ing the servant girl w*ho was in the room, to take the potato- 
peel off Prince gene’s nose, he resumed the tltrcad of bis 
uarmtive. 

“ *I understand/ said Mrs. Trencharfl— for it was no other 
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than the vidov — * that you intend leaving Ireland ?* Tom 
etaminered and hesitated, ‘If my brother M'cre living,* con*- 
tinned the ‘ he ^voidd horseivhip you ; but altho^h he 
is not, Hetty TrcaeJiard is able to dght her own way. Come, 
sir, my carriage is at the door below ; either step into it is-ith 
mo this rninuta. or tah:e one of these pistols, and stand at the 
otl^r epd of me room/ IVcn, Tom looked as like a fool as 
any man in Ireland. He wouldn’t %h,t| and he wouldn’t be 
horsewliippOd 3 so that the business enoad 4n bis ^ing into the 
carriage, and mariying the lady. Some x>efs6ns« indeed, insi- 
nuatOd that Tom was obserrod in the course of tlm day to chafe 
his sh^derstwo or three times with an expression or pain, as 
if his char^ jii condition had been the resm of a still liarslier 
nwxle of reasoning than I have mentioned ; but this part of the 
story is without foundation.” 

** What a bold creature 1” said tlie gentle Mrs. l>aly. 

“ And is it i>ossiblc, sir,” asked Kyrle, “Umt tliis Amazon 
is t))C kind old hidy wliom Anne Chute attends witli so much 
olfoction and tenderness in her infirmity ?” 

“Ah, hal Kyrle, I see the nature of the bolt that has 
wounded you, and I like yon the better for it, my boy. A 
good face is a pippin that grows on every licdge ; but a good 
heart, that is to siiy, ,*1 well regulated one, is tlie apple of the 
Hesperides, worth even the risk of ease and life itself.” 

Kyrle asscDtcd to this siigacious aphorism with a deep 
sigh. 

^‘Arc tlie Cregans and they on terms now?” a.^V.ed Mrs. 
Daly. 

•“As much on terms as two families of such opposite habits 
can be. The Chutes invite tlio Cregjins to a family dinner 
onoe or twice in the year, and the Cretans ask the Chutes to 
their Killarney cottage, both of wdiich invitations arc taken as 
French complmehU^ and never iwccpted. Creg.in himself 
hates going to Chute, beeause he hiis nobody there to 

make jovial the night wiili him, and young llardrcss (your 
friend, Kyrle,) is too wild a lad to confine himself to mere 

drawing-niom society. Aiwopos, talk of 'tis a vulgar j)rt>- 

verb, and let it pass : !>ut there goes his trim i>lcasure-baat, 
the Kora Oreina, living down the river, and there sits the youth 
himself, tiller in liana, as usiiaU I'atcy, bring me the teles- 
cope, I tliink I »ee a female dress on board/’ 

The tekificope was brought, and iuljustod to the proper focus, 
while a cloven eager faces were coUectjsid about the small window, 
one over another, in the manner of those groups in painting, 
called “ Studies of Heads.” 

“ 'n>At is he, indeed,” eontinued Mr. Daly, resting the glass 
on the wimlow-frame, and directing it towards the object of 
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their attention — <Htiere is no tni$ta1dng that dark and kand- 
Bomd faoc, buried up as it is in the huge oilM pen^ot^ InMv 
and Uierc is his huncU*backed boatman* Baimy Idaim, or 
Danny tlie Lord* as the people call him since U$ misfortiuni« 
tending the foresheet in the bow. But that is a 

female there, unqucstionahly^ in a blue mantle, ^ hQOd 
brouglit low over her eyes, sitting on te balinst* -Vijo can 
she be?” ! ' 

“Perhaps, Danny Mann’s cousin, Cotdi Goonerty,*" . 

Daly. 

“ Or some w^cstem dealing woman, who lias OiEgne tip to 
J/imerick to purchase a roinforcement of pins, needles, whiskey* 
and reading-made-easys, for her TiUage coimtcir* .iMl H 
a free juissagc liome from young Master Hardresft»*^ 

“Like enough, like enough ; it is just his way." ^hc 

fellow is going to run down that fishing cot, I beliotOi 
A hoarse cry of “Bear away 1— hold up your 
hr*ard from the water, and reiterated with the addition m a few 
expletives, which those who know the energy of a boatman's 
dialect will undcTstund without our transcribing them here. 
'J'lie pleasure-boat, bowever, heedless of those rough remon- 
strance?, and apparently indisposed to yield any portion of her 
way, still hold her bowsprit close to the wind, and failed on, 
paying no more regard to the peril of the plebeian craft, than a 
I'unch ar.^ituorat of the vulie cour might be supposed to exhi- 
bit for tji.it of a mus cuiottffs, about to be trodden down by his 
loaders in tlic Bue 8t. llouore. The fishermen, with many 
curses, b.'ic!.«.»l water, uiJ put about as rapidly as possible, but 
without lx‘in;j able to avoid the slidek of the Kora Creiua, w'iio 
ju>t loiiclu'd their ?t(‘rn with suflicient force to make, the cot 
rlart foi ward no.irly an oar's length tlmouglv the water, and to 
lay the row cr.v sprawling on their Iwicks in the bottom. For- 
tunately, the wind, w'hich hiwi sprung up with the returning 
tivlc, w as not sufiicienily strong to renSer the concussion more 
dang'Toug. 

“ Like his proud mother in every feature,” said Mr. Baly — 

“ Is it itfSt singular that while we were speaking of the charats 
ters ol‘ tlio family, lie could not pass our window without fur- 
nj^lling us with a alight specimen of his own. See how statelily 
the fellow turns rotind and contemplates the confusion he has 
occasioned. I'hcrc is lus mother’s grandeur blended with the 
hair-braine d wdidness and idle spirit of liis father.” 

“ Hardress Cregan's is the handsomest boat in the river,” 
said Tatcy, a stout sunburnt boy — “ She’d beat all the Galway 
hookers fiom this to Beale, What a nice green hull I— and 
wddte sails, and beautiful green colours flying over her peak mad 
giiff- topsail I Oh I how I’d like to be steering her.” 
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Mr. Baly iifiiiked at liia wife, and wlmpered her thi\i ho liad 
known rea£-.adbnirals como of amalier beginnings. Mrs. Duly, 
with a little shudder, replied tlmt she ^lould not wish to see 
lito a rear^adnxiral, tlie nary was so dangerous a service^ Her 
hufibondt in order to soorthe her, obserred that the danger was 
HQl rexy xfeear at hand^ 

fa tneantimet Hardress Cregan became a subject of rehe- 
meat debate a^the mde-table, to which the juvenile squadron 
hadietumed. One fair-hair^ little girl dedared tliat she was 
his ^^*|iet/' A second claimed that distinction for herself. 

**im gave me an O'JDeLl-cake when he was last here/* said 

one. 

^^.Aad me h stick of peppermint.*’ 

**hEs gaye me a — ** in a whisper^ — ** a kiss.” 

“And nie two.** 

*« He didn’t,” 

“ He did.” 

“Ill tdl dadda it was you threw the potato-pccl while 

ago. 

“Ah, ha, tattltT-ted-tale r* 

“ fcJilenco iherc ! — tie! de I — ^what words arc these?” said Mrs. 
Daly — “ Come, kiss and bo friends, now, both of you, and let 
me hear no more.” 

The young combatants complied with her injunction, and, as 
the during paragraphs say, “the aflhir terminated amicably.” 

“ But I was speaking,*’ Mr. Daly re.sumed, “of the family 
pride of the Cregans. It was once manifested by Hardres^s s 
father in a manner that might make an Englishman smile. 
Wlien their little Killaruey property was left to the Cregans, 
amongst nuiny other additional piecer* of display tluit were made 
on the occasion, it behoved Mr. Bjirny Cregan to erect a family 
vault and monument in Ins parish church^yord. He had 
scarcely, however, given directions for ii? construction, when 
he fell ill of a fever, and wjis very near enjoying the honour of 
hanselling the new cemetery liimsclf. But he got over the tit, 
and siade it one of his first cares to saunter out as ffur as the 
church, and inspect the mansion which had been pi^ared for 
ills reception. It was a handsome Gothic monument, occupy* 
ing a retired aimer of the churUi-yard, and shadowed over by 
a fine old sycamore. But Bamy, who had no taste for ilie pic- 
turesque, was deeply mortided at finding his piece of sepulchral 
diiery thrown so nmeh into the sliade. ‘What did I or my 
people do,’ he said to the architect, ‘that wo should be sent 
skulking into that comer ? I paid my money, anti I’il have my 
Wn value for it.’ The monument was, accordingly^ got rid of, 
azid a sporting, flashy one erected opposite the gateway, with 
the Cregan crest and shield (in u hat herald’s olhee it was picked 
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np 1 cannot take upon me to say) cmblaaoued on the ft<ontia^ 
pi^e. Here it is to be hoped, the aspiring Barnaby and his 
posterity may one day rest in p^o.’* 

“ Tliat would be a vain hope, I fear,” said Kiyrle, at least 
so &r as Mr. Cregan is concerned, if it were true, as our pea- 
santry believe, that the church-yard is frequently mad^ a scene 
of midnight mirth and revel, by those whose eartl^r carousals 
are long concluded. But what relationship is thm b^een 
tliat family and Mrs. Chute?*’ 

She is step-sister to Mm. Cregan.” 

“Indeed? So near?” a 

“ Most veritable ; tbcirefore, look to it. They tell a story 
But the talkative old gentleman was interrupted in ids an(H> 
dotical career by the entrance of a new actor on the scene. 


CHAPTER IV. 

HOW MH. HALT, THE UIDDUSMAN, BOSE OB FROM BBEAEFAST. 

But what pen less gifted than his of Chios, or hh of Avon, the 
delineator of Vulcan or of Gruraio, cad suffice to convey to the 
reader any idea of the mental and bodily proportions of this 
new comer, who thrust his small and shining li^ad in upon the 
family ijarty, to awaken their curiosity, and to rob Mr. l>aly of 
so many attentive listeners us he numbered around him at this 
moment 1 

The person who opened the door acted as a kind of herds- 
man or out-door servant to the family, and was a man of a 
rather singular appearance. The nether parts of his frame 
were of a size considerably out of proportion with the trunk 
and head which they supported. His feet were broad and flat 
like those of a duck ; his legs long and clumsy, with knees and 
ancles like the knobs on one of those grotesque walking-sticks 
which ^ere in fashion among the fine gentlemen of #iir own 
day, some time since ; his joints himg loosely like those of a 
paste-board Merry-Andrew ; his body was very small; his chest 
narrow ; and bis head so diminutive as to be oven too little for 
his herring shoulders. It wemed as if uature, like an extrava- 
gant projector, had laid the foundation of a giant^ hut running 
short of material, as the structure proceeded, hsicl been com» 
polled to terminate her undertaking witliin the dimensions of a 
dwarf. So far was this economy pursued* that the head, small 
as it was, was very scantily furnished with hair; and the nose, 
with which the face was garnished, nnght be compared for its 
fiatucss to that of a young kid. “ It looked” as the owner 
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of tliia mcmnifiil pieoo of jonmey-work himafelf fhcetiottalj 
ol)0erred« *‘a» tf ms head was not thought worth a roof, nor 
Ills countenance wortli a hiindlo.** His hnnds and arms were 
llk^tte of a smallness which woe much to he admired, when. 
oonMeted with tlie hugeness of the lower members, and brought 
to mind tibe ibre-pows of a kangaroo, or tlic ftns of a seal, the 
teler ii|i3®tnde prerailing wiien the body was put in motion, 
on wlxsoh ohcosicnis tliey ditbbleti about in a very eattraordinary 
manner. But there u-ns one feature in which a corresponding 
prodigality had been manifested, namely fhn cars, which wore 
aa long as thoiC of Ki(xuct with the tuft, or of any asii in the 
barony. 

The costttme which enveloped this singular frame, was no 
less anomalous than was the nature of its own con.struction. A 
huge riding coat of grey frieze hung lazily froTii his shouldera, 
and gave "to view in front a %vju<5teoat of calf-skin with the 
hairy side outwanls ; a shirt, of a texture almost us coav’^.o as 
sail-cloth, matle from the refuse of flax, and a iiair of coI^lul*oy 
nether giinncnts, with two bright new patches upon the knees. 
Grey worsted 6to<iking8 with dog-skin brogues well paved in 
the sole, and greased until they slionc again, coinplettd the 
personal mlommcuts of this unaspiring personage. On the 
whole, his appearance might have brought to the recollection of 
a modern beholder one of those architectural edidees, so fashion- 
able in our time, in which the artist, with an admirable ambition, 
seeks to unite all that is excellent in tlie Tuscan, Doric, Corin- 
thian, and Ionic order, in one coup d*a:iL 

The expression of the figiu*e, though it varied witti circum- 
stances, was for the most part thoughtful and deliberative ; Iho 
effect, in a great measure, of habitual penury and dependence. 
At the time of Lord Halifax’s administration, Lowry I.»ooby . 
then a very young man, held a &pot of ground in the neigh- 
bourhood of Limerick, and was well !o do in the world, but 
the scarcity which prevailed in England at ttie time, and which 
occasioned a sudden rise in the price ci. beef, butter, and oMht 
produ# of grazing laud in Ireland, threw all the agriculturists 
ont of their little holdings, and. occjiSioned a general destitution, 
similar to that produced by tlie anti-cotticr system in the 
present day. Lowry was among tlie sufferers. lie wiis saved, 
however, from the necessity of adopting one of the three ulti- 
mata of Irish misery —begging, entistiug, or emigrating, by 
the kindness of Mr. Daly, who took him into his Hcrviee nst a 
kind of runner between liLs fanna, an ofliee for which Lowry, 
by lus long and mmscular logs, and the lightness of the bony 
that encumbered them, was qualified in an eminent degree. 
His excelling honesty, one of ilic chanuderistics of lus couiitry, 
which ho was known to poiisoss, romlcred him a still more 



Ttm COLLEGXAJKf). 23 

VAhuible Mquisltion to tho faiiiily than had bmi toi anti- 
cipated. lie had, moreover, the national talent for aCMt 
flattery, a qmility whiclk made him more aocep^hie to hid 
patron than the latter w<3iUd willingly admit, aadetcryemnliion 
of tills kind was applied under tlie disguise of a idmplencss, 
wliich gave it a wonderful efficacy, 

“Hal Lowry— *’ said Mr. Daly, “Well, made 

your fortune since you have agreed with the post-master?** 

Lowry put Ids hands behind his bac3c, loid;od successively at 
the four comers of Iho mom, then round the cornice, theft cast 
his eyes down at his feet, turned up the solos a little, and flixally 
sti*alghteuirjg liis pemn, and gaziflif On his mixster, rcpliech 
“ To lose it I did, sir, for a pinco/' 

“ To lose what?” 

“ The place of postman, sir, through the country westwards. 
Sure thcre^ I was a gentleman for life if it wasii’t my luck,” 

“ I do not understand you, Lowry.” 

“Til tcU you how it was, masther. Afler the last postman 
died, sir, I took your ricoiuinendation to the Post-masther, an’ 
oxed him for the jdnee. ‘I’m u.sed to tlErarelling, sir,* says I, 
* for Mistlier Thdy, over, and — .* * Aye,* says he, takin* me up 
short, *aii’ you liave a good long pair o'legs, I see.* ‘ AlidiUing, 
8ir,’8Jiya I ^he’s a very pleasant genrtemcn), ‘it’s CH|Ual to me 
any day, winthcr or sutimicr, whether I go ten miles or tu'caity, 
so as l havc the nourislmient.’ ‘ ’Twouhl be hard if you didn’t 
get that, anyway,’ says he, * Well, 1 tlnrik 1 may as well give 
you the place, for I don’t know any geiitletnan that I'd sooner 
take his riconmrendation than Mistlier Daly’s, or one that I’d 
sooner pay him a compliment, if 1 could.’ ” 

“ Well, iuid what Wiis your agreement?” 

“ Ton pounds a year, sir,” answered Lowry, opening his 
eyes, as if he announced sometMng of wonderful importance, 
and speaking in a loud voice, to suit the magnitxidc of Uxe eiim, 
“ besides my clotbiug and shv>cs throughout the year.” 

“ 'Twjis very handsome, I^wry,” 

“ llands<3me, master? ’Twas wages for a prince, Sure 
there I was a made gentleman all my days, if it waen t my luck, 
as I said before. ” 

“ Well, and how did you lose it ?” 

“I'll tell you, sir,” aiis^vcred Ix>wry, “I was going over 
to the post-inasthcr.ycsteixlay, to get the Tliralce mail fVom 
liirn* and to start off with ir.ysdC on my first journey. Well au’ 
good, of all tlic world, wijo should I ineet, above uppn the. road, 
just at tile turn down to the Post-office, but that rod-headed 
woman that sells the froc-stone. in the stlirects? So 1 turised 
back.” 

“ Turned back, for what ?” 
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** Sure the world knows, masther, that it isn’t lucky to moot 
a red-haired woman, and you going of a journey.” 

** And you never went for the miiil-bags I” 

‘‘Faiks, I’m surcj didn’t that day.” 

** W^, and the next morning ?” 

** The next morning, that’s this morning, when I went I 
found they had engaged another boy In my place/’ 

** And you lost the situation 1” 

‘*Fot this turn, sir, anyway. *Tis luck that docs it all. 
Sure I thought 1 was cock sure of it, an* I having the po.st- 
mas^er’s word. But, indeed, if I meet that free-stone erathur 
again, I’ll knock her redIhead against the wall.” 

** Well, Lowry, tliis ought to show you the folly of your 
superstition. If you had not minded that woman when you 
met her, you might have hatl your situation now.” 

Twas she was in fault still, begging your pardon, sir,” said 
Lowry, “ for sure if I didn’t meet her at all tins wouldn’t havs 
happened me.” 

“Oh,” said Mr. Laly, lauglung, I see tlmt you arc well 
provided against all argument. I have no more to say, 
liOwry.” 

Tlie man now walked slowly towards ICyrle, end bending 
down with a look of solemn importance, as if he had some 
weighty intelligence to communicate, he said — “The horse, 
sir, is ready this way, at the doorc abroad.” 

“ Very well, Lowry. I shall set out tins inshmt.” 

Lowry raised himself erect again, turned slowdy round and 
walked to the door with his eyes on the ground, and liis hand 
raised to his temple, as if endeavouring to recollect something 
farther which he had intended to say, 

“Lowryl”eaid Mr, Daly as the handle of the door \v;i.s 
turned a second time. Lowry looked round. 

“Lowry, tell me — did you see EUy O’Connor, the rope- 
maker’s daughter, at the fair of Garryowen yesterday ?” 

“Ah, you’re welcome, to your game, nnisUier.” 

’Fan my word, then, Eily is a very pretty girl, Lowry, 
and I’m told the old father coU give her something iKjsides her 
pretty face.” 

“ Lowry opened liis huge mouth (we forgot to mention t!i;it 
it was a huge one), and gave vent to a few explosions of laugh- 
ter which much more nearly resembled 4hc braying of an us*«. 
“You are welcome to your game, masther,” he repeated; 
“ long life^to your honour.” 

“But is it true, Xiowry, as I have heard it insinuated, that 
old Mihil O’Connor used, and still does, twist ropes for the use 
of tlie county gaol ?” 

Lowry closed his lips hard, while tlie Mood rurlicd into his 
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face at this unworthy allegation. Treating it, howerer^ as a 
new piece of ** the masther’s game," he langheii, andtoss^ Ms 
head. 

Folly* on — sir — ^folly on." 

Because, if that were the case, liowry, I should expect to 
find you a fellow of too much spirit to become connected, Crea 
by affinity, with such a calUng. A rope*ina 1 cer I a tnanu^- 
turer of rogues' last neckcloths — an untostrapper to the 
lows — a species of collateral hangman !" 

Ah, then, Missiz, do you hear this ? and all rising out of a 
little oiild fable of a story that happened OB good as nve years 
ago, because Moriarty, the crooke^l^anginan (the tmefi) 
stepped into Mihii’s little place of a iiignt, and nobody knowin' 
of Mm, an' bought a couple o' pen’orth o' wMp-cord for some 
vagary or other of Ms own. And there's all the call Mihll 
O’Connor had over to gMlowses or hangmen in his life. That's 
the whole toto o’ their insiniway lions,** 

•* Nerer mind your master, JLowry," said Mrs. Daly, “ lie is 
only amusing himself with you." 

“ Oh, ha! I'm sure I know it ma'am ; long life to him, and 
'tis he that's welcome to his joke." 

** But Lowry ” 

** Ah, heaven bless you, now, masther, an' let me alone, 
ril 8a3^ nothing to you." 

“Nay, nay, I only wanted to ask you what sort of a fair It 
it was at Garryowen yi sterday." • 

“Middling, sir, like the small pialccst they tell me," said 
lAiwcy^ sudiien ly changing Ids manner to an appearance of 
serious occupation ; “but 'ti.s Imrd to make out wlut sort a 
fair is wlirn one hjis notMng to sell himself. I met a hiixter, 
an' she told me *twas a bad fair, because she could Hot sell her 
piggina ; an' 1 met a pig-jobljer, an’ he told me 'twaa a dear 
fair, pork ran so high, an’ I met another little meagre creatiir, 
a neighbour that has a cabin on the road above, an* he said 
'twas the best fair that ever come out o* the sky, because he got 
a power for his pig. But Mr, llardrcss Cregon was there, an’ 
if he didn’t make it a dear fair to some of ’em, you may call 
me an honest man,” 

“ A very notable undertaking that would be, Lowry. But 
how was it ?’’ 

“Some 0* them buys — them Garr^’owen lads — sir, to get 
about Danny Mann, the Jx^nl, ^Ir, llardress's boatman, as lie 
was coinin’ down from Mihil’s with a new rope for some part o’ 
the boat, and to begin reflecting on him in regard o’ the hxraip 
on his back, poor creatur I 'W'cll, if they did, Master Ilardress 


• Follow. 
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hecrd ’cm^ and ho havin.:? a stotit hlaclcthorn in hit hand, this 
way, and he made up to the foromoBt of 'cm, ‘ Wimt's thti 
you're ttying, you scoundrel ?* says he. ‘ What would you 
give to, know?* says the other, miglity impudent. Master 
Hardreas made no more, only up with Uic stick, and without 
tayin^ this or iltrtt, or by your leave, or how do you do, ho 
tttetched him. Well, such a sen-ftie as began among *em w:is 
never seen. They all fell upon Master Hardrest, but faix they 
had only the half of it, for he made his way through the tliicfc 

’em without as much as a mark. Aw, indeed, it isn’t a 
goose or a duck thej^iad to do with When they came across 
Mr. Cregan, for all.”^P 

** And where were you all this while, Lowry ?” 

** Above in Mihil’s door, standin’ and lookin’ about the fair 
formysrlf.” 

“ And Kily ?” 

“Ah, hear to this again, now I I'll rnn away out o' the 
place entirely from you, masthcr, that’s Wliat Til do;” and 
suiting the action to the phra'*e, exit Ivowry Looby. 

“Well, Kyrle,” said ^Ir. JXily, as tbo latter ro?e and laid 
aside his chair, “1 supi^osc we are not to expect vou back to- 
night?” 

“ Likely not, sir. If I have any good news to tell, I shall 

send an answer by Lowry, who goes with me; ainl if ” 

something seemed to stick in his throat, and he tried to laiicU 

it out ^ — “if I should be iin successful, J will ride on to tlu* 

dairy-farm at Gurtenaspig, wheie liardrc'S Cregan promised 
to meet me.” 

Mr. Daly wished Inin better fortune than ho seemed to hoj>o 
for, and, repeated an old piovcrb about a faint heart and a fair 
lady. The affectionate mother, wiio felt the feverishness of 
the young lover's hand, as lie placed it in hcr’s, and probably 
in secret partieipaUd in his apprchcnfei<ms, followed liim to the 
steps of the hall-door. lie was already on horseback. 

“ Kyrle,” said Mrs. Daly, Rinilbag while f-bc looked up in his 
face, and shaded her own with Iier lumd — “ Kenn niber, Kyrle, 
if Aime Chute should play the tyrant with you, that there is 
many a prettier girl in Muusut.” 

Kyrle eocraed about to reply, but his young horse became 
restive, and as the gcutlcmau felt rather at a loss, he made the 
impatience of the animal an apology for his silence, lie wavt,d 
his hand to tho kind old lady, and rude away. 

“And if fihe should play the tyrant with you, Kyrle,” Mrs, 
Daly continued in soliloquy, u lule .she saw hia handsome and 
graceful hgure diminish in the dittance, “ Anne Chute is nos 
of my mind.” 

So said the motlicr aa she returned to the parlour, and so 
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would many- younger ladies Imre said, had they kno%ii Xyria 
Daly as well as she did. 

While Mrs. Daly, who was the impress of all liousckeepew, 
superintended the removid of the hreiik&et table, dot disaain- 
iiig, with her own fair hands, to restore plate and chirta 
to their former neatness, the old gentleman cEdled all^ hia chii- 
dren around lum, to undergo a customary etaminsUlorm ^ey 
came flocking to his knees, the boys with their satchels thrown 
over their shoulders, and the givls with their gloves and Igm- 
nets on. ready for school. Oo^ionally, as they stoofl heforo 
the patriarchal sirC, their eyes waLnd«fl|il from his face towards 
a lofty pile of sliciid bread and butflif and a bowl of white 
sugar wliieh stood near his elbow. 

“ Kortli-cast 1 ’* Mr. Daly began, addressing the eldest. 

It should be j>rc'mis(‘d that this singular name was girOO tO 
the ciiild ill eom 2 )Iianec with a popithir superstition 5 iJm- 
sit'lo ns the Dalys were accounted in tbcir daily a^drs, they 
wv're not wholly exempt IVom the prevailing weakness of thm 
country men. Three of Mrs. Daly’s children died at ntitse, and 
it A\,js yii'ieested to tlie uuhapi^y parents, that if the next little 
Jitrarj^Ter were baptized by the n:uric of Korth-cast, Ihc curse 
be removed from their househol^. Mrs, Daly accoJtled 
to tiic pr<vpoj.iUon, adding to it at tl^o same time the flight pre- 
( .i’.il'kui of changing her nurses. \Vith what success this ingo* 
jiiouf-’ ivnu'cly was attended, the flourishing state of Mr. Djdj'’s 
!i\ijsery thenceforAvard sutUiicutly tcslificu. 

North-east,” said the old gentleman, “when was Deland 
lir^t peoi>lcd?” 

“ Jiy rartholanns, sir, in anno mundi 1956, the great-great- 
great-great-great-great-grfindson of Koali.” 

“ Six greats. lUght, niy lx)y. Although the Ciuan-Mae- 
Nois makcis it 1969. But a difference of a fevr years, at a dis- 
tance of nearly four thousand, is not a mat ten* to be quarrelled 
w'ith. Stay, I have not done with you yet. Mr. Ticklehack tells 
me you are a grciit Latinist, What part of Ovid are you read- 
ing now ?” 

“ The Metamorphoses, sir, book the llurtccnlh." 

“Ah, poor Ajax! he’s an example and a warning for all 
Irisluncu. Well, North-east, Ulysses ought to supply you 
with Latin enough to fmsAver me one question. Give me the 
construction of this; Mater wea sus est mala,** 

'I’lie boy hesitated a moment, laughed, reddened a little, and 
lof)ked at his mother. “ That’s a queer thing, sit," he eaid 
at huft. 

“ Como, construe, construe.’* 

mother is a hadsow^** said North-east, laughing ; 
the only English I can fmd for it.’* 
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“ Ah, North-east I l>o you call me me uaiiies, my lad 
said Mrs. Daly, ^vhile she laid aside the china in a cupboard. 

*‘*Tis dadda you should blame, ma*am ; ^tM'ns lie said it. I 
only told him the English of it/* 

This affair produced much more laughter and merriment thim 
it vras worth. At length Mr. Daly condescended to explain. 

You gave me one construction of it/’ said he, “ but not the 
right one* However, these things cannot bo learned all in a 
day, and your translation was correct. North-east, in point of 
grammar, at all events. But (he continued, with a look of 
learnod wisdom) the true meamng of the sentence is this : 
Mater^ mother, mea, ]||P^n, stts, the sow, est, eats up (edere, 
my boy, not esse,) maiSl the apples.” 

“ O, it's a cran, I see,** said the boy wdth some indignation of 
tone. *^One isn’t obliged to know crans. I’d soon puzzle 
you if I was to put you lUl the crans I know.’' 

**Kot so easily as you 6Upi>osc, perhaps,** said his father in 
dignified alarm, lest his reputation should suffer in the eyes of 
his wife, who really thought him a profound linguist. “ But 
3mu are a good boy. Go to scliool, North-ciist. Here, open 
your satchel.” 

The satchel was opened, a huge slice of breatl from the top 
of the pile above-mentioned was dropt into it, and Nortli-caat 
set off south-south-west out of the hoiLse. 

** Charles, who is the finest feUow in Ireland ?” 

** Henry Grattan, sir.** 

Why so, sir?” 

" Because he says we must have a free tratlc, sir.*’ 

“ You shall have a lump of sugar with your bread for that. 
Open your satebeL There; run away now to school. I’atcy.” 

‘^Sir?** 

“ Patcy, tell me, who was the first Lord Lieutenant of Ire- 
land in the present rcigii?’* 

Patcy, an idle young rogue, stood glancing alternately at 
the pile of bread, jmd at his father’s fiwje, ami shilling from 
one foot to another, like a foundered nag. At last lie Siiid 
stoutly — 

“Julius Caiaar, sir,” 

“ That’s a good boy. Ah, you young villain, if I had askf;d 
you W'ho won the last boat-r.ace, or Ijow many hookers xvtnt by 
this morning, you’d give me a better answer than that. Was 
it Julius Ca)sar sailed round the revenue cutter, near Tarbert, 
the other day ?” 

“No, sir, it was Larry Kett.” 

“ I’ll engage you know tliat. Well, toll me this, an<l I’ll 
forgive you : Who was the bravest seaman you ever hoard of? 
always excepting Ilardrcss Cregan,” 
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lirovrn^ 8ir» the man that fought the Bitboa ship into 
Youg]ial, after making prisoners of nine Yrenchmen^the 
fcllowa, dadila” — the boy continued warming with his sub^ 
j(X!t — “ were sent to take tlie vessel into France* and Brofwn 
‘lia4 only three men and a boy with him, and they re«took 
ttjc ship, and brought her into Yougbal. But Sure one Irish- 
man was more tlian a match for two Frenchmen." 

“ Well, I perceive you have some knowledge in physicsi and 
companitive physiology. There's some hope of you. Go to 
school." And the pile of bread appeared a few inches lower. 

The remainder was distributed amongst the girls, to whom 
the happy father put questions in l^ory, geography, cate- 
chism, &c., proportioned to the capaSffty of each. At length 
he descended to the youngest, a little cherub with roses of 
tlircc years* growth in her cheeks. 

Well, Sally, my pet, what stands for sugar?** 

“I, dadda.** 

“Ah, Sally’s a wag, I sec. You do stand for it* indeed, 
and you shall got it We must not expect to force nature,** he 
added, looking at hU wife, and tossing his head, “Every 
beginning is weak, and Sam Johnson himself was ns indifferent 
a ])lul()logist once in his day. And nqw, to school at once, 
darlings, and bring home good juflgments. Nelly will go for 
you at three o'clock.*’ 

Tl;e little flock of innocents, who were matched in uza like 
tlie recilfi of a pnndcan pipe, each under each, having left the 
scuie, Mr. IXily proceeded to despatch his own a&irs, and 
posvHcssed himself of his liat and cane. 

“ 1*11 step over to the meadow, my dear — and sec how the 
hay gets on. And give me that pjimphlct of Hutchinson's 
--Commercial nstraiiits — I promised to lend it to Father 
Malachy. And let the stranger’s room be got ready, my 
lore, and the siiwts aired, for I exjHjct Mr. Windfall tlie tax- 
gatlicrer to sleep here to-night. And Sally, if Ready should 
come alx)\it his pigs that I put in pound last night, let him have 
them free of cost, but not without giving the fellow a fright 
about them ; and above all, insist upon having rings in their 
710SCS before night. IMy little lawn is Ijkc a fallow-field with 
thorn. 1*11 be back at five.*' 

Saying this, and oficri turning Ids head as some new com- 
mission arose to his memory, the Munster “Midtlicman** sallied 
out of his house, and walked along the gravelled avenue, hum- 
ming, as he went, a verse of the popular old song;— . 

** And when I nt bust must throw ofT thl8 frail covering, 

Wiilch ]‘vo wiiru ft»r i*eorc yonra and ten, 

Om Uhi biinX. of Uu* cra\c ni ii *1 jm'vK lu kurjj h yverin;.;, 
nn- Unviu' to coin o!,r 



1*116 COi;.i.6dlANfl. 

** Hy fiwe In the aim III aerenely snn'cyt 

Aq4«rit!i autUfis count each ^inlclo oml Aurow, 

For this oM worn out etuflrtJwt Is threadbare to-afty* 

May 'becciTK! ©vertastlnj? to morrmwl 
To-tnorrowl T<>inorrfi\vl 
May iMNCome crcrlaatfng to-uiorrowT 

Such, itt ba|>picr days than oura, was the life of a Munster 
farmer. Indent the word is ill adapted to convey to au Enijiish 
reader an idea of tiie class of persons whom it is intended to 
designate, for f^ey were and are, in mind and edumtion, far 
superior to the x^^rsons who occupy that rank in most other 
countries. Opprobrious as the term “middleman*' has been 
i-endered in our own it is certain that the ori^iiml 

formation of tlic sept was b^h natural and beneficial. When 
the countiy was deserted by its gentry, a general promotion of 
one grade took place amongst those who remained at home. 
The farmers b^me gentlemen, and the labourers bc(uane 
fanners, the former assuming, together with the station ami 
infiuence, the quick and lionourable spirit, the love of pleasure, 
and Uie &mdal authority which distinguished their aristocratic 
archetypes, while the humbler classes looked up to them for 
advice and assistance, with tlic same feeling of respect and of 
ilcpeiidanoe whicli they harl once entertained for the .vtual 
proprietors of the soil. The covctousucrfs of landlords them- 
selves, in selling leases to the highest bidder, without any 
inquiry into his character or fortune, first tended tf) tliror 
imputations on tins respectable and useful body of men, whu h 
m progress of time swelled into a popular outcry, and endrd in 
an act of the legislature for their grmlual extlrjvition. There 
are few now in that class its prosperous, many as intelligent Jind 
high-principled, as Mr." Daly. 


CIIArXER 

HOW KYRMS ©ALT ROBTS OOT TO WOO, AND IlOW I.OWRY 
1.00ny TOLD HIM SOME STORIES ON THE WAT. 

KvaLE Dalv had even better grounds than he was willing to 
inai^ upon for doubting his success with Anne Chute. He 
had been introduc^cd to her for the first time in the course of 
the preceding spring, at an Assize ball, and thought licr, m jtli 
justice, the finest girl in the room : Ire danced two sets of 
country-dances (Ah I ees beaiiK jt>>irs 1) with her, and was 
ravished, with her mrinners ; he saw Iser home at night, and Idt 
his heart beliind him wdien he bade her farewell. 

Tl\e conquest of his atFection« might not have so jvct- 
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maaent as to disturb his quiet* had it not been quickly i^lorcd 
by that of hi» reaaon likewise* IKs eubsequent acqn&iataijoe 
with the young lady produced a condrmatiou of his first 
impressions, from which ho neither sought nor hoped to bo 
delivered. The approbation of his parents fisted the dosing 
rivet in the chain wliich bound him. Mrs. Daly loved Anno 
Chute for her filial tenderness and devorion* and Mr. Waly, 
with whom portionless virtue irniild hare met but a tardy mad 
calm acceptance, was struck motionless when he heard th^ she 
was to have the mansion and demesne of Castle Chute, which 
he knew had been held by her fkther's fiimily at a pepper-corn 
rent, insomuch that Kyrle might liave said with Lubin in the 
French comedy, ** 11 ne tiendm qu'i elle quo nous ne soyons 
marina ensemble.” 

Nothing, however, in the demeanour of the young lady led 
him to believe that tlieir acquaintance would be likely to terml* 
nate in such a catastrophe. It was true she liked him, for 
Kyrle was a popular character amongst all his fair acquaint* 
ances. lie had, in addition to his handsome appeaxanoe, that 
, frank and cheerful manner, not unmingic^ with a certadn 
degree of tenderness and deliqacy, which is said to be most 
BiK'ccssful in opening the ’way to the female heart. Gexal 
nature spoke in his eyes, in his voice, and in “tlio laughter of 
his teeth,” and he carriotl uruund him a certain air of ease and 
freedom, gorcrncxl by that happy and instinctive discretion 
which those who atfcct the quality in vain attempt to C 3 terci»o» 
and always overstep. But lie could not avuid seeing tliat it 
was as a mere acquaiutttnee ho was estCHimed by Miss Chute 
— an intinwte, familiar, and, he sometimes flattered himself, 
a vahicnl one, but still a mere acquaintance. She Imd even 
rocf’ivcd some of his attentions with a coldness intentionaUy 
marke d, but as an elegant coldness formed a part of her general 
maiincr, Die lover, with a lover's willing blindness, would not 
receive those intinuuions as he at first thought they were in- 
tended. 

When the affections are onoe deeply impressed with the 
iiiiage of bofiuty, every thing in nature that is beautiful to tlic 
eyes, musical to the ears, or pleasing to any of the senses, 
awakens a sympathetic interest within Uie heart, and strength- 
ens the impression under whidi it languishes. The loveliness 
of the day, and of the scenes through which he pfissed, occa- 
sioned a deep access of passion in the breast <n our fijarful 
jirooer. The sky was mottled over, with those small bright 
clouds which sailors, who look on tliem as ominous of bad 
wcatlier, term mnchrel ; large masses of vapour lay piled above 
the horimm and the deep blue openings over-head, which were 
visible at intcrv^idb, appeared streaked with a tliin and drified 
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mist which remained moUoaless, while the clouds uuderneath 
were driven feat across hy a wind that was yet unfclt on earth. 

The wooded point of land which formed tlio site of Castle 
Chute, projected considerably into the broad river, at a distance 
of many miles from the road on whichr he now travelled, and 
formed a point of view, on which the eye, after traversing the 
extent of water which lay between, reposed with much delight. 
Several small green islands, and rocks, block with sea-weed, and 
noisy with the unceasing cry of sea-fowl, <liveraifiod the surface 
of the stream, while the shores were clothed in that gracc*fiil 
variety of shade, and light, and hue, wliich is jK'culiar to tlie 
season. As Kyrle, with the fidelity of a lover*9 eye, fixed his 
gaze on the point of land above-mentioned, and on tlie tall 
castle whioli overtopped tlie elms, and ivas refletded in the 
smooth and shining waters undcrneatli, he saw a white sailed 
pleasure-boat glide under its walls, and stand out again into the 
bod of the river. A sudden flash shot from her bow, and after 
the lapse of a few seconds, the report of a giin struck upon his 
car. At the same moment, the green flag which hung at the 
peak of the boat, wiis lowered in tokett of courtesy, and soon , 
after hoisted again to its former poaition. Kyrle, who recog- 
nized the Nora Creina, felt a sudden hurry in lus spirits, at the 
sight of this telegraphic communion with tlie family of liis 
beloved. TJie picture instantly rinhocl into his mind of the 
elfcets produced by this incident in the intorior of C’^^tle 
Oliute : — Anno Chute kx»ldng up, and starting from her vork- 
table ; liex mother leiiniug on lier gold-lieaded canc. an I rising 
with difficulty from lier tvisy chair, to move towards tlio win- 
dow ; the cross old stcwaid, Dan Dawlcy, casting a gruni sidt- 
glanco from his desk, through the hall window j the hou^»o- 
maid, Syl Carney, pausing, brush in hand, and standing, hke 
»u evoked spirit, in a cloud of dust, to gape in admiration of 
the little pageant ; the lifting of the Siish, and the wavinjfof a 
white haadkercluef, in aji‘^wer to the gnxjting from the water. 
But could it be visible at that distance ? He put sj>urs to his 
horse, imd rode forward at a brisker rate. 

Tlie figure of Lowry Looby, moving forward tit a sling-trot 
on the road before liiiii, was the firi>t object that directed his 
attention from the List-mentioned incident, and turned Ins 
thoughts into a merrier channel. Tlic Mercury of the cabins, 
with a hazel stick for Ids herpe^ and a pair of wdl-]tHved 
brogues for Uilaria^ jogged forward at a rate which obligeil 
Ills master to trot at the summit of his speetl in order to over- 
take liim. lie carried the skirts of his great frieze ** riding- 
coat*' under his arm, and moved — ^or, more properly, sprang — 
forward, thrt)wing out his loose-join tod legs forcibly, and with 
such a carekiss freedom, that it ficcmjcd, as if when once he 
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lifted his foot from the ground he could not tell where it wonlt 
descend again. His hat hung so far back on hit head that the 
disk of the crown was fully visible to his fbllowera, while hie 
head was so much in the rear of his shoulders, and moved ttom 
side to side with such a jaunty air, that it seemed at times as jf 
the owner had a mind to leave it behind him altogether. In his 
right hand, fairly balanced in the centre, he held the hsael stick 
before alluded to, while he half hummed, half sung aloudf a 
verse of a popular ballad : — 

“ Bryan OXynn luod no smoU-dotihes to wmt, 

He.cut up a shoep-okin to make him a xMir, 

With tiie Bkinny aid4 oat and the wooUy aide In^ 

* Tla pleoaont and cool,' says Bryan O'Lynn.^ 

“ Lowry I” shouted Kyrle Daly. 

“ Going, sir !” 

Going ? I think you are going, and at a pretty brisk rate^ 
too. You travel merrily, Lowry.” 

** Middlen, sir, middlcn — as the world goes. I sing for com- 
pany, ever and always, wIkhi 1 go a long road by mysdf ; an* X 
hud it a dale pleasanter and lighter on me. £(|ual to the lark, 
that the louder he sings the higher he mounts, it's the way witdi 
me, an* 1 travel! in* — the lighter my bpart, the thstcr the road 
slips from imder me. 

** I am a iMild boch^or, airy and froa 
Both etttes and ooirnttos are equal to me; 

Among the fair femolos of emry degree, 

1 core not how long 1 do 

“ Lowiy, what do you think of the day ?” 

What do I think of it, sir ? I'm tliinkin* *twiU rain, an* Tm 
sorry fur it, an* the master's bar out yet. There's signs o* wind 
an* rain. Tlie forty days ar’n^t out yet, and there was a sight 
o* rain the last Saint Sweeten.** And he again resumed hia 
melody, suffering it to sink and swell in a manner alternately 
distinct and inarticulate, with a slight mixture of that species of 
cnimciation, which Italians term the voice of the head 

“ 1 never will marry while youth'* at my iddo, 

For my heart It la light, and the world la wide; 
ru ne'or he a alave to a haughty old bride, 

To curb me and keep me nneaqy.'* • 

** And why should last Saint Swithin have any thing to do 
with tliis day ?’* 

“ Oyeh, then, sure enough, sir. But they tell an ould faUe 
about Saint Sweeten, when he was first buried”— 

“ Wily, was he buried more tiian once, Ix)wry ?” 

“ Ayeli, liear to this I Welh well — ’tis makin* a hand o’ mo 
your honour is, fairly, kind father for you. He was^ then, 
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bniidd mom tiban oacei if you go to tliat of it. He was a great 
Saint living, an* had a long berrin when he died ; aii* when they 
had the grave dug, an’ were for puttin’ him into it, the shy 
opened, an* it hep powerin', powerin’ rain for the bare life, an’ 
atopt so for forty days an’ niglits.” 

And they couldn’t bury him ?” 

”An* they couldn’t bury him, till the forty days were 

over” 

“ He had a long wake, Lowry.” 

** Believe it, sir. But ever since that, they remark, whah^ver 
way Saint Sweden’s day is, it’s tlie same way for forty days 
after. You don’t b’lievc that, sir, now ?” 

“Indeed, I am rather doubtfuL” 

“ See that, why! Wiy, then, I seen a schoolmaster west- 
wards, that liad as much Latin and English as if he swallowed 
a dictionary, an* he’d outface the world, that it was as true as 
you’re going the road this minute. But the quollity doesn’t give 
in to them things at all. Heaven be with ould times 1 Tlicre 
is nothing at all there, as it used to be, Master Kyrle. There 
isn’t the same weather there, nor the same peace, nor comfort, 
nor as much money, nor as strong whiskery, nor ns good inatccsy 
nor the gentlemen isn’t so pleasant in themselves, nor the poor 
people so quiet, nor the boys so divartin’, nor tlie girls so coaxin’, 
nor nothin’ at all is there as it used to be formerly. JT.-irdly, I 
tliink, the sun shines as bright in the day ; an’ nofliiu’ shows 
itself now by night, neither spirits nor good people. In them 
days, a man couldn’t go a lonesome road at night witliout 
mcetin’ things that w'ould make the hmr of his he:ul stdlVn 
e(]^ual to bristles. Now you might ride from this to Oingle 
without seeing anything ugUer than youi’sclf on the way. But 
what help for it ? 

“Oacc in f.ilr Enfrland ray niockbinl did flrarJsli, 

He was tira chief flower that In it did ; 

Trirae ladles of honour his pciuon did unnribh, 
llocause that ho was the true son of a king. 

But this false ihrtnne, 

W hlclj still is uncertair, 

ilas caused this long pai-^/ng between him and iup; 

His name 111 advan 
In Spain an' tr Franca 

An* seek out my Blackbird, wherever be be. 

“ An* you wouldn’t believe, now, JIasthcr Kyrle, that any 
thing does be showia’ itself at night at all ? Or used to be of 
ould?” 

“ It must be a very long while since, Lowry.” 

“"V^y, tben, see tliis, sir, Tlic whole country will tcU you, 
that after Mr. Chute died, the ould man of all, ]\lr. Tom's 
fiather-»ycm heerd of lum ?” 
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I recollect to Imre heard of a fat man, that*’—* 

*♦ Fat!” exclaimed Lo'vny, in a roic?e of ftnrprise — *‘you nmjr 
gay fat. TUci*e isn’t that door on hinges that he’d pass in, 
walkin' with a fair fmnt, widout ho turaod sideways, or skamecl 
in one way or other. You an’ I, an* another along wid us, 
might he made out of the one half of him, alsy^ His body* 
caat, when he died, m^d a whole shoot for Dan Dawley, .the 
steward, besides a jacket for his little l>oy ; an* Dan was no 
fishing-rod Umt time, I tell you. But any way, fat or lai^ ho 
was biirietl, an’ the world will tc^l you, that he was seen rising 
a fortnight after by Dan Dawley, in tlic shape of a drove o’ 
young pigs.” 

“A whole drove?” 

“ A whole drove. An* ’tisn’t lain, lanky eaishes of store 
pigs oitlier, only fat, fit for bacon. He was passin^ the forge, 
near the ould gate, an’ the moon shinin^as bright as silver, when 
he seen lura cornin’ agtiin him on tlie road. Sure he isn’t the 
same man ever since.” 

“ D.m Dawley is not ciusily caught by appearances. What 
a sliarp eye he must have had, Lowry, to recognize his master 
under such a disguise I” 

**()yeh, he knew well what was there. ’Tisn’t the first 
time w'ith Dan Dawley seeing things o’*the kind. Didn’t you 
ever licar what happened Diin in regard of his first w’ife, sir ?” 

“No.” 

** Well, aisy, an’ I’ll tell you. Dan was married to a giri o’ 
the Hayeses, a very Inthricate little cniatur, that leil him a 
mighty imeasy life from the day they marrie<l out. Well, it 
was Dan’s luck slic gx)t a stitch, an’ died one inornin' an' if she 
did. Dan made a pilltloo nn a Invo over her, as if he lost all 
belongin' to him. They buried her, for all, an’ Dan was sittin’ 
in his own doore, an’ Ik* twistin’ a gad to lumg a little taste o’ 
biuain he had, an’ he singin’ the Havin' Journeyman for himself, 
when, tuiidher alive 1 who should walk in the doore to him 
only his deatl wife, an’ slic livin’ as well as ever I Take it from 
me, lie didn’t stay long where he was. * Eli, is that yon, 
Cauth?’ says he. ‘The very one,’ says she; ‘how docs the 
worki use you, Dan ?’ ‘ Wisha, middlin’, says Dan again, ‘ I 

didn’t think we’d see you anymore, Cauth,’, says he. ‘Nor 
you wouldn't cither,’ says she, ‘only for yourself.* *I>o you 
tell me soV’ says Dan Dawley; ‘how was that?’ ‘There are 
two dogs,’ says she. ‘ that are sleeping on the road I was going 
in the other world, an' the noise you made cryin’ over me 
wakened ’em, an’ they riz again* me, an’ wouldn’t let me i>ass.* 
‘See that, why r says Dan, grintiing ; ‘warn’t they the con- 
thrairy pair ?’ Well, after another twelvemonth, Cauth died 
the second time ; but I’ll be your bail, it was long from Dan 
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l>awley to cry orer her this turn as he did at iirst. ^Twas oU 
his trouble to see would he keep the w5men at the wake from 
keening oy^ the dead cor^, or domg any tiling in liib that 
would waken the dogs. Signs on, she paa^ 'cm, for ho got 
neitlier tale nor tidin's of her from that day to this. * Poor 
Cauth, ' says Dan, * why should 1 cry, to have them dogs tearin* 
her, maybe?' ” 

^‘Dan J>awley was a lucky man,” said Kyrle. ** Neither 
Oi^heus nor Theseus had so much to say for themselyes as he 

never hear talks o' them gentlemen, sir; wor they o’ 
these parts ?” 

“ Not exactly. One of them was from the county of Attica, 
and the other ^m the county of Tliroce.” 

“ I never hcaPr of 'em : I partly guessed they wor strangers," 
Lowry continued with much simplicity; “but any way, Dan 
DawliOy was a match for the best of ’em, an* a luckier man than 
I told you yet, moreover, tliat's in the first beginnin' of his 
days." 

At this moment a number of smart young fellows, dressed 
out in new felt liats, clcMin shoos and stockings, with riblions 
flying at the knees, passed them on the road. Tiicy touched 
their Iiats respectfully to Mr, Daly, while they recognized his 
attendant by a nod, a smile, and a familiar “Is that tlie way, 
Lowry ?" 

“ The very way, then, lads," said Lowry, casting a longinj^ 
look after them. “ Going to Garryowen they arc now, diviirtin 
for the night," he added in a half envious tone, after whidi he 
threw the start of bis coat from the left to the right ann, 
looked down at his feet, struck the ground with tlic end of his 
stick, and trotted on, singing — 

*‘rm noted for dancin' a jig tn good order, 

A mln'cC I'd march, an' I'd f(s>t a gt>od roel ; 

In a countr>''dan<*e still I'd be the leading partner, 

.1 xui'or foultored yet from a crack on tlic bed. 

“ My heart is with ye, boys, this night. But I wastclUn' you, 
Master Kyrle, about Dan Dawley’s luck I Listen liether." 

He dricfl hisjhce, wlach was glLstening with moisture, and 
flushed with exercise, in his frieze coat, and commenced his 
story. 

“ 'Tisn’t in CasUc Chute the family lived always, sir, only in 
ould Mr. Chute's time, he built it, an’ left the Port al^jve, an’ 
1*11 tell you for what raisofl. The ould man of all, that had the 
fort before him, used to be showing himself there rtt night, 
himself an* his wife, an’ liis two daughters, an’ a son, an’ tliere 
were the strangest noises ever you hetir, going on al)Ovc stair-?. 
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Hie master liod six or seven aarvinis, one after a]K>ther, sIq|k 
ping up to watch him, but there isn't one of ’opa but was kiUed 
by the spirit. Well, he was fbreed to quit at last on the 'count 
^ it, an' it is then he built Oastle Chute^the new part of it^ 
where Miss Anne an*, the old lady lives now. Well an' good^ n 
he did, he was stan^' one znomin' oppozit his own gate on 
the rood aide, out, an' the sun shining, an* the birds singing to 
themselves in the bushes, when who should he see only Dan 
Dawley, an* he a little gafto the same time, serdaadin' down 
the road for the bare life. * Where to mjw, lad ?* says Hr. 
Chute (he was a mighty pleasant man). * Looking to a 
master, then,* says Dim J^wto. * Why, then, never go past 
this gate to him,' says Mr. Chute, *if you'll do what Ibid 
you,' says he. * What’s that, sir?* says the boy. So he up 
an* told him the whole story about the Fort, an* how something 
used to be showin' itself there, oonstant, in the hour o* 
the night ; * an* have you the courage,' says he^ ^tO sit up a 
night, on* watch it ?* * What would 1 get by it ?' says Dan, 
looking him up in the &ce. * I’ll give you twenty guineas in 
the mornin* an' a table, an’ a chair, an* a pint o' whu^ej* 
dre, an* a candle, an’ your dinner betoe you go/ says Mr^ 
Chute. * Never say it again/ si^s to gorsoon, **tls high 
wages for one night's work, an* I never yet done,* says h^ 

* any thing that would make me in^dread o* to living or to 
dead, or afraid to trust myself into the hands o’ to Almighty.* 

* Very well, away with you,* says to gentleman, * an* I’ll have 
your Ufe if you tell me a word ^ a lie in the momin*,’ says he. 
•I win not, sir,’ says to boy, ‘for what?* Well, he went 
there, an* he drew the table a»near the hre to himself, an* got 
Ills candle, an* began rcadin* his book. *Tis the lonesomest 
place you ever seen. Well, that was well an* good, tiU he heerd 
the greatest racket that ever was going on above stairs, as if all 
the slates on to roof were ffUlin*. * I'm in dread,* says Dan, 
‘ that these people wUl do me some bad hurt,* says he, an* 
hardly he said the word, when the doore opened and in they 
all walked, to ould gentleman with a great big wig on him, an* 
the wife, an* to two daughthors, an' tlie son. Well, toy all 
put elbows upon themselves, an' stood lookin’ at him out in the 
middle o’ to doore. lie said nothin', an' they said nothin', an* 
at last, when they were tired o' lookin’, they went out an’ 
walked the whole house, an’ went up stairs again. The genHe- 
man came in the momin’ early^, ‘ Cood morrow, good boy,* 
says he. ‘ Good morrow, sir,’ eSys the boy;* * I had a dale o* 
fine company here last night,' says he, 'la^es an* gentlemen.* 
‘ It’s a lie you're telUn’ me,’ says Mr. (3hute. ‘ 'Tis not a word 
of a lie, sir,' says Dan ; ‘ tlierc was an ould gentleman with a 

wig, au’ an ould lady, an’ two young ones, an’ a young 
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gentleman,* says he. ‘ True for you,* says Mr. Chute, puttin* 
a lutntl in liLs pocket, and rcncldn* him twenty gtiinone. ‘Will 
you stay tliere another nijjht?* says he. *I will, sir,* says 
bon. Well, he went walkln* about the fields tor himself, an* 
trheti night come**— 

** You may pass over the ndventurcs of the second nisrht, 
Lowi‘y,*’ said Kyrle, “for I suspect that nothing was 
until the third.’* 

“Why, then, you just guessed ii, sir. Well, the third night 
he Said to himself, * Escape how I can,* says he, * VU speak to 
that ould man with the wig, that does he puttin’ au elbow on 
himself an* lookin’ at me !’ Well, the ouid man an* all of ’em 
came an* stood oppoxit him with elbows on ’em as before. Ihin 
got frightened, seeing ’em stop so long in the one phuic, and the 
ouid man lookin’ so wicked (he was after killin’ six or seven, in 
the frame Fort), an’ he went down on his two knees, an* he put 
Ins hands togetlier, and, saa he”— 

A familiar incident of Irish pfistoral life, ocoosioned an in- 
terruption in this jMirt of the legend. Two blooming country 
their hair confined wdlli a simple block ribiS>n, their 
oott^u gowns pinned up in front, so as to disclose the greater 
portion of the blue stufT petticoat underneath, and their coun- 
tenances bright with hcuiHh and laugliter, ran out frotn a 
cottage door, and iutcrcopted the progress of the tnivellers. 
The prettier of the two slapped across the road, hoUling 
between her fingers a wor^tell thread, while the other retain etl 
between her liands the large ball from w’hicli it had been un- 
wound. Kyrle paused, too well acquaintcHl w'itU tlie country 
customs to break tlirough the slender impediment. 

“Pay your footing ^ now. Master Kyrle Daly, before you go 
farther, ’* said one, 

“ Don’t overlook the wheel, sir,” added the girl wlio remained 
next the door. 

Kyrle searched liis pocket for a shilling, while Lowry, w'ith a 
half smiling, half censuring face, murmured — 

“ WJiy, then, heaven scud ye sense os it is it ye want tliis 
momin*.’* 

“ And you manners, Mr. Looby. Single your freedom, and 
double your diatoiice, I beg o’ you. Sure your purse, if you 
have one, is s/ife in your pocket. Long life nil* a good wife to 
you, Master Kyrle, an’ I wislft I liad a better hould than this 
0 * you, 1 wisht you wei’C in lopze, an’ that I had the finding of 
you this mornin’,*' 

So saying, wdiile she smiled merrily on Kyrle, and darting a 
scornful glance at Lowry Looby, she returned to her wooUcii 
whed, sioging, as she rivirlcd it round : — 
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**1 wRttt no Iccturon a Texmiod niiwitcr 
Jllo may tiwtow 'em on hia ftUly ti-ain — 

I’d wtoner xv;dk tVironjjh my blooinlnfc' ^ard^ 

An’ lic.ix tlia whistle of my )6Uy swaiii." 

To which Lowry, who reoeiTed the Hues* ^ they ireitt 
probably intended, in a saUiical sense, replied, as he tanolted 
forwards, in the siune stniin 

**T1khso djxmy tm* lanooft- faced yoimg ix^ * . , 

Who now looks at present ao gay* 

Has honwod sonio words o' go^ EnglUh, 

An' knows not one half what ttwy my. 

No fenitUc Is lit to ho married, 

Nor flanried by nO man at oil. 

But those who can sport a drab mantle, 
An'lUcewi&oscasolmeroahanl. # s 

“ Hoop-wliisbk ! Why, then, she’s a clean made littie girl 
f(»r all, isn’t site, htastcr Kyrle ? But I was tclUn* you — ^wheie’s 
tliis I was ? Iss, just. Dan Dawley going on nis kneoe an* 
talking to the sperrU, Well, he nused his two hands this wsy, 
an’ *Tlie Almighty be betune you an’ me this night,’ says h^. 
* Ah 1 that’s my good boy,’ says the ould man, ‘ rwas waiting 
these three nights to hare you speak first, an’ if yon hadn’t 
that time I’d have your life equal to all tlio othera,’ aaya he, 
‘But come with me now, an’ I’ll make a gentleman o* you, for 
you’re the iKjst boy that ever I sec,* wiys he. Well* the boy got 
a tn'mbling, an’ he couldn’t fully him, ^ Don’t be one bit 
atoerd o’ me,’ says the ould gentleman, * for t won’t do you a 
ha’p’ortli o’ hurt.’ Well, he carried Dan after him through the 
house, an’ he showed him three crocks o’goold buried behind a 
doore, an’ ‘ D’ye hear to mo now?’ says he, ‘ tell my son to give 
one o’ those crocks to ray daughter, an’ another to you, on’ to 
keep the third liimself; an’ then I won’t show myself this way 
any more,’ says he, ‘for it’s the goold that does be always 
troubling us in the ground. An’ tell him if he lives,’ says he, 
‘ to give you niy daughter iuinarriugc, an* tliis Fort along with 
her.' ‘Alila! me tel) him 1” cries Dan Dawley. *rm8urel 
wouldn’t take him bUcU a message for the world.* * Do, ayeh,* 
Fays the ould man, an’ show him this ring for a token, an* tell 
him ril be showing myself be day and be night to liim, until 
he’ll give her to you.’ So he vanished in the greatest tundher 
over you heai*. Tluit was well an' good — well, the next mornin’ 
]\lr. Chute come, an’ if ho did, ‘ Good morrow, good hoy,* says 
ho; ‘Good morrow, sir,’ says Dan. ‘Have you any news for 
me after the night?’ says he. ‘I have, very good news,* says 
Dim ; ‘ 1 have three crocks o’ goold for you, I got from the ould 
gentleman,' says he, ‘au’ he up an’ tould Iiim all about it, an’ 
showed him Iho goold. ‘It’s a lie you’re tellin’ me,’ says Mr. 
Chute, ‘ an* I’ll hav'c your life,’ says ho— ‘ you wont rootin' ao* 
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found these ^rourself/ So Dan put a hand in his pocket, an* 
palled out the ring and gave it into his hand. It was the ring, 
sir, his Ihther wore the day he was buried. *1 give it in to 
you,* says Mr. Chute, * you did see them surely. What else 
did he say to you ?* WeU, Dan begin looldn* down an* up, an* 
this way an* that way, an didn't know what to say. < TeU me 
at onoe,' says Mr. Chute, 'an' fear nothing.' Vcary Fell. He 
did. ' Sir, says he, ' the ould gentleman told me, on* sure 'tis 
a thing I don't expect~>but he said I should get Hiss Anne, 

C r sister, in marrigge.* WeU, Mr. Chnte stood lookin' at 
as if he had three heads on him. ' Give you my sister, 
you h€o»t of t^aeoeogh /* says he ; ' You flog Europe for bould- 
ness-^get out o my eighth,* says he, 'this minute, or X'U mve 
you a hide that 11 raise you f^m poverty to the highest pitch 
of affluence.' ' An* won t 1 get the cro^ o* goold, sir ?' says 
Dan. * Away out o* that with you,* says the gentleman, ' 'iia 
to rob me yon want, I believe, you notorious deUnquent.* 
W^, Dan was fl3roed to cut, But in a while after, the ouid man 
sent for him, an* made him a compliment o' something hand- 
some, an* put him over his business as be is to-day with the 
present people, and an honest creatur as could be. There's 
more people says that it was all a fable, an* that Dan Dawley 
dremt of it, but this was his own story. An' sure I might as 
wdl be draining, too," he added, easting a side glance at Kyrlc, 
“ iw it's Uttle attention you are paying to me or my story." 

In this assertion Lowry was p^cctly correct, for h’s young 
master's thoughts at that moment were occupied by a far more 
interesting subject. 


CHAPTER VI. 

HOW UYELE BALT WAS MORE PUZZLEB HY A PIECE OF PAPER 
THAN THE ABOL1SHER3 OF THE 89IALL-NOTE CURRENCY 
THEMSELVES. 

In taking out of his jiockct the juecc of silver which he wanted 
to bestow on the cottage Omphale, be drew forth with it a little 
paper, containing a copy of verses which he had taken from one 
of Anne Chute's music-books. They were written in a boyish 
hand, and signed with the letters, H. C. ; and Kyrle was taxing 
his memory, to I'ecapitulate all the bachelors in the county who 
bore tiioae initialB. There was, in tlie first place, Hyland 
Crea£^, commonly called Pireball Creagh, a great sweaHr and 
notorious duellist, who had been concerned, either 
on behalf ^ himself or his Mends, in more than one hundred 
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« aSairB of hoaour** — a member of the Hell^Flre s wotieU^ 

constituted on principles similar to that of the Mohocks* whum 
flourisheMl in Iioudon about half a century before Eyrie's time* 
and whose rules and orders the reader may peruse at full length 
in the manilhsto of their Emperor Ihw Waw Eben Zan Kalaifar, 
as set forth in Mr. Addisoirs amusing journal. Of the pro- 
rincial branch of thia society above>mentio&ed (it is a name that 
we are loth to repeat oftener than is necessary)* Mr. Hyland 
Fireball Oreagh bad been a member in his early days* ana was 
still fond of recounting their customs and adrentures with 
greater minuteness than always accorded with the inclinations 
of his hearers. Ihere were some qualities in the compositiaa 
of this gentleman* which made it probable enough that he mi^t 
write Tcrses in a lady's music-book.^ He was as galtot as any 
unmarried Irishman of his day, and he had a fighting aeiiis* a 
reputation which was at tliat time in much higto repute tlimi 
it is in our own. He had conittrsation (an essential went in a 
man of gallantry Whe dressed well, though with a certain itttU 
quated air — and ne had a little poodle dog, which shut the door 
whmi you said Baitktr&kin^*^ chucked a crust bread 
from his nose into his mouth at the word **Fir6r And Mr. 
Creagh, whenerer his canine follower was called on to fM^onn 
tiiose feats, was careful to make the ladies observe, that Fincher 
never ventured to snap, at the word “Make? ready 1" or ** Fre- 
sentr* while if you whispered “Fircl” in never so gentle a 
tone^pop ! the bread yaniabed in an instant. But, th^ there 
were some objections, wlilch were likely to neutralize tlicse 
accomplishments of Fireball and his dog, and to render It un- 
likely, after all, that he (that is, the former) had been the per- 
petrator of the versos. He had run through lus property, and 
reduced himself to the mean estate of a needy guest at other 
men’s tables, and a drinker of other men’s wine, or, rather, 
wliiskey, for that was the fundamental ingredient of his cus- 
tomary leverage. lliiB circumstance laid him under the neces- 
sity of overlooking a greater number of unhandsome speeches 
than was consistent with Ills earl^ fame. And there was one 
other objection, which rendered it stiU more improbable that 
Anne Chute would think any of his efiiisions worth preserving. 
He was just turned of sixty-five. 

It could not, therefore, be Mr. Hyland Fireball Creagh. 
H. C. ? — Who was it ? Hepton Connolly ? 

Now, reader, judge for yourself what a wise conjecture was 
thia of Mr. Kyrlc Baly’s. Mr. Hepton Connolly was a still 
more objectionable swain than the Irish diner-out above de- 
scribed : indeed, he bad no single qualification to recommend 
him, as a social companion, except that of being able to contiun 
a prodigious quantity of whiskey-punch at a sitting^-A virtne* 
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in whiteh A ftix-gaHon jar might have excelled him. Nor do 1 
find that there was anj part of Aone Chute's demeanour which 
could load Kyrle Daly to suppose that this circumstance would 
tal^ a powei^ hold of her atlections ; although it secured him 
an envfiid place in those of her uncle, Mr. Bamahy Cregan, of 
Hooring-HalU For the rest, Mr. llepton Connolly was one 
individual of a epccics w^hich is now happily extinct among Irish 
genttemen. He just rehiincd enough of a once flourisliing pa- 
trimony to enable him to keep a hunter, a racer, and an insolent 
groom. He Was the terror of all the petty-fogging lawyers, the 
three-and-nlne-penny attorneys, bailiiis, and process-st^rveja in 
the county. Against these last, in i)articular, he luid carried 
his indignation to such a length, as to maim one of thein for 
life, by a shot from his hall window. And he told fifty antxi- 
dotes, whicJi made it appear astonishing that he liiul escaped tho 
gt^ows so long. But he relie»l strongly (and in those days not 
without reason) on the fact, tlmt there could not be a jury ein- 
pantlled against him, on wldch he might not number a majority 
of his own relations. It wan not, indeed, that he calculated 
much on their personal regard or alleetion for himself, but tlie 
stain upon their own name was such, he knew, os they w ould 
not willingly incur. His reliance upon this nicety of honour ia 
his fViends w^as bo complete, tliat he never sulfered any uiu^itsi- 
ncss upon those oiSjosions when, it became necessary for him to 
plead to an indictment, however irresistible the evidence by 
which it was supported ; and the only symjUoms of aa.viety 
which life ever manifested, consisted in a frequent reference to 
his watch, and a whisper to the under-turnkey, to know wliether 
he had left directions at the gaol, to keep his dinner liot. Cue 
amusing effect produced by Mr. Connolly’s repeated collision 
with judicial authoriuea, wras, that he acquired a gradual fond- 
ness for the law' itself, and became knowing upon the rty/t/s of 
peraom and the rights of ihingsy in proportion to the practical 
liberties W’hich he was in the Imbit of taking with t)»e one and 
the other. While he made little a(,couut of bretiking a man’s 
head at a second word, he would prosecute, to the rigour of the 
law, a poor half-naked mountaineer, for stealing a basket of turf 
from Ilia ricks, or cutting a laggut in one of liia hedges. To do 
him justice, however, it should be mentioned that lie never was 
known to pursue matter’s to extremity, in the instance of punish- 
ment, and was always satisfleil with displaying his own legal 
skill before the petty sessions. Na>% he had even been fre- 
quently known to add considerably to hU own loss in those 
cases, by making a gift to tlie culprit of many times the amount 
of the pilfered property. If Amie Clmtc could receive tliis 
single t^t of go^ feeling as a counteri)oi8c for much bad prin- 
ciple— if abe could love to see her house filled wiili jockeys 
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horse-riders* grooms, and drunken gentlemen — if she could 
cherish a fondness for dogs and unlicensed whiskey<^ii^ in a 
word, she could be the happy wife of a m&te sportsmaiw-th^ 
it VTBB possible that Mr. 1 lepton Connolly might be the tnm- 
scHber (author was out of the question) of the Utile effusion 
that had excited Kyrle Daly’s curiosity. 

Who \tas it ? Tile question stiU remained without a solution. 
Ha ! — Her cousin and Ids college friand, Mr. Hordress Cregan ? 
The coiyccture at first made tlie blood fly into Ids thee, wbUo 
his nerves were thrilled by a horrid scnsatlan of tningled fear* 
grief, and anger. But a momenta refl&ctiou was sumcient to 
n^store quiet to bis mind* and to smite down the spirit of 
jealousy at its first motion within his breast. HnsdreSS Cregan 
was perfectly indifferent to the lady — lie seldom spoke of her-^ 
and scai'cely ever visited at Castle Chute. It could not be 
llardrcss. He was a great deal too shy and tindd to carry on a 
lengthened interchange of raillery with any young lady* atid if 
it were more tlian raillcxy, he knew the intensity of his firicxui'S 
cliaracter too well, to supiiose that he would r^ain fhwh pur* 
suing his fortunes. It could not be Hardress. He wlis per- 
fectly aware of Kyrle Daly’s secret — ^he bad repeatedly expressed 
the warmest wishes for his success ; and Hardress Cregan woii 
no hypocrite. They liad been friends* attached friends, at Col- 
lege, and although their intercourse had been mtich interrupted 
FiiKic their return home, by diticrcnce of parsuita* ahd of tastes 
or habits, still their early friendship remained Unchanged, and 
they ucTcr met but with the warmth and the aiibction of 
brotlicrs. It was true he hatl heard llardrcss speak of lier With 
iiuich esteem, on hi.s first introduction to College, and when he 
was yet a very j oung la<l ; but a little raillery was abundantly 
sufficient to strike him dumb for ever on the subject, and lie 
had not taken miiuy lounges among the beauties of Cajicl-street 
and the Pheenix l*ark, when he appeared to have lost all recoU 
loctions of his boyish attachment. Kyrle Daly had penetratioU 
enough to be aw'surc tliat he could not, with certainty, calculate 
on a character at once so profound and so unsettled as that of 
liis young friend, who bad aiwaj's, even in his mere boyhood, 
hevn unapproacliable by his most intimate acquaintances ; and 
wlioni he suspected to be capable of one ilay wielding a mightier 
iutiuonee in society than he seemed himself to hope or amlntion. 
But Hardress was no hypocrite. That was a sufficient security 
that, if tlicrc were a rival in the case, he was not the man, and 
if Kyrle needed a more positive argument, it might be found in 
tlic fact of a new attachment, winch liad of late been intimated 
to liirn by liis young friend himself. 

ITie love wLidi Kyrle entertained for tliis lady was so sin- 
cere, so rational, and regulated by so fine a principle of judg- 
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tliat /the warmest) the wisest, ond the best of men nimht 
condescend to an interest in its success. Naturaily gi^d 
with the gentlest qualities of heart, and educated by a mother, 
who taught him use of that mind by which they were to bo 
direc^edi it would not be easy to discoTer a mote estimable ohh- 
tacter among fhs circles in which he moired. He was the more 
fottanate^ too, that his goodness was the result of natural feel- 
ing rather than that of principle alone ; for it is a strange and a 
pitiable peculiarity in our nature, that if a nmn, by mere 
strength of reason and perseverance, ^ve made himself master 
all the social virtues, he shall not be as much loved in the 
woHd as another who has inherited them from nature, although, 
in the latter instance, they may be obscured by many hideous 
vices. It may iy[q)ear presumptuous to hazard an opinion upon 
a subject of so mudi gravity; but, perhaps, the reiser will not 
charge us with having caught the paradoxical air of the day, if 
wc^ventore to intimate, that the true source of the preference 
be referred to the common principle of self-preservation. 
A character that is naturally, and by necessity, generous, may 
be cudculated upon with more certainty, th^ that which is 
formed by education only, os long as men's opinions shall be 
found more variable tlm their feelings. Otherwise, why should 
we bestow more affection on that character which is really the 
less admiraUc of the two ? But tlw reader may receive or re- 
ject this ocmjecture as he pleases. Wc proceed with our 
history. 

For this, or for some better reason, it was, that Kyrle Daly, 
though highly popular among his inferiors and dependants, had 
only a second pla^ in their affection, compared with his Mend 
Hardress. A generosity utterly reckless and unreasoning is a 
quality that in all seasons has wrought most powerfully upon 
inclinations of the Irish peasantry, who are themselves more 
distinguished for quick and kindly fecUng than for a just perocip- 
tion of moral excdlence. Because, therefore, the flow of gene- 
rosity in Hardress Cregan was never checked or governe^l by 
motives of prudence or of justice, wliile good sense and reason 
regulated that of Kyrie Daly, tlie ditiraation in which they were 
h^ was proportionably unequal. The latter was spoken of 
amongst the people as *^agood master;*' but Hardress was their 
darling. His unbounded profusion made them entertain for him 
that natural tenderness which we are apt to feel towards any ob- 
ject that seems to require protection. **His heart," they ob- 
served, “ was in the right place.*’ ** It would be w^ for him, 
if he had some of Master Kyrle’s sense, poor fellow. ’’ Master 
Eyrie would buy and sell him at any fair in Munster.” 

It was only, therefore, amongst those who were* thorougWy 
miimate with hia character, that Kyric Daly was fully under- 
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ttood and apprecJatecl ; and it ia not saying a little in Ids pmisdi, 
to remark tlmt his warmest admirers, as well as his best l(nrm« 
were to be found within the circle of his own ftimily. 

It is impossible tliat such a mind as we hare described eoald 
giTc a tranquil entertainment to any serious passion, ^ew 
could suppose, from the general gaiety and eheerfhlnesa of 
his demeanour, and the governed and rational turn of Us dis- 
oourse, that lie held a heart so acutely susceptible of pmion, 
and so obnoxious to disappointment. It is true that in the 
present instance he was in some degree guarded ,by his own 
doubts and fears against the latter contingency ; but he had 
also cherished hope sufficient to insure him, in case of rejection, 
a grievous load of misery. He had weighed well the lady's 
worth before he fixed his affections upon her ; and when ho did 
BO, every faculty of liis mind, and feeling of his heart, $ub» 
ecrihed to tlic conviction, that with licr, and her alone» ^ 
could be earthly happy. 

The sun liad past the meridian before Kyrle Daly again be- 
held the small and wooded pcninaula which formed the site of 
Ciistle Chute. The languor of heart that always accompanks 
the passion in its hours of comparative inaction ; that luxnrious 
locling of mingled pensivenesa and joy, which fills up tlie breast, 
and constitutes in itself an elysium even to the doubting lover, 
were aided in their influence by the sunny cnlmuOss of the day, 
and the beauty of the landscape whi(di every dtep unfold wl to 
his view. The fever of susjKmse became more tormenting in 
proportion as he drew nearer to the solution of his doubts, and 
the last few miles of his journey seemed incomparably the mof?t 
tedious. His horse, however, who was not in love, and had 
not broken fast since morning, began, at sight of a familiar 
baiting-pUice, to show symptoms of inanition, to remedy wliich, 
his considerate master ffirew up, and alighted at the inn door. 


CHAPTER Vn. 

now KYllLE DA1.T DISCOVERS THAT ADt THE SORROW UlOlER 
THE SUN ]>OE8 NOT REST UPON HIS SHOULDERS ALONE. 

He left Iwowry Looby standing by the trough to see justiee 
done to the dumb creature, while he strolled onwards in the 
sunshine, unwilling to disturb the current of his own thoughts 
by any conversation with the people of the inn. 

The owner of tliis place of “ entertainment” also filled the 
dignified post of pound-keeper to the neighbouring village, and 
his roofless btistilo was situated at no great distan(*e farther on 
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the aide. As Kyrlo walked hj the iron gate he was ear* 
prised to see it crowd^ by a umpbcr of Kerry ponies, sneh os 
may be discerned along the mountain sides firom the Upper 
Lake of Killarney. They were of varifuis colours, briglit hay, 
dun, and cream ; but the shaggincss of thoir coats, and the 
diminutirene^ of their size, rendered them but a little more 
m^ectablo in appearance than the same number of donkeys. 
Several of these halt-starved creatures had their heads thrust 
Out over the low pound wall, as if to solicit the iutorference of 
passengers ; while others, resigned to their fate, stood in droop- 
ing postures in the centre of the enclosure, quite ohoivfalien. 
Kyrle Daly’s curiosity was sufficiently excited to induce him to 
turn once more upon Ids path, and make some inquiry at the 
inn concerning the owner of tlie herd. 

He found the landlord at the door, a small withered old man, 
with an air of mingled moroseness and gtx>d nature in his 
countenance — ^the former the effect of his office — ^the latter of 
his natural disposition. IJe was standing on a three-foot stool, 
and occupied in faking down a sign-boaiti, for the purpnisc of 
transmitting it to a scene of rural festivity which was going 
forward in the ncighbourhoml. 

He suspended his labours, and was about to enter into an 
ample exposition of the lustory of the ponies, wlien his wife, 
a blooming middle-aged woman, in a trto and glossy green pet- 
ticoat, came to the door, and looked out to know w'hat made 
the hammering cease. Tlic glance of her eye wiis enough for 
the innkeeper, who re-commenced his work with fresh diligence, 
wliile his watchful helpmate undertook to satisfy the curiosity 
of our traveller. 

Theimnics, she told him, were the property of a mountaineer 
from Killarney, who was making a ** foipcr” of the country, to 
try and sell them at the fairs and patterns. lie hatl come to 
their neighbourhood last night, and turned his poiii(*s out on 
the commons ; but finding that it fumihlud only short com- 
mons for them, the j)oor things ha<l made their way into the 
improvements of Castle Chute, and were .apprt‘hendcd by Mr. 
Dan Dawlcy in the act of trespass. That inexorable func- 
tionary liad issued an ordei for their immediate committal to 
pound; and Myles Muiphy, the owner, was now gone ofl“ to 
make interest with Miss Anne, “the young mistress,*’ fur their 
release. 

** Hell be a lucky boy,” she continued, “ if he ovcrUikcs her 
at home this way, for herself an’ a deal o’ quality are to be at 
the sands below, to see the races and doings there.” 

“Races?*” repeated Kyrle. “ I never heard of races in this 
quarter.” 

“ Oyeh, what races I” exclaimed her husband. “A parcel 
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of OTild $t<j(ffgeen8, sir, tliat'a rumiing for a saddlo ; that’s $11 
the races they'll have.” 

“So itself, what hurt?” retorted the wife. “The whole 
European world will bo there to look at 'em ; an 111 be bound 
they '11 drink as liearty as if Jerry Sneak an’ Sappho were on 
the coarse. An’ 'tis there you ought to be an hour in your 
tent, instead of crushecning here about Myles Murphy an* ins 
ponies.” 

“ Myles Murphy ! — Myles-na-Coppalccn I — Myles of the 

g niics, is it?” said Lowry Ijooby, who just then led Kyrle 
aly’s horse to the door. “ Is he in these parts now ?” 

“ Do you know Myles, eroo 9** was the truly Irish rejdy, 
“Know Mylos-na-Coppalecn ? Wisha, an’ 'tis I that do, an’ 
that well ! O murthur ! an’ are them poor Myles’s ponies I see 
in the pound over ? Poor boy ! I declare I’ m sorry fbr Ids 
trouble.” 

“ If you be as you say.” the old inn-kcei>er muttered with a 
distrustful smile, “ put a hand in your pocket, an* give me four 
and oightpence, an’ you may take the fourteen of ’em after 
him.” 

“WTiy then, see; I'm blest, if I had it, hut I wouldn’t 
break your word this day, or more than that, if it was in my 
power, for poor Myles. There isn’t a Jadter son nor brother 
this moment goiirj: the road than wliat he is.” 

“It’s true for you, by all accounts,” said the pound-keeper, 
as he counted over Kyrle Daly's change ; “ but people must do 
their duty for all.” 

“ ISurely, surely,” saivl Lowry, tiiniing off. 

Mrs. Normal, the hostes.s, here made her ro-ap]'.caranc3e at tlie 
door, with a fi)aming i»ot of Fennoy ale m lier hand, to winch 
she directed Lowry’s attention. 

“ Ah, then, what’s that you’re doing?” he said with a look 
of rough remonstrance, while he fixed, nevertheless, a steady 
and tristful eye upon the draught. 

“ Drink it off, i tell you.” 

“ Sorrow a drop.” 

“ You must, again.” 

“ I won’t, 1 tell you.” 

“ Do you refuse my hansel* an* I going to the races? Be 
said by me, I toll you. The day is droulhy.** 

Lowry offered no further objection, but made his own of the 
ale, observing, as he returned the vessel, with closed and 
watery eyes, that it was “murtheriu* ethrong.” The colloquy 
above detaileil was ooj’riod ou with so much roughness of acr* 
cent, and violence of gesture, that a poi*son at a Httle distance 


* It is ooDsidered not laoky to roAiac a lioiucL 
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might have supposed the parties were on the ere of coming to 
hlowB in an actual quarrel. But it was all politeness, 

Kyrle Daly obtained from liis attendant, as they proceedtxl 
on thfiir vay, nn accoimt of the individual in whom he had 
expressed so deep an interest. Myles Murphy, or, as he was 
more generally called, Myles of the Ponies, was the occupier of 
a tract of land on one of the Killarney mountains, comprising 
about seven hundred acres. For this extensive holding he paid 
a rent of fifteen pounds sterling in the year ; and if there were 
a market for grey limestone in Hie neighbourhood, Myles would 
be one of the wealthiest men in Kerry. But as the architectu- 
ral taste of the vicinity ran chiefiy in favonr of mud, his pro- 
perty in minend was left as an heir-loom upon his hands. Of 
the whole seven hundred acres, there was no more under till- 
age than sufficed to furnish potatoes for the consumption of his 
own family. The vast remainder was stocked with numerous 
herds of wild ponies, who found scanty pasturage between 
the fissures of the crags, and yet were multiplied to such a 
degree, that Myles could not estimate the amount of liis 
stud. 

“Ilia own goodness it was,” continued Lowry, “that got 
tliat for him. He was left, iwior fellow, after his fatlicr dying 
of the sickness,* with a houseful o’ cliildher — ^fourteen sons and 
two daughters, besides himself, to provide for, an’ Ins old 
mother. He supported 'em all he the labour of his two hand*?, 

till Lord K hear talks of him of a day, an* gave liim n 

lease o’ that farm, an* behaved a good landlord to him since. 
Still on* ah, Myles do be poor, for he never knew how to keep 
a houlto’ the money. He provided for ah his brothers — ^Imd 
one priested, and another bound to a brogue -maker, and 
anotiWr settled as a schoolmaster in the place, and more listed 
from him, an’ two went to say, an’ I don’t know what he done 
with the rest, but they’re till very well ofl!* ; and left poor Myles 
with an empty pocket in the latter end.*' 

Lowry went on to inform our traveher that this said Myles 
was a giant in stature, measuring six feet four inches ^ in his 
vamps ;'* that he never yet met “ that man that could give him 
a stroke, and he having a stick in his hand ;’* tliat he was a 
clean-made boy as ever “walked the ground,” and such a 
master of his weapon, that himself and Luke Kennedy, the 
Efilarney boatman, used to be two hours “oppozit” one ano- 
ther, without a single blow being received on either side. On 
one occasion, indeed, he was fortunate enough to “get a 
vacancy at Kennedy,” of which he made so forcible a use, 
tliat the stick which waa* in the hand of the lattor fiew over 
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Ross Castle into* the lo^ver lake, merely from a successful Up in 
the elbow, 

“But,” Lowry added, “there’s a change come in poor 
Myles of late. It was his luck to meet Eil}' O’Connor, the rop^ 
maker’s daughter, of a day, an’ he selling his ponies, an’ 'tis 
a new story with him since. lie's mtwl, sir — mad in love. ' 
He isn’t good for anything. He says she gave him.powdejrs one 
day in an ai)ple at Owen’s garden, where they liad a henefity but 
I wouldn’t give in to such a story as that at all ; for Eily is as 
delicate and tender in herself as a lady.” 

They were interrupted at this juncture by a startling inci- 
dent. A mounted countryman galloped up to them, dressed in 
a complete suit of frieze, made from the undyed wool of black 
sheep, such as formed the texture of tlie phalany in the days of 
Gerald Barry. His face was pale and moist, and grimed with 
dust. A smooth yellow wig was puslicd away upon his temples, 
disclosing a mass of grey hair that was damp and matted with 
the cUccis of viohait exercise. He looked alternately at both 
the travellers with an expression of mingled wildness and griei 
in his countenance ; and again clapping spurs to his horse, rode 
off', and disappeared nt a short turn in the road. 

“ I’m blest but that flogs Europe 1” exclaimed Lowry Looby, * 
in a tone of utter surprise and concern — “ There's something 
groat hHy)pencd, surely.” 

“Who is ho, Lowry ? I think 1 ought to know his fiace/* 

“ "Mibil G’(;annor, sir, father to the girl we were just talking 
of. He looks to he in trouldo. Easy ! Here’s little Foxy 
Dmiat, the liair-cutter, trottiii* after him, an’ lie’ll tell us.” 

'riio person wliom he n.'imcd, ii small red-haired man, rode 
u]) nt the same moment, appe.aring to keep Jiis seat on horse- 
back witli much difficulty. The animal he rode, though lean, 
Avas of grciit size, and prcsoiital a circumference much too 
cxteii«iive to he embraced by tlio short legs of the hmr-cutter. 
His foot, for greater security, wore stuck fast between tho 
Ftirrnj)-leathcrs, while the empty irons remained dangling 
imdei'ncath. For the purpose of making assurance doubly sure, 
he had grasped fast Avith one hand the lofty pummel of the 
saddle, wliile the other was entwined in the long and undressed 
mane. 

“Pru-hl Pm-h 1 Stop her, LoAATy, eroo ! Stop her, an’ 
heavens bless you. I’m ffiirly flay’d alive from her, that’s what 
I am, jonltin’, joultin’, for the bare life. Yom' sarvent, Mr. 
Daly, — Pm not worth looking at. See my wig” — ^lie pulled one 
out of his pocket, and held it up to^cAv. “ 1 was obleogccl to 
take it off’ an’ put it in my pocket,* Avas so tossed from tl^e 
sliaking I got. I never avus a-horsehack before but once a>t 
Molly Mac’s funeral, .an’ I never ’ll ho a-horseback agjiin till 
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I’m going to my own. 0 niurthorl murtber I T Ikivo a piiin in 
ttic smaU o’ mj back that would kill the Danes. Well, Mr. 
Daly, I hope the master liked his new wig? — 1 k(‘p’ it a long 
time from liim, surely. I never 'U be the better o’ this day’s 
Tidin’* Did you see Mihil-na-lliiadrucha* by thi.s way ? 
Tin kilt and spoiled, that’s what I am.” 

“I did sec him,” said Lowry; “what’s the matter with 
him r 

“Lily, his daughter. Is gone from him, or spirited away." 

“Erra, you don’t toil rne so?” 

v“She is, I tell 3'ou, an’ he’s like a wild man about It. 
Here he's back himsoU*” 

O’Connor again appeared at the turn of tlic road, and g.il- 
loppcd roughly hack ujM)n the group. He looked ferociously 
at Lo^v^y, and pointing his stick into his face, while his frariu! 
trembled with rage, he roared out, “ Tell me, did you see her. 
this minute, or I’ll thrust my .«tiek down your tliroat 1 Tell 
me do you know any thing of her, I a4lvifle you.” 

“I don’t,” said Lowry, with equal fierceness. Then, as if 
Ashamed of resenting a speech uttered by the poor old man, 
under so terrible an oecaMion of excittmicnt, lie changed his 
tone, and repeated, more gently, “I don’t, Mihil, an’ I tlon’t 
know whttt cause I ever gave you to speak to mo in iJiat 
Urain*^ 

The old rope-maker dropped the bridle, 'damped liairlb 
full on the pummel of the saddle, and h? drooped his head, v liilc 
he seemed to gasp for utterance. — “Lowry,” he said, “ hcavui;* 
guide yon, an’tcll me, do yon know — or could you put me in 
a way of hearing any thing of her ?” 

“ Of who, ayeh V" 

“ l^iy, my slaughter ! Oh, Lowry, nra gal, my daughter ! 
My poor girl I” 

“ What of her, jMibil ?” 

“What of her? — Gone! lost I Gone from h«r ould fatlier, 
on' no account of her.” 

“ Erra, no?” 

“ Yc.s, I tell you I” He threw a ghastly look around. — “ .‘^he 
is stolen, or she strayed. L rhe, ia stohai, may tlie Aliniglity 
forgive them that took Jkt from roc, an’ if she strayed of iier 
own liking, may my curse” 

“Ilowl i howl If 1 tell yon, roan,” cried Lowry, in a loud 

• Mkhod of the Kopos. This prarUce of imr.in;r indi\-iJu,ils ft’oin tJuar 
profofli.*tlons Ha which Uw pTfiponion of names* am ftc.hl to Imre 

ortKtnated ), Is qiiite general aAPn" the Irish p(‘aKiniry'. So far is the hiimonr 
•ometttnea carried, that a poor widow in oar ov\ii villV;i* has been idckiuuned 
Tovna •»’ tfiau Llanuv, i. c. Jtfar^of the t*ro rhiliren. 
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voice, “don’t curse your daughter, without knowing whftt you 
do. Don’t 1 know )ier, do you think ? And don't I know Uuit 
ehe wouldn’t be the girl you eay for her aprouful of goold ?*" 
“You’re a good boy, Lowry; you’re a good boy/’ ^d the 
old man, wringing his hand, “but she’s gone. 1 had none but 
her, an’ they took hex from me. Hesr mother is dead these 
tliroe yearal an’ all her brothers and sisters died yotmg, an’ I 
rejired her like a lady, an’ this is the way she Icftmetionr. Biit 
wliat hurt ? Let her go.” 

“ The McMahons were at the fair of Garryowen yesterday,” 
said Lowry, musing. “ 1 wonder could it be them at all. I 
tell .you, there are bad boys among tlicm. There was one of 
’em hanged for spiriting away a girl p’ the Hayes’s befbra*^ 

“ If 1 thought it was one oHhem,” O’Cemnor exclaimed, 
etretcliing liis arm to its full length, and shaking Ids clenched 
liand with great passion, “ aiid if 1 knew the one that robbed 
me. I’d find him out, if lie was as cunning as a rabbit, m* I’d 
tear Iiiiu between my two hands if he was as strong as a horse, 
'Fliey think to play thdr game on me because my hair is grey, 
Tiiit l can match the villains yet. If stcclj or fire, or pikes, or 
])owdcr, can match ’em, J’ll doit Let go my horse 8 bridle, 
an’ (lun’t he holding me here when I should ho flying like the 
wind behind ’em.” 

Here he csiuglit the eye of Kyrle Difly, os the latter asked 
him vdictlier iio “hud not laid informathuis before a magis- 
trate ?” « 

In^-teivl of nn«wcrin'i, the old man who now recognised Daly 
for t!ic lii'st time, took ofl* lii.< hat with a smi^, in which grief 
and anger were niingl *<1 with native courtesy? And said, “ Mr. 
Daly, a 1 a^k your pardon for not knowing you; I 

meant no otl'enee to you, oi* to your father’s son. I couldn’t do 
it. How are yon, sir ? lloiv is the masther an’ the mistlirers? 
d'he Jvord direct 'em, an’ spire ’em their children.” Here the 
old man’s eyes grew watery, and the words were broken in his 
throat; “ Lay informations ?” he continued, taking up K}Tle 
Daly’s question. — no, rir. My f isn’t so poor in 

the country that I need to do so n)e,an a thing as that,” 

“ And what other course would you toko to obtain justice?” 
“ I’ll tell* you the justice I’d wiuU,” said O’Connor, griping 
Ilia stick hard, an<l knitting hU brows together, while the very 
heard h»l.it!ed upon his chin for anger. “ To plant him over- 
right me in the hciart o' G;xrryowen fair, or where else he’d, 
like, an’ give liijn a stick, and let me tuck justice out of his 
four bones I” Here he imlulged liiinsclf with one rapid flourish 
of tho blackthorn stick above hij| head, w'hich considerably 


• jry dear. 
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endangered tliat of the young gentleman to whom ho «acl(lrussed 
lumseUb 

At the same moment a neighbour of O'Connor’s gallopped 
up to them and’ exclaimed, “Well, Mihii, agra, any tidings of 
her yet ?” 

“ Sorrow tale or tiding.” 

“An* ia it here you're stoppin’, talkin’, an’ them villains 
■equritin^ your daughter away througli the country ? Wisha, 
but you re a droll man, this day.” 

Not Hamlet, in that exquisitely natural hurst of passion over 
the tomb of “the fair Ophelia,” — where he becomes incensed 
against the affectionate Laertes for “ the bravery of his grief,” 
and treats it as an infringement on his own prerogative of 
sorrow — not Hamlet the Dane, in tliat moment ci “ towering 
passion,” could throw more loftiness of rebuke into liis glance, 
than did Mihii O’Connor, as he gazed upon the daring clansman 
who had thus presumed to call his fatherly affection to account. 
More temperate, however, thiin the Danish l^ince, he did not let 
his anger loose, but compressed his teeth, and puffed it fortli 
between them. ToucMng his hat to Kyrle, and bidding Lowry 
“stand his friend,” he put spurs to his liorse, and rode for- 
w^ards, followed by hia friend, wliile Lowry laid his hand on the 
Imir-cutter’s arm, and asked liimforan accoinit of the particulars. 

“Sonuher* to me if I know the half of it,” said the foe of 
unshaven chins, speaking in a shrill, professional accent; “ but 
I was standing in my little place, above, shaving a boy o’ the 
Downes’s against the benefit at Batt Coonerty’s, an’ being 
delayed a good while (,for the Downes’s have all very strong 
hair, — I’d as lieve be shaving a horse as one of ’em), I was 
sthrappin’ my razhor (for the twentieth turn), and looldn’ out 
into the fiur, when who should I see going by only Eily 
O^Connor, an' she dressed in a blue mantle, with the hood over 
her head, an’ her hair curling down about her neck like strings 
of goold. (O the beauty o’ that girl 1) Well, ‘It’s a late 
w^alk you’re taking, Eily,’ says L 8hc made me no answer, 
only passed on, an* I thought no more about it till tliis morn- 
ing, when her father walked in to me. I thought, at first, ’tis 
to be shaved he was coming, for, dear knows, ho wanted it, 
when all at once he opened upon me in regard of his daughter. 
Poor girl, I’m sure sorrow call had I to her goiii’ or stiiyin’ more 
than 1 had to curl the Princess Koval’s front — a job tluit’ll never 
trouble me, I’m thinking.” 

“ Wisha, but it’s a droll business,” ejaculated Lowry, letting 
go the stimip-leathcr, whicli he had l>cld fast during the fore- 
going narrative. “Ride on after him, Dunat, or you won’t 


A ffood M ifc. 



TUB COLLEGIANS* 50 

catch him before night* Oh, vo ! vo 1 Eily, a stoir, 0, 

Eily ; this is tne black day to your ouM father/* 

“ An* the black an’ blue day to me, I’m ffure,** oqueaked ofiit 
tlie liair-cutter, trotting forwards, and groaning aloud at every 
motion, as he was now thrown on the pummel, nowlm the 
hind-bow of the saddle; those grievances telling the more 
severely, as he was a lean little man. and but scantily fur- 
nished by nature witn tnac material which is best able to insist 
concussion, r 

The misfortune of the poor iropo-maker indisposed Lowry 
(who had once been a respectful and distant admirer of the 
lovely Eily) from proceeding with the eonyersation ; and Jus 
young master had ample leisure for the indulgence of Ms own 
luxurious reveries, until they readied the entrance to tlie fair 
demesne of Castle Cliute. 


CHAPTER VIII. 

UOW THK IIKAOKU, CONTRARY TO THE DECLARED INTENTION 
OF Tliii UISTOniAN, OBTAINS A DESCRIPTION OF CASTLE 
CHUTE. ' 


An old portress, talking Irish, wdth a huge bimch of keys at 
lier girdle — a rusty gate-lock — piers, lofty, and sunnounted by 
a y)air of broken marble vases, while their shafts, far ft*om ex- 
hibiting Ibat appearance of solidity so much admired in tlie 
relics of Grc‘ciaii tircliitecture, were adorned in all tbeir fissures 
by tufts of long grass — an avenue, with rows of elms, forming 
a vista to the river — a sudden turn, revealing a broail and sunny 
lawn — ^liay-cocks — mowers at work — a winding gravel-walk lost 
in a grove — the house appealing above the treea— the narrow- 
pancii windows glittering amongst the boughs — the old ivy’d 
castle, contrasted in so singular a manner with the more modem 
addition to the building — the daws cawing about the chimneys— 
the stately herons, settling on the castellated turrets, or winging 
their majestic way througJi the peaceful kingdom of tlie winds— 
the screaming of a peacock in the recesses of the wood — a green 
hill, ajipearing sunny-bright against a clouded horizon — tlie 
lieavyMormau archway — the shattered sculpture — the dose and 
fragrant shrubbery — the noisy farm-yard and out-ofiices (built, 
as was then the fashion, quite near the dwelling-house) — the 
boweriiig monthly rose, embracing the simple pediment over 
tlie hall-door — the ponderous knocker — the lofty gable— tlie 
pieces of broken sculxiturc and tender foliage, that presented to 
the mind the images of youth and age, of ruined grandeur and 
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of lifting beauty, blended and wreathed toj^etlicr under the 
moftt ploasing form* 

Such were the prmcii>al fbaturca of the soenei^ through 
which Eyrie Daly passed into the dwelling of his bdoved. The 
nccesaifieft of our narrative forbid us to dwell at a more ample 
length on the xncare description of a huukiNipc. 

To his ftui^ifte, and, in some degree, to Ids disappointment, 
lie Ibund the castle more crowded with company than he had 
expected. He was adnutted by a richly-ornamented Gothic 
arcliway, while Lowry remained walking lus horse under the 
shade of the trees. A handsome^ though ratlier ill-used, cur- 
ricle, wliich appeared to liave been lately driven, was drawn up 
on the gravel plat ; and a servant, in tarnished livery, was em- 
ployed in cooling two horses on the slope which slielved down- 
ward to the river-side, llic foam that flecked their shining 
nedts, and covered the curbs and branches, showed that they 
bad ridden a considerable distance, and by no sparing 
masters. 

muriher, Masthcr Kyrle, is this you?'' exohumed 
!Falvey, the servant boy, as he ItKAed into the narrow hall 
and recognised the young “ collegian.’* “ Ma yrim chree ha ! 
it’s an opening to the heart to see you 1” 

** Imnk you, Pat. Are the ladies at home?’* 

“ They are, sir. O murtlier, inurthcr 1 are you come at last 
sir?’*— he repeated witli an air of smiling w'ouderj then sud- 
denly changing lus manner and nodding with great tVeedom firvi 
cunningi, *‘()h, the ladies? — they arcatliomc, sir, huih of ’em.” 
And well?’* 

*‘And well. I give praise— of cm well; where is the 
horse, sir?” 

“ Lowry is walking him near the shrubbery. ** 

An’ is Lowry come, too ? Oh murther, nnirlher !” 1 Ic nm 
to tile door and looked out, nodded and raised his lumd ia 
courtesy, and then hastened back to Kyrle— “Gi' me the het 
sir, an’ Pll liang it uji — poof, it's lull o’ dust — come in here, 
Masthcr Kyrle, an’ I’ll give you a touch before you go up 

stairs, there’s a power o’ quuliity in the draw in’ rixun, an’ ” 

here he again cast down his head with a knowing tmile — 
“ there’s reasons for doin’s, tlie iadies mu&^t he pkised hurely. 
An’ liow is Mr. Daly an’ herself an’ all of 'em sii*? Oh mui-thcr, 
murther!" 

“ Tliey are all well, Pat, thank you.’’ 

** The Lord keep ’em so !— d'hcre’s a sight above stairs in tl)e 
new house. Mr. Creg^n of lloaring Hall — (ah, tliat’s a rale 
sporting jettlcman), an’ Mr Crea^di an' Piiicher, an’ l^oothor 
Lake,, an tlie officer, -westwards then, with another familhu* 
wink— “ there’s the drollest cnitur in life in tlie servant's liaJi 
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abroad, the oificcr s sarvent^ooif, a Londoner, afeerd o' the woifld 
that lie'll have hia iJnoat cut be tlie Whitcbop belbiTO be qtdta 
tlie country. Poor cratur, ho makes me laugbthc way he talks 
of Ireland, as if he was a marked man among; us, the Uttle spris- 
sawiiecn, tlu|^ nobody ever would trouble their he*»dg aboUW, 
comin^M’.’ — a bell rung — “That's for the luncdieon, I 
smarten myself or Miss Anne will kill mo. They're all going 
off, after they take something, to Uio ratios near tiie point htelow^ 
wliere they’re to have the greatest diviu'sion ever yon hoar j m* 
so the muster is well, eastw^ards ? why tlien I’m gUtd to hear it, ^ 
that's a good jettlemiiu as ever gat doAvtt to his own table"— the 
l»ell rang again, “OmurthcrJ there's the bcipagain. I'll he 
kilt entirely ! — There now. Master Kyrle, you’re party wolh I 
think; they’re all up stairs in tlie drnwin’ room in the new 
house. I need not tell you the way. 8yl Carney will ojjen Uie 
doore for you, an’ 111 Avait aisy a minuti\ for it wouldn’t look 
seemly ft>r me to be taidu* in the thray an’ tilings close bdiind 
you.” 

While this communicative retainer slipped away, napkin fia 
hand, to the pantry, Kyrle Daly ascended a corkscrew flight of 
narrow stone steps, at the head of Avhich he was met by the bloom- 
ing liandmaideii above named. Here be had as many “ Maslher 
I^ rh* d" and pretty smiles, and officious, ihougti kindly meant, 
iiltijntions to undergo, iis in the narroAv hall. These he reimid 
in the usual manner, by complimenting Kyi on her good looks— 
wondering she liad not got married, and reminding her that 
Khn;vetide would be shortly coming KJUnd again 5 in return for 
Avhieh the pretty Syl repeatedly told him tliat he was “ a funny 
geiitlemnn” and “ a great play-hoy.” 

They passed through un old banquet ting room which had once 
formed tlie secue of a council of the Munster chieftains in the 
days of Kli^'iihetli, and descending a flight of a fcAA" AA'Oodcn steps, 
stood ill the centre of a lobby of much more modern architcclurc. 
Here Kyrle Daly felt Jiis heart heat a little wildly as he heard 
voices and laughter in the adjoining room. Modestly conschms, 
hovrevcT, of his graceful person, and aAvtirc of the importance of 
di.-^playing it to sfoin.c ail vantage in the eyes of Ins mistress, he 
adjusted his ruffles, and, with something like the fueling of a 
young dchutajit, conscious of merit, yet afraid of censure, made 
iiiH eiitraneo on the little domestic sct.nc. 

The conn>any all rose and retanveil him witli that pompous 
display of affahility iin<] attention Avhichour fathers mistook for 
politeness, but Avhich their Aviser <lescvn(lunt8 have discovered to 
be tlic exact contrary, and discariled from the drawing-room as 
unbefitting the case ami sincerity of social life. Mrs. Chute 
was unable to rise, but her greeting Avas at once cordial and 
dignified. Anne gave him he ’ luuul with the air of an ufico- 
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tionate relative > Mr. Hyland Creagh placed bis heels together, 
adjusted Ilia am^e shin frills, and bowed until the queue of his 
powdered wig ciilihinated to the xonith — while Pindier wagged 
his tail, loohed up at his master as if to inquire the nature of 
his motementSi and finally coiled himself up on the carpet and 
jdept; Mr. Barnaby Cr^au griped 'his hand uiml tho bones 
in veiy concise language, a wish that his 
soul ihight be doomed to everlasting misery in the next world if 
ho were not rgoiced to meet him j Doctor Leake tendered him 
ft finger which Kyrle grasped hard, and (in revenge perhaps for 
iJie puni^ment iufiicted on him by Cregaii), sliook with so 
lively an expression of regard, that the wortliy physician was 
tempted to repent his condescension. To the young olilcer, an 
En^slunau, £^e was introduced by the formal course of 
** Captain Gibson, Mr. Daly Mr. Daly, Captain Gib- 
son,” on which they bowed as coldly and stiffly as the figures in 
a clockinakcr^a window in Ilolborn, and all resumed their places. 

After the usual inquiries into tho condition of both families 
had been made and answered, Kyrle Duly indulged himself in a 
brief, perusal of the persomd appearance of the individuals in 
whose society he was placed. The information which he derived 
from the few glances that liappened to fall w ide of Miss Cliute, 
shall here be laid before the reader. 

Mrs. Chute, the venerable lady of the mansion, was seated in 
a ricldy carved arm-chair near an ebony work-table, on whidi 
were placed a pair of silver spectacles and the last racing caleri- 
dar. A gold-hc!ided cane rested against lier chair, and a siiiall 
spaniel, in the attitude wliich heralds term couchant, lay at her 
aide, burtesquiiig tlie Hon of Britannia in the popular emblem. 
In her more youtliful days, indeed, Mrs. Chute might have as- 
euDMxi her part in the hitter without exciting any ludicrous 
association; and even in this decay and mouldering of her 
womanly attractions, there was a grace, a dignity, a softened 
fire, and even a beauty to be traced, wldch awakened the spec- 
tator’s respect and sometimes warmed it into admiration. Old 
age, while it took fiotliing away from her dignity, had imparted 
to her manner tliat air of feminine depondance, in wliich she was 
said to have been somewhat too deficient in her youtli, and 
replaced in tenderness and interest tho beauty which it Imd 
removed. 

Her daughter, who bore a very perceptible resemblance to 
the old lady* in the cost of her features, as well as in their ex- 
pression, looked at tliis moment exceedingly beautiful. A 
dark blue riding-dress displayed her figure to such advantage, 
that if a young sculptor could have taken it as a model for a 
study of Minerva, and could likewise afford a lobster and a 
bottle of slicrry to a critic in the “Tine Arts,” there isjittle 



TUE COLLEGlANe. 


doubt that he would make Ids f(»rtune. Her hah*, wbioii irtw 
Bhining black, cut short, and curled so gracefully that, It 
vie with the finest head in Mr. Hope's book of costumes, orc^t ^ 
out- from beneatli her small I'oiuid hut and shiulcd a countemi^, 
that glowed «t this moment witli a sweet and 
cheermlncss. The Common herd of mankind frequently 
personal anomalies of so curious a description as to remind 
of Quevedo’s fancifhl vision of the general resurrection, whiere 
one man in Ixis hurry claps his neighbour’s head upon his own 
shoulders, and the upper portion of a turtle-fed alderman is 
borne along by the trembling shanks of a starveliiig marine 
poet. But nothing of this incongruity was observable in tlie 
charming person of the heiress of Castle Chute. Her counte- 
nance was exquisitely adapted both in form and character to 
the rest of her frame ; and she might be justly admir^ as a 
piece of workmanship not entrusted by Nature (as . ill fll pin- 
manufactory) to the hands of nine journeymen, but wrought 
out and polished b^ that great adept lieisclf as a- sample of 
womankind for the inspection of customers. 

It was, indeed, remarked by those who enjoyed only a 
visiting acquaintance with Anne Chute, that her general man- 
ner was soniewliut cold and distant, and tliat there wwi in the 
wintry lustre of her large black eyes, apd tlie noble carriage of 
her fine person, a loftiness which repelled in the spectator's 
breast that enthusiasm wliich her beauty w'os calculated to 
awaken and induced him to stop short at tlic feeling of i^ple 
admiration. Hardress Cregan, who, with all his shyness, had 
tlic reputation of a fine critic on those subjects, had been heard 
to say of her on his rctmm from College, that “ she was perfect. 
Her form and face were absolutely faultless, and a connoisseur 
might with a better taste liretcnd to discover a fault in the 
proportions of the Temple of Tlicseus. But there," he added, . 
“ I must terminate the eulogy ; for I could no sooner think of 
loving such a piece of frosMvork than of flinging my arms in 
ecstiity around one of the Doric pillars of the old edifice itself.” 

But Hardress Cregan had been only once, and for a few 
minutes, in the lady's company, wlicn he pronounced this 
judgment. Neither was lie an impartial observer, for the 
embarrassment which he experienced in consequence of her 
unconscious dignity, made him throw more asperity into his 
criticism than the occasion actually required. Tbqae wlio 
enjoyed a longer and a nearer intimacy with Miss Chute, found 
an additional fascination in that very coldness which kept 
ordinary acquaintances at a distance, and wbicli for them was 
60 chcMiifuUy and so winningly removed. In proportion to the 
awe wliicli it inspired on a first introduction, was the delight 
occasioned by its subsequent dissii)ation, and it gave to her 
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vliQle cbAxacter eiSect of surprise* which is dangerous or 
available to the influence of the Mr possossori according as the 
duuiges which it reveals are attractive or otl^erwise. The 
lieelh^ which accompanlod a growing iiitiinacy with tins lovely 

r i reeemhled those of one who endeavours, by a ieeble light, 
diaaover the graces of a landscape which he knows to Ik: 
but wldch he is unable to appreciate, until tlie 
tuomng light streams in upon Uie picture, and brings it forth 
in all its cxtiuisite reality before his eyes. 

The remainder of the company are not so interesting as to 
claim an e<tu»l portion of the reader’s notice, Mr. Barniiby 
Cn^on, a stout top-booted elderly gentleman, with a nose Hint 
told tales of many a I'ousing night, was scaled close to Mrs. 
Chute, and deeply engaged in a discussion upon cocks and 
cockrcls* sparring, setting, impounding, the long law, the short 
law, j^d cYc^ other law that had any connexion with his 
reigning imssion. Tlie rosy and red-coatcd Captain Gibson, 
who was a person of talent and industry in his profession, was 
listening with much interest to Poctor Lucas Leake, wlio pos- 
sessed some little antiquarian skUl in Irbfli remains, and who 
was at this moment unfolding Uic difterence which existed 
between the tactics of King Lu^h-LamlvFada, and those issued 
from his late most gracious Majesty*s War-oflice ; betwe eu one 
of King MalacUy*8 hobbilcrs and a life •guardsman ; between an 
Knglish halberd^ and a stone-lieadcd gai-bulg, and l>ctwcen Ids 
own commisslon^qf lieutenant and the Tear CJoinldan CaoguiJ 
of the Kion Erin. 

Mr. Hyland Creagh, who, as before mentioned, notwith- 
standing the perfect maturity of lus years, still continued to 
aifect the man of gallantry, was standing near Miss Chute, and 
looking with a half-pu^uilcd, half-smllmg air over a drawing 
wdiich she hod placed in hiS liands. Kow and then, as lie held 
the picture to the light, he looked askance, and w’itli a forbid- 
ding expression, at Kyrlc, who w'us carelessly sauntering 
tow'iirds the fair object of his attentions, and yet tindeavourin!? 
to give his approximation rath* r the aiipearancc of accident 
than of design. Mr. Creagh’s exiierience in society had long 
since made him aware tliat youth was a quality wliicli contri- 
buted materially to success \v»th the Indies, and tlieconsequeucG 
of tins discovery -warf a hearty deslestutiou — (a term more 
qualified would not express the feeliug") — of every gciilleiiuiii 
who waS^younger than himself. “ Puppies !” he wonUi exclaim, 
they assume the air and port of men when they should lie 
conflned to bibs and frills, and bestride a blood-horse when their 
highest corvet should be inaile in the hall, on thdr grand- 
father’s walking cane." But he had the mortification to find 
that his sentiments on this hcwl wci'e adopted by no immarricd 
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laities except those trhosc wisdom and expca’icnce otjiiiii 
to his o^n>; and about t/wir opinions, uiilmpplly. Mr. 
was as indifferent as the young coxcoml«s whom he ccjisured* 

“ I profess my ignorance,” he said, after contcniplatfng 
pietui*e for several minutes. The drawing is admirdble-v.tto 
colouring has a depth and softness of tonot that I havfe soen 
rarely produced by water-colours, and the whole desigti boHlsr 
the stamji of reality upon it ; biit I profbss my ^onmee Of IhO 
place which you say it is intended to r^resent. 

“Indeed I* said Anne, affecting a disappointed tone, and 
pleased to i)ut the old gentloman^s gallohtry 10 the torture. 
“ Then I must have made a sad failure, for the scene ought to 
be quite familiar to you.” 

“lam the worst person in the world at tracing « resem* 
blancc^'* said Mr, Creagh,. diking puxxled. “Pexha^ it It 
meant for BMlylin Point ?’* ' 

“ Oh, Mr. Creagh, can you find any rescmblaiiee ? What a 
wretched bungler you must think me I Tou did well to say 
meant for — tliat expression indicates so exactly the degree Of 
rehvtion be tureen mj"” sketclics and the originals. ’ 

“ ’Pon my lionour, Miss Chute — 'pon my honour, as a 
gentleman.** 

“ Mr. Daly T* Kyrlc flow to her side. “Perhaps you could 
restore me to my self-esteem. Do you know that Mr. Croogh 
has mistakcu lias for a sketch of ikillylin Point ! IVj if you 
can restore my credit, for it is sinking very fast, even in my 
own estimatioa,” 

“ Ballylin Point!” exclaimed Kyrle, taking the drawing into 
his hiiniis — “ I do not see the least resemblance.” Mr. Creagh’s 
eyes £l;ished fire, at this unceremonious declaration, but liC 
checked liis resentment, and congratulated Miss Chuto on this 
proof, tliat the fault lay in his want of observatiou, not in her 
want of^kiU 

“ Ann do you recognize the scene ?” continued Miss Chute, 
who was well awarc of the old servente*8 foible, and loved to toy 
with it for her amusement. “Let me hear if I liave been in* 
deed so very unsuccessful.*' 

Her lover delayed auswering, not because he shared the 
didiculty of Mr. Creagh, but that he was wrapt in admiration 
of the drawing. It was an interesting landscape, and fittisbetl 
witli more taste and fineness of touch than arc tisu^y to be 
traced in the elibrts of aceompUslied young ladies. ^le fore- 
ground of tlie picture (jxhibited a grassy slbj.)©, which formed a 
kind of peninsula in a hiaguificcnt sheet of water, running a 
little to the left, and terminating at what artists term tins 
middle distance in a gracefully wooded point. Tlio remains of . 
an old castle appeared among the trees, the gloom and tmijesty 
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of wliich were exliibitod in a striHiig degree, by a brilUiuit 
odect of Buashine on the water and on the green slope above 
meuUoncd. Two stnail islands, affording an anchorage to some 
boats, broke the expanse of water on tne right ; while the 
iOHdi bay, formed oy the point before described, on the left, was 

"Se^aters bounded m the distance, by a range of blue 
bins, some of which projected into rocky or wooded headlands ; 
while the whole was softened by that deep and lieh blue tint, 
which is peculiar to the moist atmosnhere of the climate ; and 
by imparting at once distinctness ana softness to the landscape, 
is iUr better adapted to the scenes of rural solitude, than even 
the lonely splendour of a Tuscan sun. 

“ Bally lin?** echoed Mr. Creg^, who had walked over to 
look at the drawing. ** ’Tis as iike^ Ballylin, as Hoaxing Hall 
is to Dublin Castle. 'Tis Castle (^utc, and right well touched 
off, too, by jingo." To this observation he added, in language 
wliidi the altered customs of society prevent our copying aer- 
that he wished tlie spiritual foe of the human race might 
lay hold of him, if it were not an adnnrabie resemblance. 

Mr. Creogh liad his owii reasons for not taking offence at any 
resentment that was urged by his good friend and frequent 
host, Mr. Cregan, but he did not forget the difference of opinion 
that was hazarded by his young acquaintance. To the fair 
artist's raillery, he replied with a bow nnd an air of old 
fiishioned politeness, that “frequently as he had had llie honor 
of visiting Castle Chute, he was yet unfamiliar with the 
scenery, for his tlioughts in approaching it were cxcliiaivcly 
occupied by one object." 

“And even though they were at liberty," added Kyrle, “ it 
is more than probable Mr. Ci'cagh has never seen Castle Chute 
at this point of view, so that it could hardly be cxjKJctcd to 
remain on his recollection.” Th(‘n moving closer to Anne, and 
speaking in a lower tone of voice, lie said “ This is the very 
scene of which I told you Hardress Crepn was so enthubiastic 
an admirer. You have drawn ic since ? 

Miss Chute answered in the affirmative, and turning quickly 
away, replaced the skctcli In her portfolio. Tlion, turning to 
Creagh, she told liim tliat he would be very shortly qualified to 
give an opinion as to the fidchty of her design, for tlu^y would 
psJBs tlie spot in question, on their way to the little racc-eoursc. 
There was some fhrthcr conversation, not worth detailing, on 
the subject of Hardress Cregan’s salutc-^and some conjectures 
were liazarded concerning the female in the blue cloak, none of 
which, however, tlirew any certain light upon that mystery. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

How IffCLLS UUarnY is H£A.RD oh REHiXF or Hlfl rOHTE#. 

Pat Falvey, supposing that he had remained a suifl^ieut tiode 
without, to prevent the suspicion of my private understanding 
between him and Mr. Daly, now made his appearance with 
luncheon. A collared head, crc^i-chccse, honey, a decanter of 
gooseberry wine, and some ^den fruit, were speedily ar- 
ranged on the table, and the visitors, no way loth, were pressed 
to make a liberal use of the little banquet ; for the thne had 
not yet goue by, when people imagined that they could not 
(lispaly their regard for a friend or guest more effectually than 
by cramming him up to the throat with food and stroi^ drink. 
Kyrle Daly was in the act of taking wine with Mrs. Chute, 
when he observed Falvcy stoop to liis young mistress's ear, and 
whisper something with a face of much seriousness. 

A boy wanting to speak to me?” said Miss Chute. ^ Has 
he got letters? — ^Ict liim send up his message,” 

“He says he must see yourself, Miss, ^lils in regard of 
some ponies of liis tliat were impounded be Mr. Bawley for 
trespassing above here, last night, fl^ hasn’t the mains of 
releasing 'em, poor craythur, an* he’s fiir from home. I’m sura 
he’s an honest boy. He says he’d have a good friend in Mr. 
Cregan, if he knew he was below.” 

“Me ?” said Mr. Cregan — “why, what’s the fellow’s name?” 

“ Myles Murphy, sir, from Killamey, westwards.” 

“O, Myles-na-Coppalcen ? Poor fellow, is be in tribula- 
tion ? We must have his ponies out by all means,” 

“It requires more courage than I can alf^ays command,” 
said Miss Chute, “ to revoke any command of I)awley's. He 
13 nn old man, and, whether that he was crossed in love, or 
from a natural peevishness of disposition, he is such a morose 
creature, tliat J am quite afraid of liim. But I will hear this 
Myles at ah events.” 

She was moving to tlic door when her uncle's voice made her 
turn. “Stay, Anne,” said Mr. Cregan, “ let him come up. 
'Twill be as good as a play to liear him and the steward pro 
and con. Kyrle Daly, here, who is intended for tlie bar, will 
he our assessor to decide on the points of law. I can tell you, 
Kyrle, that Myles will give you a lesson in the art of pleading 
that may be of use to you on circuit at one time or another.” 

Anne laughed, and looked to Mrs. Chute, who, with a smile 
of tolerating condescension, said, while she cleared with a 
silken kerchief the glasses of her spectacles, “If your uncle 
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desires it, my love, I eau eeo no objection, Thosomonntameers 
are fimusinjr creatures**' 

Anne returned to her scat, and the conversation proceetled, 
vriule Falvcy, vrith an air of great and perplexed importance, 
went to tuinmon Myles np stairs. 

Mountaineers r* exclaimed Captain Gibson* “You call 
Upland n mmmtain here in Ireland, and every one that 
fives out of sight of the sea a mountaineer." 

?* Bttt this fellow is a genuine mountaineer," cried Mr. Cre- 
^n, with a cabin two thousand feet above the level of the sea. 
If you are in the country next week, and will cotnc down and 
see us at the Inkes, along with our friends hero, 1 promise to 
show, you as sturdy a race of mountaineers as any in Europe. 
Doctor Leake can give you a history of 'cm up to Noah‘8 flood, 
some time when you’re alone together, — when the country was 
first peopled by one Parable, qt Sparable." 

**raraion.** said Doctox^ L^ke, “Paralon, or M*.gilonia, as 
the Psalter sings *. 

** * On the fourteenth day, being T»csii«»r, 

T-hey l»rought tlidr bold shins lo anchor, 

In tho blue fair port vitlj bcsiutecius eltoie, 

• Of wcU-defc.nc^d liiver Scciut).’ 

In the TO.st of ivfiinstcr, where’' 

•^Yes — ^well, you’ll see 'cm all, as the Dvoctor says, if you 
come to Killamey," resumed Hr. Cregan, iuterrupting tiio 
latter, to whose discourse, a country rc'^idenec, a imtional turn 
of character, and a limited course of reading, hrul given a tinge 
of pedantry ; and who W'as, moreover, a Arm believer in all the 
ancient Shanaehua, from the yellow book of Moling to the 
black book of *‘And if you like to listen to him, 

he'll explain to* you every at’tion that ever befel, on land or 
water, from Rosa Castle up to Carrignline." 

Kyrlc, who tbit both surprise and concern at learning that 
Miss Chute was leaving lionie so soon* and without having 
thought it worth her while to ir.*ikc him aware of her intention, 
was about to address her on the subject, wlien the clatter of a 
pair oTheavy and well paved brogues, on the small flight of 
stairs in the lobby, pioiliiced a sudden hush of cx]H‘cULtion 
amongst the company. They heard Pat Pal^-sy urging some 
instructions, in a low and smothered tone, to which a strong 
and not unmusical voice replied, in that complaining accent 
which distinguishes the dialect of the more tvestern dtjsccndants 
of Heber: “Ah, lay me alone, you foolish boy ; do you think 
^id I never spoak to quollUy in my life before ?" 

The door opened, and the uncommissionod master of horse 
made his appearance. His figure was at once strikingly ma- 
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jcstic and prepossessinff^ and the natural eat© «aai 
wliich he wintered the room aliwost have heenw ^ 
the realm earning: to salicit the intereH of the an 

electioncorinf? candidate. A broad and funny 
and Atnvy hair, a blue chccrlhl eye, a npee tliat in Peifia 
Imve won him a throne, hcalthlUl cheeham a mouth 
of cliaractcr, and a well knit ^d aSimoet l^^antio s^#>: 
Btituted his external daitne to attenthm, of which hllloftp anA 
confident, although moBt unassuming ettrdage, sl^wail mm to 
he in some degree conscious. He wore a compieW pf hrowa 
frieze, with a gay coloured cotton handkerduef arPund his 
nock, blue worat^ Stockings, and bK)gues oiupclhh;^ gne^ 
wliilo be hold in his tight lumd an immaculate ^ hal tli^ 
purchase of the preceding day's fkir. la. tha hp h^ a 
straight-handled whip and a wooden rattle, wliieh hO used Ibr 
the purpose of collecting his ponies when they hafipisasd to 
straggle. An Involuntary murmur of admiration tan ainongst 
the guests at his entrance. 33octor licake was hfatd to pro* 
nounce him a true Gadcluin, and Captain Gibson thought he 
would cut a splendid figure in a helmi^ and cuirass, under one 
of the arches in the Horse-guards, 

Before he had spoken, and while the door yet remained open, 
Hyland Creagh roused Pinclier with a ehirping ndso, and 
gave him the wclUknown countersign of “IbuthtUufeiai*' 
Pinchcr waddled towards tho door, ntised himself on his hind 
legs, closed it fast, and then trotted back to liis maMer*S feet, 
fidlowed by the staring and bewildered gaze of tho inpun* 
tfiineer. 

“ Wcll,''hc exclaimed, “that flogs cock-fighting. I never 
tliought I’d lire to liave a dog taich me manners^ any wgy, 

* Baithershin,' says he, an’ he shets the doore like a Christ!^/’ 
The mountaineer now commenced a series of most profound 
obeisances to every individual of the company, beginning ahSi 
the ladies, and ending with the officer; after which ho remained 
glancing from one to another with a smile of mingled sadness 
and courtesy, as if waiting, like an evoked sjurit, the spdl 
word of the enchantrc'ss who had called liim up. “ ’Tisn’t 
manners io speak first befbre quollity,” was the answer he 
would bare boon prepared to reuder, in case any one had 
iT-.q Hired the motive of his conduct. 

Well, Myles, what wind has brought you to this part of the 
country ?” said Mr. Barney Cregan. 

“ The ould wind always then, Mr. Cregan,'* said Myles, with 
another deep obeisance* “seeing a-^ould I get a jfeow o' tlie 
ponies off. Ijon^ life to you, sir ; I was proud to hear you wor 
above stairs, for jt is’nt the first time you stood my mend in 
trouble. My father, (tlie heavens be his bed this day J) was a 
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fosterer o’ yomr uaclc Mick's, aa’ a first an’ second cousia be 
tlie mothers side^ to ould Mrs. O'Jjeary, your honour’s aunt, 
weatvard. So 'tU kind for your honour to have a teaniag 
-towards ui/* 

* ‘ A clear case, Myles ; but what have you to say,to Mrs. 
<Jh^te-about the trespass ?” 

What liare I to say to hear? why then a deal. It’s a long 
while since I see her now, an’ she wears finely, the Loi«i bless 
her I Ah, Miss Annel— Oyeh, murthorl inurthurl Sure I’d 
know that face oil over the world— .your own iiviu’ ima^o, ma’am 
(turning to Mrs. Chute), an’ a little dawncy touch o^the mas- 
ther (heaven rest his soul!) aljout the chin, you’d tliink. My 
grandmother an* himself wor third cousins. Oh, vo 1 vo I”* 

He has made out three relations in tJie company already,” 
said Anne to Kyrie, could any courtier make interest moi-c 
skilfhUy ?” 

‘‘Well, Myles, about tlie ponies.” 

** Poor cratiirs, true for you, sir. There’s Mr. Creagh tliere, 
long life to him, knows how well I aim 'em for ponies. You 
seen what trouble I had with ’em, Mr. Creagh, the day you 
fought the Jmel with young M'i'urlane from the north. I'hey 
went skelpmg like mad over the hills down to Gleua, when they 
hcerd the shot. Ah, indeed Mr. Creagh you cowed the nortli 
countryman llvat morning fairly. ‘My honour is satisfied,’ 
says he, * if Mr. Creagh will apologize.’ ‘ I did’nt come to the 
ground to apologize,’ siiys Mr. Creagh ; ‘its what I never done 
to any man,’ says he, * an’ it ’ll be long from me to do it to you.' 
‘’VVefii, my honour is satisfied any way,’ says the other, when 
he heerd the pistols cocking for a second shot. I thought I’d 
split laugloing.” 

pooh, poohl nonsense man,” said Creagh, endeavouring lo 
hide a smile of gratified vanity. “Your imfortunatc i)onie8 will 
starve while you stay inventing wild storicB,” 

“ He has gained another friend since,” whispered liliss Chute. 

* ‘ Invent l” echoed the mountaineer. “ There’s Iloctor Leake 
was on the spot the same time, and he knows if I invent. An’ 
you did a gocxl job too tluit tune, Bocthor,” he continued, turn- 
ing to the latter, “ Old Keys, the piper, gives it up to you of 
all the doctliors going, for curing his eye-sight. An' he has a 
great leaning to you, moreover, your such a fine Irif^hian/'jf 

“Another,” said Miss Chute, apart. 

“ Yourself an’ ould Mr. Paly ; ’ he continued, “I hope the 
master is well in his health, sir? (turning to Kyrle with another 

* £<mlvaleat to the French Ueloi/ the Itulian Oimef and the Spimlah Ap <J^ 
mi/ Stc. 

* One billed in Irisli antiquities, langnaga fira 
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wofouBd eonaf)t niAv the liOfrd tefcen tli0 life Itiiijil 

That A a gentlemiui that wotlldyt tee a pdot bojr 
supper or a bed to sleep in» an he ^ hie own peciple^ 
persecute him in a regard of a little tr^ppaas thi^ waif &ai% 
unknown/* ' , 

“This fellow is irresistible," said IKyrle. ^*ApeileCittliy^^ 

“ And have you nothing to my to the Captain BdCyliSsf 
he no relation of yotiM ?" " ' 

“ The Captain, Mr. Cregan ? lESxcepiin «o fkr as wn a^ ^ 
servants the Almighty, and children of Adam, I Imow of 
none. But I have u fielmg for 'the redcoat, for ^ I have 
three brothers in the army, serving in America; one of 
was made a corporal, or an ^tniral, or some ml or anothmr, 
behavin' well at Quaybec, the time Of WoplTs death* 
English showed themselves a great people tliaft day, atir^y;'^ ^ ' 
Having thus secured to himself what lawyers calll “ w W 
of the court," the mountaineer proceeded to rdead the caiiie ^ 
his ponies with mudi force and pathos, dwelling cm tiieir dl«^ 
tance fh>m home, their wild habits of life, which left l^em 
ignorant of the common rules of boundaries, endosures, an^ 
field-gates, setting forth with equal emphasiB, the length of road 
they had travelled, thoir hungry condition, and the barrenness 
of the coDamon on which they had been turned out ; and finally 
urging in mitigation of penalty, the circumstance ^ tlds t)eing 
a first offence, and the improbability of its being ever renewed 
in future. 

The surly old steward, Dnn Bawley, was accordingly wun^ 
moned for the purpose of ordering the discliarge of ^ prisouerSi^ 
a commission which he received with a face as black aS wintoif* 
Miss Anne might “ folly her liking" he saui— but it was m 
Last time he'd ever trouble himself about damage ot trespass 
any more. Wbat offidr was it of his if all the hewses in the 
barony were turned loose into the kitchen garden itself t 
** Horses, do you coll ’em?" exclaimed Myles, bending on 
the old man a frown of dark remonstrance — “ A pared of htUe 
ponies not the height o* that chair." 

“ What signify is it ?" snarled the steward— “ thqy'd eat an 
much, an' more, than a racer.*’ 

“ Is it they, the craturs? They'd hardly injure a plate o 
stirabout if it was put before ’em." 

“Ayehl— hugh I" 

“ An' ’tisn't what I’d expect from you, Mr. Bawley, to be 
going again a relation o* your own in this manner." 

“ A rdation o' mine 1” yowled Bawk'y, scarcely ddgning to 
cast a glance back over his shoulder as he hobbli^ out of tlis 
room. 

“ Tes, then, o* yours." 
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at the door and looked back. 

** Will you deny It o’ w if y«n can/' contiuned Hylcs, fixing 
eye 6tl Wm, ** tUat Biddy Kale, your own gosisip’ an' Lorry 
Fol^y Beeond cbiiUlnB 7 Deny that o’ mo, if you ednr’ 

** ¥or '?rhat -would I deny it ?*’ 

W^f why I An’ Larry I'oley was uncle to my fathor’a 
ftiSt Wlfb — (the angels spread her bed this niglit 1) An* 1 tell 
you anotlier tiling, tlie Bawleys would cut a poor figure iu many 
0. fair westwards, if they hadn’t the Murphys to, hack ’em, so 
th^ would; hut what hurt? Sure you cati folly your owh 
pleeisure/' 

®he did steward muttered soinetMng wMch nobody could 
hear, and left the room. Myles of ttie ponies after many pro- 
^und bows to all his reUtious, and a profusion thanks to the 
Ihdies, ftiBowcd him, and was obserml in a few minutes after 
on the airOuue talking with much earnestness and apparent 
f^gitation to Lowry Looby. Kyrle Daly, who remembered the 
ttorr of the mountaineer's misfortune at Owen’s garden, con- 
duded that Lowry was making him nwjtre of the abduction of 
the beautiful Eily, and felt a pang of sympathetic afiliction Ihi* 
the poor fellow, in which probably, no one else in the room 
would hare participated ; at least, not altogether so dccidy. 


CHAPTER X. ^ 

HOW KYUI.B DALY SVJIV IN HIS WOOIKO. 

Tjffi: sun Was in the west when the party lUTived at tlie bridle 
road tliat turned off to the race-ground. To Kyrle Dsdy's gre.it 
(Uilight, Mr. Cregan had taken liis horse, resigning to 1 rim tlic 
agreeable office of driying Anne Chute iu the’ carriole, Avdiilo ho 
rode Ibtward with the gentlemen, StiMora, indood, I helievc, 
did the wheels (rf that vcliicle enter so many ruts, or come in 
qontact with so many obstaelos, as in this short drive, a cir- 
cumstance rather to be attributed to the peridoxity of the 
drirer’s mind, than to any ueflciency of skill or practice in Ids 
hand. 

None of the company knew, or indeed cared to bo informed, 
what the nature ^was of the conversation which had passed 
between Miss Chute and her young escort, on the road. They 
observed, howevm*, when the curricle 'drew up, that Kyrle 
looked pale and flurried, and tliat hie Tiuumor was absent ; while 
tlLat of his fkir companion was marked by an unusual degree of 
Beriousnoss. not unmiuglod with coufushm, 

“What 1" exclaimed Cregaii, ‘‘you look ;l^ nifllcd as if you 
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M ^ocn sjmtriBW. - (Jet your Imtts Sxi ortW, 
b« pot .aj^aiu boiui’c you <it>me to tlio ground, iToa Jattvo ;^fc 
t^uartor of a hiile tlti^ugh the .k> tragdl yet," . si 
AVlvy, undo, does not the road swcej^y it?’ / 

, “No nc;iror th^ I tell yo<i, md the etixride csm g« no 
farther. Como, Greagh, give my ni^K>e hot iitUe htmt^ 
walk with mo across the fields* Mr. Daly, T resfen yo^ sfesttlb 
you once more. A pretty iiteppmg thing this is of yOut% I’fi like 
to see her tried with or twelve stone weight at a 

*‘I)(5 not/* said Kyrle, in a low and earnest tone, adfir^sh^, 
Aimc Chute, ** do not I entroiit of you, deiwive !»© ojf tfeWlh# 
opi>ortunity , I Ivould give the world jthr a tniuuteV 

“I bcUevo I shall walk, uncle,*' said the young lady . 
some hesitation, ** and Mr, Daly is kind enough tO iajr' ho 
accompany me on foot.’* - 

“ With all my heait,” cried the cock-fighter. I romemw 
the time, Daly, when I would not have given up ,a walk Uufohgh 
the fields with a fine girl on a sunshiny cvemng^ far all taolm 
ill Munster. If Heptou CoimoUy lie ou tlic ground, cs hia la- 
solcnt groom tells me he is, I will make lum keep the sf^yyesn# 
at the starting post until you come up.’' 

So saying, he rode on with t}>e ci-dcvaiit sweater, to overtake 
the doctor and captain, who he observed, had grown as ikicA as 
two pick-ixiokets, biuco morning. 

** 1 am afraid," said Kyrle, writh a mixture of dignity and 
disappointment iiiWhis mamier, am afraid, Miss Chut-c, that 
} on will tliink tliis importunate, after what you hsvc already 
told me. Jhit that rejection was so sudden — 1 wdll not say so 
unexpected — that I cannot avoid entering more at length Into 
the subject. Besides, it may, it must bo a long time n^ore ire 
shall meet again," 

I am sorry you should tbiuk that necessary, hfr. Daly," 
said Anne, ** I always liked you as a fiSend, and there- is not a 
person I know wlioso society, in tlat light, I could piiae more 
iiighly ; but if you think it neccsb:\ry to your own pcatee oi 
mind, to remain &}vay from us, H would be very imieasonahle 
in me to murmur. Yet, I think, and hope,*’ added, afibet* 
ing a eiuiliug air as she looked round upon him, “that it 
not be long before we shall see you again with altered sentiments, 
and a mind as much at ease as ever." 

“ You do mo %vrong, Anno!" said Kyrle, with sudden pas- 
sion. * ‘ I am not so a^oraut of my own character as Ip suppose 
that possible. Ko, Miss Chute. This is not With me a bop^h 
fimey— a predilection suddenly formed, and Capable Of bmg 
just as suddenly laid aside. If you had said this last summer, 
a few weeks after I first saw you, tlie remark pcrliaps might 
have been miulo with justice. I knew little of you, then. 
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Vpiit ial<mt«, mi jour aeeomplishmcnta ; 
luid I 80 j, in . Justice to inyseif; th^t those qualities in any 

coul^o deepl!^ dx or int^est me as to produce 
imj rnsquiefl^ my mbd. But our acquiuntance Ima 

too much prolonged. I haye seen you too often — I 
known you too well— .1 haye loired you too deeply, and too 
^ttcerely, to fe^ this disappointment as any thing less than a 
jdreadfm stroke, me entreat of you,” ho continued^ with 
Warmthi and disregarding the efforts which Miss 
<^ute m^ to interrupt him, *^let me implore you io recol 
Jbat hasty negative* You said you were unprepared^that you 
did imt expect sUch a proposal firom me. I do not press you to 
•answer at thU moment s the torture of sus^nse itself is prefer- 
able to absolute detP^r* Say you will Uiink of it, say anything 
rnther than at once dedde on my— destruction, I cannot but 

**txnust not,Iidll not act with so mu(^ Injustice," said 
Anne, who was considerably distressed by the depth of feeling 
that was eyident in her lover’s voice and manner. ** I should 
he: treating you most unfairly, Mr. Daly, if I did so. It is true 
that 1 did not expect such a declaration as you have made,— not 
ha the least i hut my decision is taken notwithstanding. It is 
, imposaihle I can ever give you any other ahswer tlian you have 
sli^y received. * Do not, 1 will entreat of you in my turn, 
mve way to any groundless expectations, any idea of a change 
m my sentiments on this subject. It is as impossible wc should 
ever be united as if we lived in two separat^plancts.” 

Hie unhappy suitor looked the very image of pale and 
ghastly despw itsd£ IBs dye wandered, his check grew wan, 
and leveiy muscle in his ffice quivered with passion. His words, 
for several momenta, were so broken as to approach a degree of 
incoherency, and his knees trembled with a skkiy faintness. 
He continued, nevertheless, to urge his addresses. Might he not 
he lavoured with Miss Chute’s reasons ? Was there any thing 
in his own conduct f Any thing that might be altered ? The 
dejection that was in his accents as well as in his appearance, 
touched and almost terrified his obdurate mistress, and she took 
some pains to alleviate his extreme despondeney, without, how- 
ever, afibrding the slightest ground for a hope which she felt 
Could never be aceompBshSd. Tim consolations which she em- 
ployed, were drawn rather firom the probability of a change in 
his i^ntiments than lier own. 

“Ton are not in a epn^fition,” she said, “to judge of the 
state of your own mind. Believe me, this depression will not 
continue as you seem to fear. The Almighty is too just to in- 
terweave any passion with our nature which is not In the power 
of our reason to subdue.’* 
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' 'Ivf' . ' 

“Ay, Aime.” Mid Kyrle, “but ave «ottre Ifc 

.whose happiness ihe struprie is onite sailemt, . Xa^ 
^gnomnt as you suppose the eubct cjf; n dtiapphutculeiii^ lUte 
this. I know that it will not he at fiH tinies as thdent add 
oppiessiTe a« X feel it at this moment ; h# I kno#* tnoi, Uml lt 
wid be aa lasing as lifh itself. I 'hxn^ often eal^csrleiieMI^ 
ibeUng of regmt. amounted to actual pain, in looldhg haed: 
to yearn t)^ have been dis^nspdahed % Imie bas^d this 
cnstomaiy enjoyinents of boyhood*. {mag&e» thedi 
whether X baye reason to a^xrehend the amtai df was homa 
whend|[ ^all ait alone in the eyeiiliig,.ah 4 thll^ of i!|i» 
was spent ha your sopiaty 1 ” * ' - 

Miss Chute heaxd this i^eecdi with a feeling of dee^mld 
sympathetic emotion. As Kyzle yientui^ to 0moB at her 
countenance, and observed &e pecnSar m^raNlod of Ipeir 
sorrowi the idea oC a lival, which, till that moment, had notmte 
occurred to him, now dashed upon his mind, and twanged m 
current g£ his feelings to a pew direction, . The aenmoii df 
jealousy was almost a useful stimulua, in the exoesrive d£ 0 €^ 
tion under which he laboured. 

Will you forgive me,** he said, “ and take tim inea^t atm 
of my feelings as on apology, if tX^e should he any ming dffoxu 
sive in the question X am about to ask you ? There can be oniy 
one reason for my rejection which would save mf pride flm 
mortification of believing myaelf altogether unworthy, I 
should feel some consolation in knowing that my own mia^ 
was instrumental to your happiness $ indeed, I ehbuid nkit. think 
of breathing an<nher word upon the subject, if I thought that 
your affections bad been already engaged ?’* 

Xhe agitation seemed now to have passed over to the la 4 y*B 
side. Her brow became dark red, and then returned to mure 
than its accustomed whiteness. “ Xhavo no other ^imigemen^** 
she said, after a pause — “If I had, I should think It l&rdiy imr 
to press such an Inquiry ; but, X assure you, I have mme. 
And since you have spoken of m/ own views in Ufe, I will be 
more explicit, and comess to you, that I do not at present think 
it is likely I shall ever contract any. I love my mother ; and 
her society is all that 1 desire or hope to enjoy qt ju’eskit. < X«et 
me now entreat you aa a friend, for my sake aa well ae your 
own, never again to renew any conversation on this subject/’ 

This was aaad in a tone of such decision, that SaW it 

would be impossible, without hazarding the loss of the young 
lady’s friendship, to add another word of remonstrance, or of 
argument. Both, therefore, continued thdr walk in silence, 
nor did they exchange even an inditfbrcdt observation until 
they reached the summit of the little slope from whi<di the 
course was visible. 
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l}, 0 W<yy.c*r, not snbjocM to tljo same 
i^iiiotion, 3i^ filler ^aso» ^rs not 

»^ir44 »if -onfistion iritli cnibaJTftSsitMjfnt/’ tbonjgflit 
$h0pyfkd^l a reply* I lmr« a Hval, it h evident, 
iiid/tt 4t feast, if not a dccliw^nd ono*-^W(>Il, if she 

bfe‘1^ I ton content; Imt unjtuo^tiojiflbly the most 
^iW^l^v^tcntcd roan upon tiie earth/* 

ia<ly*s mc<Jitation also turned upon the name cris?^ id the 
^nwaatirm, ^*A11 that I desire?'* iShn mebtally ^eptjatecL 
4Wtiii|r her owii trorda to her rejected suitor., *‘ iVnd Mro I 
^ BO far conquarod my own feelings as to ho caMble' with ^arfect 
;^^iiuicrMiy of taalcinf an assertion such as that? Or* if it he 
sinerro, am I aura that I rUn no tislc of disquhtife'ihg myself for 
retaininff the $tme liherty of mind by accepting my uticle's 
iUTiiation ? But it is not possilde, surely, that my pence should 
be endangered in the society of one w>io treats mo with some- 
thing more, and colder, than indifference itself ; and if it were, 
my part is already taken, and it is now too Into to retmet. 
Poor Kyrle, ho wastes liis eloquence in exciting my commis- 
semt&on for a state of mind with which I hare been long and 
, painsftdly conversant, If he knew how iww^erful a sympathy 
experience had awakcnvii for liim, he nt'od not use m 
effort to increase it,” 

A loud shout of welcome, sent forth in honour of the heiress 
of Ca^le Cimte, and the lady patroness of the day’s amuse- 
ment*, broke in upon these sombre meditations, and called the 
atteut^ioii of that lady and of her downcast escort, to a novel 
scene, and new performers. 

Clamorcn Iromcasum toIUt, poTitiis et oranes 
' latrcrntfero luidra, peiiiluh.iU'j exterrifeai trJliw 
Momoniof. 

The sounds of greeting then sank into a babbling murmur, and 
at last into a hush of expectation, similar to that with which 
Pasta is welcomed at the Italian Opera wlico she comes fonvard 
to stop the moutlis of the unintelligible cliorus, and to thrill the 
bright assembly with tlie frantic sorrovs-s of Hedca. 

The spot selected for the occnsjoii, wr4.a Ihe shore of a spjidl 
bay, wluch was composed of a line haj‘d s^lnd that afforded a 
very fair and level Course for tlic horses. At the fai thor end 
was a lofty pole, on the top of which w*as euspcmlcd by the 
sfcuTupi, a new saddle, tlie destined guerdon of tho conijucro/. 
A red handkcjpchiof, stripjwci fn)m the neck of Han 1 Jotirigati, 
tlie houso^c?a*pcntcr, was hobled over-hciul, and a crMW^d of 
country |^oplo .<IresBcd, notwiMistuvlimr the fmencHS of Ihc day, 
in their heavy tHcze great eoetp, stood roc ml the winning pcust. 
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'"kqW KtBXHB BAJUt WAS TW» OOOB IVCK T(5> SBB A ' 

ra<;k; 

Tw® $ignfil was giTt^iw4H3d tlie $1® JiWtntcn 
order, a»d with more aenj an4 in their thirtiLWjts 

to be ft)Uttd in the Jimbs of tine awbnais wiikll b^ade. 
li'or a few mojnents tbe strife tt^od doutUfu), em Vtetdry 
hovereJ, with an indecisive wingr now over one W 

now over another. The orowd of ai^cctators, Jb^ddfinfir ln»6wr 
on a heap, with faces that glowed and eyes that with 

intense interest, enconraged tlie ridera ehouti and OJwJa^ ' 
mntiona of hoan^e and vehement a|)p1au8e. * * Sncces«? ! snecOs$, 

Jerry r’ **lt‘s done; a half-pint wit yon, Doh Ho^h Winsl** 
♦» 1 depend my life npon John O’Beiuy/* “ Give her a loose, 
Lowry s'* and oUter expressions of a siiniiar nature, , 

But ere they again came round the winning-post, fho position 
of the horbca vm altered. Q’Bcilly rode in Iront, lashing Jdt 
horse in the flank with as much force as if be were pomnding bn 
his own anvil Dooley, the nailor, came eJose behind, drnWOg 
Ids black mare’s lean ribs with the calves of his legs, as if 
designing to beat the boor beast out of flie last remnant of her 
^ind. llie others followed, laxhlng their horses ami one 
another, each abusing his neighbour in the grossest tiV 

except Lowry I^ooby, who prudently kept out of harm's way, 
keeping a loobc in his hand, and giving tljo IwvirKruttcr’s mnre 
the advantage of wlisit jockeys term a — a relief* Indeed* pf 

which the poor ca^aturo stood in tlio utmost need, tto wa» 
IhUto prepared to profit by the accident which followed, The 
blaelinjitVj! grey hor«e starUvl at a htcftp of sea.weed« ahd 
suflfefcd tlie nailer’s njaro to come down like a thunderMt npoiu 
his haunches. Both steeds fell, and the process-serw* who 
on their heels, foiling ^«>ul of them as they lay Idcking pn the 
sand, was compel Icfl to 8W<» in their prostration. This aedden t 
produced aniong the fallen Ijeroes a scries of kicks and brtfispfj, 
m which the horses were not idle. O'llcdily, clenching bis hand, 
hit the nailor a straightforward blow between tlic ^yes* which so 
effectually interfered with the exercise of titoap ov$m% that ho 
returned the favour with a powerfol thrust in fclie abdomen of 
his own iwoBtrate steed. J'or this good office ho wa? rewarded 
by the indigiiunt quadruped with a kick over right ear 
which made it unnect'ssory to inflict n wjcond, and the 
remained between the iiroecss-Eervcr and the blaeksmim, who 
punimoUe<i one another as if tiny wore pounding flax, tmd with 
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|p»a«m4 i§ wrmA iHtb Wood wiwmd. wUk mit Iiotm 
irore 

owpgriy Wjwvedlfl!»n^ 

Jem Ili6 imdsr Ibfi pmteeto of )d«t 

JiomUtotom to mtm Mwm hUi iuMt^ «fiJ U» mm 

leaiftWtogtpdmqgflem^ Jieli^fimr^^ 

fiuSoii^ li^md at babold^ tbedr laureXa doutMim m a 
^ iMkd collected ano^d m dtagjB^Wtn im Ve 

licciMijt itHadte Hnt it vae m no&lr heaa> and that thm Jiodd 
hcf OeoapitMa}. Ur. CrG««o« hovetcr» with acme exertion 
pneoaeded in mcniiig taiwii^ firom their handa; hat not until 
tfwetfmm in the oroi^ had ]mt anarh upon him Jaj which he 
heeaallf diatinguiahad ht aayfhtnre meeting. 

Thed of t&i dftttfenfag unroar that aurrounded h | i u , and 
longing Ihr xetireeieirt;, that heini^t brood at leUnre over his 
diaaimintment, Eyrie Daly now left the oourae, notwithgtand- 
ing the invitaiim of Anne Chute^ that he would return and 
dine at the castle. His intention wiis» to spend the night at 
the cottage on one of his fother'a dairy-fiinnB, which lay at the 
distance of a fhw milea lower on the riTcr side $ and where one 
neat room was always kept in order for his use, whenever ho 
Joined Hardreaa Oregon in a footing excursion towards the 
mouth of the stream. Hardresa had promised to visit him at 
this cottage a &w weeks before, and aa he knew that his young 
ftlend must have eome to an anchor in waiting for the tid^ he 

M it not unUkeiy that he might see him this veiy night 
now an additional reason Ibr desiring to hold conver- 
aation with BardresS) in order that he might receive the con- 
BolationB of his friendship, under his own diasi^posatment; and, 
if poisiblfii obtain some knowledge of the true condition of his 
taistreae’s aSbetiems. 

Lowry Looby* once more reduced to Ms kgs* fallowed him at 
n distance aennewhat more considerable than that recommended 
by Bean Swift aa proper to be observed by gentiemi^’B mtio- 
men. He lingered fi^y to restore the mare to Foxy Bunat, 
presenting him at the same time with the mutilated saddle, and 
Obstinately decHsting the hair-cutter's proposal of ** trslting him 
to the best that the Cat az|t* Bagpipea could aftM," After 
which boimmeaation the two friends tmew their arms about each 
othara weeh* khced* aa in France, and aeparated. 

'Xlm i%ht had ftlkn before Kyde alighted at the cottage door. 
Frawlaf f the dahy-woman, had been provident enough to 
lightadneinthelfttie yellow room, and to place beside it the 
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]iOt€C>14« «flr9^<}O0ni>afi|fYrli^OQew«»wt^ 

WKib <^141 had dia wimtil^ 4^ a 

toteriihle 4i!^» imaiia hdt^ aiaiiaiftmil<>4^^^^ 
ottt trial. iVhff^ it araht &d mM 
indica^bd ti aictoii) tmmmtk 
dbs|ioodiiig hvet waa luni dH^e&Bad, im imMi#r 
lour, the tahledeootofM^vftlliafi^ 

« cooler of this awbeteat Imtton « ««hall ool4 hm»tm4m^0t^^ 
opace which Be Ipiew «o%e destiacd Ihr Ota i^Bd^WWQ. 
Thei^ id no tiM at irhiafa the heiirt ii aided diipm 
Inaprojtser dghithe camilMof lKm» aad a 
wheh it has capertoiesed eoiac eovesne fdja<Qtlo«t in «mt||> ipi 
it was with the ihelixtg of oae ifhs alter maoh mA 
mmo^ntoce, oaobimtert a rodden feta^ that otte 4roili|dhf 
traveUet hiimtdf Into the dialr, mA ei»hiitiMI. le^ the 
words of Oilialas 


** llio^ehtmt a tbudow, M a dUdtag^ 

let me knov ams ntOe iaf* * 

We &«t eaflisr leer e&fieir» ** 

Are eokitetttod vtth e fikoeahV 
Throurb an Idle faoe^ wrohaiiti 
Ob, let lay loye here eome ebtClagi* 

Wliile 1dr». Trawley snperiiiteBded the dteasliii^ of the Ibwl 
in the kitchen, mneh wonA&iag at the fisriom end ihmtidr 
with which her odSdona atten^one were recetred h^ the p»mg 
collegian, lhat meditatfre gentleman waa eodeafomagr ho cm* 
centrate hla attention on the pages of the learned week that hay 
before him. dyes wandered over the eonciee and hmid 
detail of the redpnseal right* ^ <wrea tmAfimi M Wh^ 
putpofo could this answer, eacept to remind hm tMha erMd 
never claim the lovely Anne Chute as hit fims^ nor wqnld the 
lovely Anne Chute consent to acknowledge him as her hatm. 
He closed the welume, and mying it on the little obhniieyfleee,^ 
resumed his mood of setUed tneaitatie& by the fire. 

The silence of the ptace was favouraUe to that aart of dvowejr 
musing in which the mind dd%hts to repose Its mMldns wfter 
any strong and pasrionate ezdtemeiit, Thdre was no oflhrt 
made to invite or nursae a particaiir mtia of rofieotlon t hut 
ihose thoughts whhm Isyneaioit to tlmliasrtr^<4ho|emnms^^ 
hopes, foars, and wiifises, with whUsh they wnm mom httlii^ 
associated, passed in long and stUl pvoirnsmmt beimn ins mind, 
Xt was a dreary and foneoesl train to witness, hut to hsfer 

found a luturiouB indnigenoetn itscontopletloiiw Heiomstod 
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fdt hy ym oti me Iwktnci^ JiM 
your buBmw wifi W dottc* Wda# 
nm thd gx^ iftttl* iumI to iMk t]K» 

«‘Eo Wen, tlw »ext&^WiUll 

ondfomidtok^to to M| iritk w 

go(£roma|mtof toi4<mi 

Kclers Ayeli, tl.ovg1t^ Kiiibe» 2 to^ aDb mjr 

old lady. But Rhe aaad uotbingi and III l^nwisi 

can o milk from her cows next m^xtnng ** ^ ^ 

** Well, slje waa a great girl.” 

Ah, TThat filunild ad to 5*^* «wdA JSFelly, tba t*6r(rai^ 
who ^ as employed in turning the duck-.**'*! rnuiMto 4110 
Fiatmjgau, tW oaoper’s wifis, ahoro, wgs In wy, 

losmgoUher hntof ondshe got It agauny phiw’ a infi^ 
the to year'# Itoer into the churn* tontf Ctoi4og| dto 
with the emtuA end into every Iccto in the p«|% 

Mia. I^rawtot will you have an eye to the «|dt rnl^nn^ 

I go look et them hone in the tmh ahtoed^ ItoOi JCm 

miAlif. Iilrii A. 4Wi^h dlhitr Ina T 4ilLAMik " 


A lo«a WM 

tlie ear 4^« fiew iMck, «m « iiRiNiil^ 

rttobed id, vdai, a* we « seA w kM Wildem 

deeM tM dixw wittt Tieme etEsOA 1m 
elM ef mxm twd *» pqSftaeAii «r«i|» te mi mm » 
vliitb Iw 8S.t. 

“Shttt out tto deoie I— ojwf ««* tlie d«etti^* iWieftiiwi J»*, 

SVawhiyj,-<<^lie toekwfflteaiUd«(ttW(|r(4ftOT #& 

liomty, wli »t kep’ yon ttU now ?* 



tfe0 iJiasNwj 

^ m^kbp^$ 930^ i^Iy, I#owry Si>bbt gt^m^ feiiauself 
lift W jMbKir4o^, imd, mirtiig tiA;la4 x|iH^ es^ 
^imi§^**i!m^mxt\ conie o& ma^er Item's the 

lil»road just gdl^ (lown» an' oaml i4>oard of 

tal 

t6 ieo Ite ffum ^t's Toimd her. Xiora ha hi* meroj 
atMldk-l# httqid npaa the waftherft thie feaifU x%ht V* 

JKllW «iN#edi:^ In mm, nmft^ied bis hat, and rushed out 
at ^ Mdut wy atteutloEa to the ieopmmeh(}|itioii 

idt Hte^ Im^Ufp thaft^ would throw the teas iddlug-coat 
ow6r hie ^^ewldeni before he went out iu the raia. Jmwtj 
Loidbjry ud^ mmy eiacwMons of terror and of oompassSou, 
hie master to the shm, wSthia a gim^ot of which the 
cottage w|S idttuited. Ih^ arrested th3r steps on a rocky 
pOiat^ which, juttiiw for into the river, comuumded a wide 
project oa cither side. It iras covered with wet sea-weed and 
ihdl-ddi, and afforded a slippery footing to the young collegian 
and his squire, A small nshing-boat lay at anclmr on the 
leeward doe of the point, and her crew, con^tiug of a swarthy 
eld man and a youth, were standing on the shore, and watching 
the pleasure^Ki^ with much interest. 


CHAPTER m 

ntow roAtUNU niuwas two old FsiEMns togstrsiu 

Tm ^tuation of the Uttle vessel was, in reality, terrific. A 
fierce wesMy wind, encountering the receding tide, occasioned 
a prodi^ous swell in the centre the chann^ ; and even near 
sl^, toe waves lashed themselves with so much fory against 
the rocky headland before-mentioned, that Kyrle and his servant 
^ were covered with spray and fpam. There was yet sufocient 
twiliglht in the sifty, to eushle them to discern objects on the 
river, and the teSk autumnal moon, whicfii ever ana anon shot, 
lOrn a fiyiiig ^boat foom om dark mass of vapour to another, 
rermled them at mterv^a with a distinctness scarcely inforior 
to ttetftof day. The olfiect of the pleasure-boat seemed to be 
that of reacbmg the anchorage above alluded fto,*and, with this 
vi^w, the hehniman h<dd h^ head as close to the wind as a 
reefod fi^nsaH and heavy sweE wotdd allow him. The white 
eaUvasu, a» |he boat came foaming and roaring towards the 
q^ectalors, appeared balf-dmicbed in brine, footn the breaking 
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attention from liiB fUr ohatgO. could find no pmm AO 
as tlmt of acknoirledfiting the axistouoe of a Bifetety, 
mitting him into a pretended oonddenoe. Advtmdnf, thatybl^ 
a tew steps to meet him* he put cm a most aerioftit 
and laid nis huger woiiri^ along his nose. 

“ What's the mattber whispered I^owry, b^iUg |i 
the eagerness of curiosity. 

Danny the Lord repeated the action with the addSticm Oh A 
cautionary frown. 

** Can't she talk of a ^day either?" said Lowf^^ much 
amazed. **1 understand* Misther *Mami* IVust me ibr the 
hare lifr. A nod is as good as a wink to a blind horsA*' ^ 

*‘Or an ass eider*" muttered the hunchback as ha turned 
away. 

** But, Misther Mann 1** cried liOwry* laying his ipmsOibSe 
claw upon bis liordahip's shoulder. Listen hether. the 
momen* will be smart enough, and may be Td betther oSbr to 
a dhram, and she upon the wathcr 

Ho strode past the Lord and was close to the muffled frir one, 
when Danny pulled him back by the skirt. 

“Didn't! tell you before,” said **dat Poll nerer drank?” 

“ ’I«8, of a Tliursday you said." 

“ Or a Friday, or any day. Oh den, oh den, Lowry 1” 

“ Well, I meant no harm* May be /on'd have no vow 
yourself on tlie head of it any way, sir ?” And he displayed 
tlic bottle. 

“ Dere are Ireo kinds of oats* Lowry,” responded Danny 
Mann, as he twined his bony finirers fondly around the neck of 
the bottle ; “ Dere are tree kind of oats dat are forbidden to be 
tuk as unlawful. Dcy are falbc oats, rash otfts, and in^nst oats. 
Now do you sec me, lowry,” he continued, as he filfed his 
glass — ** if I made a vow o* dat kind, it would be an unjust 
oat, for it would be traiten’ myself very bad, n poor boy aat> 
night and dny at sech cold work as mine, an' it would be a roAb 
oat, Lowry, for — ” [here ho tossed off the spiiitsj “ I'm blest 
but it wouldn't be long before I'd make it a raise oat.” 

Lowry was greatly shocked at this unprincipled speech. 
“ That's a nate youth,” he said privately to Nelly. “ That’s a 
nice pet, not juaging Mm. If that lad doesn't see ihe iaflMe Of 
the Stone Jug,^ for some bad business one time or another* PU 
give you lave to say black is the white of my eye. If the md- 
lows Isn't wrote upon his Ikoe, there’s no malt in muttbn. well, 
good mornen' to you Nelly, 1 see my load is ready. I have 
every thing now, I suimoso, Mrs. Frawley, WUun, get up 
here* you old garron I Good momen’ to you, Mrs. Naugliten« 
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nil’ a wiiid you. Oooil uiomcn’, Mifitlier Manu.’* 
He cra<^eA to wHp, tucked the aMi^fc -of his ri<lingr coat under 
to ^ .threw his little head hack, and todotrod the 
iW Oft ijI'itHe yard, singing iu a pleasant oemtentod key : — 

** Pea’t you r^omher the time I gHve yon my heart ? 

STon emeanmy '^iworc from me jim never wooia paii, 

' , / , 3)at your mind a like tJm ocean, 

ISfteh notion 
, Jfas now ^;»iken lUght, 

, ;■ And left me hcmoanlng tlic loss of the retHiaL-cd mmra wife.” 

J^yri0 I>aly and hts young fbiend were mcanwhilo exchanging 
« fhrew^ upon the little gravel plot before the fVont door. 

** Conic, eorae, go in out of the air/’ said Hardress, ‘^you 
shall not come down to the sltore in that slight dress. Tlcrami- 
her what 1 have told you, and sustain your spirits. BefV)ro 
another month sliall pass, i pledge mysefr to become master, 
for your sake, of Aime Chute's secret.*’ 

** And to honour it?** Siud Kyrh\ smiling as he gave him bis 
«Jiand. 

AccKirding to its vivlue,** replied ^lardress, tossing his bead. 
‘^ Uoodlo’^e; I see Danny Maun and his sister coming round, 
ftnd wc must not lose the morning’s tide.’* 

They shook hatids and parted. 

It was one of those still mi<l heavy mornings which are 
peculiar to the close of summer in this climate. The Barh»co 
of the waters was perfetdly still, nnd a light wi'cath of nnst 
«tearaed upward from tlie centre of the channel, so as to %'eil 
from their aiglit the opposite shores of Clare. This mist, ere 
long, became a dense and hlinding fog, that lasted until noon, 
and togetlier with tlie breathless wilm that lay upon the land 
and water, prevented their reaching Ballybunion nntil Pimset. 
In one of those caverns which are jhollow’cd out of the clilfs on 
this shore, the traveller may discern tlid remains of an artificial 
chamber. It was nsed at the period of whic;h we write, as a 
kind of wareroom for contraband goods ; a si>eeics of traii«., 
which was frooly engagcjl in by nearly all the middling gentry 
aiul small ^intorB along the coast. A subterraneous passage-, 
:^ed with dry stone work, opened into the interior of tJic 
country; and the chamber Uself, from constant use, was become 
perfecUy dry and habit^rhle. Ju this place Ilardress proposed 
to Eily that they should remain, and take some rcfretihment, 
whil^ Panny the Lord was despatched to secure a bc^tter lodging 
for the flight, at some retired farm-house in tlie neighbourhood. 

A smaii coni ass-built canoe, siimmonat from the interior ot 
the dSive by a whistle from the Dord, was employed to convoy 
tUetri from the pioasure-boat into tiie gloomy porch of this 
natural pubterrain. Before the fragilG skilF had glided into the 
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darktie^fl, Bily turned licr beM to oatcb a* fiartini^ i^le 
descciifling sun. The scene winch met her gaae, w<iJuM \ 
appeared striking* oven to an accustomed eye; and to oneJW^ 
hcrs/acquainted only with tlte smoky >i^!endour of a dty;etii^ 
it was gi-and and imposing in the extreme. Before her ley t1^ , 
gi frantic portals of the i^nnon* through the mighty 

river glided forth with fl. majes^c calmimm, to mii]^e;Wi1^ w 
wide and waveless ocean that spread hwmd tMh. 

On her right arose the cUfted shores of Cli^ ofef ymeb' 
broad ball of day* although sotne mihutes 
seemed yet* by retiraction* to hoM his golden <drq^ 
amid a broken and brilliant mass of vapours. BUy kejit 
eyes dxed in admiration on the dilated orb, mttfl a ifeO 

cave concealed the opening from liet view, and 4he eaald“ ouV 
see the stream of light behind* as it struck cm tiwi |ag^ lM 
broken walls of the orifice, and danced upon the sUnheobf ihO 
agitated waters. ^ * r . »> 

Tlie place to her seemed terrible. The holliow sOgnil uf the 
boatman’s voioe* the loud plash of the oars* nUd the:i|p|dti% Of 
the water against the veslers prow, reverbere^^ugilU^eS^^ the 
vaulted chmbers ; the impenetrable darkness intb whkii they 
seemed to plunge headlong, and reckless of danger or Impem* 
ment ; all united, constituted a scene so jjew to the simple Bily* 
tiiat she grasped close the arm of her husband^ and held ha: 
breath for some moments, as if in expectation of soisue auddea 
and tciTific encounter. In a little time the boatnUm reSl^ bn 
I'.is oari and a voice from the interior of the cave wiwiliKeitrd 
exclaiming in Irish, “ Is it liimself ?" 

“ It is,” said the boatman, in the same language. ** light up 
the fire at once, and put down n few of the fresli hmingk Hhe 
lady is hungiy/* 

You will join for the first time, Bily,” said Hardress, 
a fisherman’s supper. Well, Larry, -had you muc^ luck latt 
night ?’* 

“l^or enough, mastber,** said the same oracular Toioe, whkdi 
Eily now recognixed as that of the man to whose escort had 
l>ecn entrusted by Ix)wry Looby on the previous evening. We 
left Misther Daly’s point as soon as ever the wind fidl, indcome 
down as far as Kilconiaue* thinking We might come across tlio 
skull; but, though we were out all night, we took obJyfi^o 
huTidhert, more or loss. A’ why don’t you light up the fire, 
Phniitlrigh ? And 'twasn’t that the herrings didn’t come Into 
the river either, for when the moon shone out we saw the seUU 
to the westward, making a curl on the watars, as close on* thick 
as if you threw a shovel foil O’ gravel in a x>ond.'’ 

The fire now blazed suddenly upward, reveaSug the hitericrfr 
of tlie apartment before alluded to, and the figure of the 
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old ^1 'ph hoy, Tljc lattea: wiuj stooping forward on 

hiahandi^ and Miictllng tlic dre wi(^ Ma breatn, wHUo Larry 
Ketf himself was rinsing .a small metal pot at the waterside. 
The.^e^,)Of the smoky and suhtoraneons light upon uncouth 
jand flH^r figures, and on the r^de excavation Itself, impressed 
JS^ly witli a new and t^tating sensation, too nearly 
aHInd to leave her mind at case. 

, Jn a minutes she was seated on a smali keg near the fire, 

. wliila wrdi^hini^r^ed the men who were preparing dinner. 
Lairy Kett ^ae noi so proficient in the science of gastronomy 
as the celehrated of Cropkfhrd’B and yet it is to be q,ues- 
lictned, whe^r theehiinary preparations of the latter wore ever 
despatched with; more eagerness and satisfaction. Bily, indeed, 
ate only a heinine's prsportion ; but she wondered at the vora- 
cdl^ of the boatmen, one of whom placing a raw onion on an 
unpeded potato, 8W(iliowed1x>th at a mou^ul, almost without 
^en^ying a single masticatory action. 

Parniy Maniv^n the meantime was occupied in procuring a 
,f^re digible lodging for Ihe night. He returned when they 
Im condttded iheir unceremonious meal, to say that he had 
t^n Buccessfhl in procuring two rooms, in the bouse of “ a 
iktle ’opuin dat kep a private bottle between dat an* Beale." 

private bottle!" exclaimed Hardress; “wdiat do you 
mean by a private bottle ?” 

**Inaean,'" replied the little lord, “dat she sclle as good a 
drop as if she paid Ecenso for it; a ting she never was fool 
enough to do." 

“Where docs she live ?” 

** Close to de rpad above. She told mo," [here he drew 
Hardress aside,] “ wh^ I axed her, dat Myles of de ponies, 
and do master, an’ a deal o’ gentlemen Went de road west- 
wards yesterday, an’ dat PliU Nau^iten, (Poll’s I’hil) was in 
Befde waiten* for you dese two days wit de horse an* jaunting car. ’ ’ 

“ 1 am glad to hear it, Step over there to-night, and tell 
him to be^ at the door before day-lueak to-morrow morning. 
Tell him I will double his fiu*e if ha uses diligence." 

“Why din, indeed,” said JDanny, “III tell him notin’ o* de 
sort. ’Twould be de same case wit him still, for lie’s a boy dat. 
if you gave liim England, Ireland, an* Scotland for an estate, 
he’d ax dc Isle o* Man for a kitchen-garden.” 

“Well, well, do as you please about it, Danny, but hare him 
on the spot. That fellow,” he continued, siieaking to Eily as 
he conducted her out of the cavern — “ that fellow is so impu- 
dent sometimes, that nothing but Ihe recollection of his fidelity 
and the honesty of his motive keeps ray hand at rest. lie is 
my foster-brother, and you may perceive, with the exception of 
one defermity, a well-looking man." 
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I never observed any thing but the hi^ncb,** said SS3^* , " 

“For whieK” added Hardress. wi^ a slight clawigh’M 
countenance* ^*he has to ihanhhls masttsT.'* ■ 

»Yqu, Mr. Hardness r - 

“Bven so, Eily. When we trerie both childi^ Utat 
fellow was my constant companion, Eamiliarity iWctdtVDcd h 
feeling of equality, on which he presumed so^fhr as 
rudeness to a little relative of ^ndne, a Hiss Chutes wi$>^ 
a visit at my mother's. She comj^ined to liild 
geance was summary. I met him at Of the 

stairs, and ^vilhout even the ceremony of a sin^ 
preparatory speech, I neized him by the collar, and httrled hija 
with desperate force to the bottom of the&ght. Hn was tmahm 
to rise as soon as I expected, and, on examination^ It wai 
covered that an injury had been done to- the spine; w|aic3^ - ^ 
withstanding all the exertions that,yrere emploj^ to rej^air ili 
had its result in Ins present deformity." * ^ ^ 

“It was shocking,” said Eily, t^th mueh ahntilh^ of 
feeling. “ No wonder you should be kind to Ifett." 

“If I were a mere block,” said Hordress, I conH nol'htil 
be affected by the good nature and kindly iSseling wMbh tl|e 
poor fellow showed on the occasion, and indeed: doWn td iSe 
present moment. It seemed to be the sole aim and study of hb 
life to satisfy me that he entertained nqt even a sentiment of 
regret for what had happened, and his attachment ever since 
has been the attachment of a acalot. 1 know he cannot but 
feel tliat Ms prospects in life have been made dark and Tnndy 
by that accident ; and yet he is congratulating himself w hen* 
ever an opportunity occurs, on his good fortune, in being pro- 
vided with a constant service, as if (poor fellow 1) that were 
any compensation to Mm. I have been alarmed to observe that 
he sometimes attaches even a profane importance to liia mastor*B 
wishes, and seems to care but little what laws he may transgrcw 
when his object is the gratification of my inclinations.- I say, 

I am al.armcd on tMs subject, because I have taken frequent 
occasion to remark that this injuxy to Ms spine has in some 
dcgi*ee affected Ms head, and left Mm less able to discern 
impropriety of such a line of conduct than people of sounder 
minds,*' 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

,IIOW aAUDBfiftS XiSARNEB A 813CRRT mom A 

DYING DUNtSSIAK. 

KpTWirHS’tAKDiNG tbc Tiiossa^ w'hieh HardresB Cregan sent 
by t/ywry IDooby^ it wii 3 more tnan a week before he visited liis 
paxmU at their EiHamey residence. Sev«^l days were oocn- 
pied in ^dng Eily pleasantly situated in her wild cottage in the 
Gap, aj&d a atiU greater number in enjoying with hCr the plea- 
sures of an autumnal sojourn amid those scenes of mystery, 
enchantment and romance. To a mind that is perfectly at 
freedom^ KUbumey forms in itself a cougerics of Elysian rap- 
tures 3 but to a fond lu'ide and bridegroom I ^the heaven, to 

whidi Its mountains rear their naked heads in awful reverence, 
alone can fbmlsh > s^iior happiness. 

Afto taking an a;f^tionate leave of his beautifhl wife, and 
aiSfUring her that his absence should not be OAtended beyond the 
follovi^ day, Hardress Cregan mounted one of Phil Naughteu’s 
rough-coated ponies, and set off for Dims Cottage. It was not 
dtuated (as its name might seem to import,) on the sweet little 
island which is so callod, but fkr a^art, near the ruined Church 
of Aghadoe, commanding a distant view of the lower lake and 
the lofty and wooded Toomies. 

Tiie sun had gono down before he left the wild and rocky 
glen in whidi was situated the cottage of his bride. It wi\3, us 
wo have already apprised the reader, the first time Hartlress 
had visited the Lake since bis return &om College, and the 
scenery, now, to his matured and well-regulated taste, had not 
only the effect of novelty, but it Was likewise invested with 11 ic 
hallowing and romantic charm of youthful association. The 
stillness, so characteristic of majesty, whicli reigned throughout 
the gigantic labyrinth of mountain, cliff and viillcy, tliroui^h 
which he rode ; the parting gleam of sunsliine that brightened 
the ever-moving mists on the summit of the lofty peaks by 
which he was surrounded ; th*i solitary appearance of the many 
nameless lakes that slept in buck repose in the centre of the 
mighty chasm ; the echo of his horse’s hoofs against the stony 
ro^ ; the voice of a goatherd’s boy, as he drove homeward, 
^om the summit of a heath-clad mountain, his troublesome and 
adventurous charge ; the lonely twitter of the kirkeen dhra, or 
little water hen, as it flew from rock to rock on the margin of 
the broken stream — ^these, and other long forgotten sights and 
sounds, awakened at the same instant the uonscioflsnees of pre- 
sent, and the memory of past enjoyments ; and gradually lifted 
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his thoug^hts to that condition of calm cnthusuu^m and fuln^a 
of soul which constitutes one of the highest/ pleawOA of a , 
meditatire mlud. He did not fail to recal at this momeht the. 
memory of his childish attachment, and could not avoid a foel^ 
ing of regret at tile unpleoaiiig change tliat education Inid ^ 
duced in tlic chwaotcr of his tot, though not hia dearest lOvc, 

Thia feeling became still more deep and oppressive as he 
approached the cottage of his fatlier. Evei'y object that he 
beheld, the lawn, the grove, the stream, the hedge, the stile-^ 
all brought to mind some sweet remembrance of his ta^hood. 
The childish form of Anne Chute still seemed to meet him wilJi 
her bright and careless smile, at every' tuim in the path ; or 
to fly before him over the shorn meadow, as of old { '^hU© the ' 
wild and merry peal of infant laughter, seemed still to ring" upon 
his hearing. “Dear little being!” ho exclaimed^ as he rode 
into the Oihtfige avenue. “ TJiO burning springs of Giuteti I 
thought, might sooner have been frozen, than Uie current of. 
that once warm and kindly lieart; but like those boamipfg 
springs, it is only in the season of coldness and neglect that 
foiiutairi can resume its native warmtlu It is the feyvpur of 
universal homage and adulation that strikes it cold and ptoduss 
in its channels.” 

The window of the dining-parlour alone was lighted Up^ and 
Hardrciss waa informed in answer to Idti inquiries, that the 
ladies, IVIrs. Crcgan and Miss Chute, were gone to a grand ball 
in the neighbo\irhood. Mr. Cregan, wltli two other gentlemen, 
was drinking in the dining-room ; and, as he might gather fiV>m 
the tumultuous nature of the conversation, and the occasiomd 
shouts of ecstatic enjoyment, and bursts of laughter which rang 
through the house, already pretty far advanced in the bac- 
chanalian ceremonies of the night. The voices ho recognized, v 
besides his father's, were those of Hepton Connolly, and Mr. 
Creagh. the duellist. 

JfecUng no inclination to join the revellers, llardrees ordered , 
candles in the drawing-room, and ^irepared to spend a quiet 
evening by hiiiiscsli*. He had scarcely however taken his sctvjD 
on the stnught-baeked sofa, wlieu Ins retiroment w*as invaded 
by old Niincy, the kitchen-maid, who came to tell him that 
poor Dalton the himtsinaii vras “ a'most oil’,'’ in the little grocu- 
1 00111, and that when he heard Mr. llardress had arrived, ho 
begged of all things to see him before he'd go. “ Ho never was 
himself rightly, a'ra gal,” said old Nancy, wiping a tear from 
the corner of her eye, “ since the masther sold tlie hounds and 
tuk to the cock-fighting.'* 

llardress started up and followed her. “Poor follow!" he 
cx(daimed, as he wont along, ‘ J'oor Dalton! And' is that 
brcuith tliat wound so in/iny merry blasts upon llie mountain; 
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SO soon to he extmgtdslied? — I remember the time, vixen I 
tlxou^bt a monarch u^xon his tlxrone a less enviable being tlian 
our stout huntsiOAii, seated on his keen-eyed steed, In Ms 
scarlet firock and cap, with Ms hounds, like painted courtiers, 
thronging and haying round^lxis horse's hoofs, and his horn 
hanging silent at his waist. Poor fellow 1 Evei'y beagle in the 
pack irm his familiar soquaintaiioe, and was as jealous of his 
oMrp or his whistle, as my cousin Anne’s admirers might be of 
«^ile or secret whisper. How often has he carried me before 
him on his saddle bow, and taught me the true fox-hunting 
cry ] How often at evening has & held me between his knees, 
axid excited my yoxmg ambition witlx tales of hunts hard run, 
and ncck-or-nothlng leaps; of double ditches, cleared by an 
almost miraculous dexterity; of drawling, yearning, challenging, 
hunting mute, hunting change, and hunting counter I And 
now the poor follow must wind liis last reclieat, and carry his 
own old bones to earth at length ! never again to awaken the 
echoes of the mountain lakes-^ever again l^neath the shadow 
of those immemorial woods that clothe their lofty shores — 

*igre ciore vii'oa, Martemque acceodcrc cantat' 

The fox mair come f^om kennel, and tlie red-deer slumber on his 
layer, for their mighty enemy is now himself at bay.” 

While these reflections passed tlirough the mind of IJardress, 
old Nancy conducted Mm as far as ilie door of the huntsman's 
room, where lie paused ibr a moment on hearing tlie voice of 
one elnipng inside. It was tJiat of tlie worn out huntsman 
himself^ who was humming over a few verses of a favorite 
ballad. The lines which caught the ear of Hardress were tlic 
fbUow'hig:— 

“ Ah, huntsman dear, III be yoar hlcnd, 

If yon let me go tUl moniitif?; 

Don't call your hounds for o«o Ualf hour, 

N or neither sound your horn ; 

For indeed I'm tlrcU fi-om yesterday’s hunt, 

■ ' ' I can nultlicr run nor waU well, 

TUI 1 go to Hock 'bill Hnion^tst my friends, 

Whore 1 was bred and born. 

'tally ho the fox! 

Tally ho the fox ! 

Tally ho tbe “fox, u collaunoen, 

Tally ho tlie tox 
Over hills and rocks, 

And chase him on till morning, ** 

cannot be so very ill,” said Hardress, looking at tho old 
woman, ** when Ms spirits wil] permit him to sing so merrily.” 

“ Oyeb, heaven help you, iigral” replied Nancy, I believe 
if he was at death’s doore this moment, he’d liave that song on 
his tongue still.* 
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“ Hnsli ! Uuth 1” wid Haidtsss, r»d»iDg hi« Iwail, “ ^ it 
bcginDing ogiiin/* 

(The ballad was takqii up, after heavy fit of coughingf, i« 
the aome etmin. 

** 1 lock'd hUn up aa* I fed kbn voU» 

Afi' I gave him vicaudv Of all klnde; 

But 1 decitvre to you, oh:, vheo ho got losoe, 
ile ate a fat goose is the mornings 

So now kneel down an’ war yow l^ayers, * " 4, , 

Foi: you U smoly die this luonong. 

* AK sir,' says the fox, ‘ I never plray. 

For luy Father he bred me a quakm/ 

Tally ho tho foal 
Tally ho the — * 

Hardress here opened the door and cut short the re/rittn* 

1’he huntsman turned hie face to the door ue he heard the 
handle turn. It was that of a middle-aged man in the very last 
stage of pulmonary consumption. A red night^cap was pushed 
back from his wasted and sunken temples, and a dush Igte the 
bloom of a withered pippin, played in the hollow of lus i^hkss 
cheek. 

“ Cead milUa fealtha I My heart warms to see you, my own 
masthcr Hardress," exclaimed the Imatsman, ataching him a 
skeleton hand from beneath the hrown quilt, “I can die in peace 
now, ns 1 bee you again in heafth. Th^se ten days back they're 
telling me you're coming, an’ coming, until I b^^ to think at 
last that you wouldn’t come until 1 was gone,” 

“ I am sorry to sec you in this condition, Dalton HoVr 

did you get the attack ?” 

“ Out of a could I think I got it first, sir. When the mas^ 
ther sold the hounds — (Ah, masther Hardress I to think of his 
porting tlicm dogs and giving up tliat fine, manly exercise, for 
a paltry parcel o’ cocks an’ hens !) but when he sold them axi* 
took to tlie cock-fighting, my heart felt as low an’ as lonesome 
as if I lost aU belonging to mel To please the masther, I 
turned my hand to tlie cocks, an’ used to go every morning to 
the hounds’ kennel, where the birds were kept, to give *em food 
and w'ater ; but I could nsi^er warm to the birds. Ab, what is 
a cock-fight, Masther Hardress, in comparison of a well-Todo 
liunt Imong the mountains, witJi your horse flying under you 
hke a fairy, and the cry o’ the hounds like an organ out before 
you, and the ground fleeting like a dream on all sides o* you, 
an,’ ah ! what's the use o' talking?” Here ho lay back on his 
piUow with a look of sudden pain and sorrow that cut Hardress 
to tho heart. 

After a few moments, he again turned a ghastly cj ^ on ITard- 
ress, and said in a faint voice, “I used to go down hy the lake 
in the evening to hear tlio stags belling in tlie wood; and in the 
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nioming Td be up witli the fbrst light* to blow a call oa the top 
o' the h^ as I used to do, to comfort the dogs ; aud then Td 
miss an* rd stop- listenin' to the aychoes o* the horn 

among l^e mountains, till my hgurt would sink os low as my 
ould boots. And bad boots tlicy wor too, signs on, 1 got wet 
and, themselves, and the could mdiming air, and the 
want 0^ the horse exerciBe, 1 believe, ah* every thing, brought 
on ht. Is the mistluriss at home, sir?*^ he added, after 
. stru^ling through a severe ht of oppression. 

Sie is at a ball, with Miss Chute." 

** Good luek to them both, wherever they are. That^ the 
way 0 * the world. Some in health, an* some in sickness, sonie 
dancin', and more dyin’." 

Here he raised himself on his elbow, aud aficr casting a hag< 
gard 0aneo around, as if to be assured that what lie had to say 
oOuld hot be overheard, he leaned forward towards Hardress, 
and wlhspered: I know one in tliis house, masther Ilordrcss, 
that, loves you well." 

Tile young gtmtleman looked a little surprised. 

Indeed Ido,” continued the d3dng huntsman, “one too 
that de$erves a better fortune than to love any one without a re- 
turn. One thft was kind to me in my sickness, and that I'd like 
to soelmppy before Td leave the world, if it was heaven's will." 

Huriiig this conv^sation, both speakers bad been frcKjucntiy 
rendered inaudible by occasional bursts of laughter and shouts 
of bacchanalian mirth foom the dining-room. At Uus moment, 
a?jd before the ymmg gentieman could seh^jct any mode of in- 
quhty into the particulars of the singular communication above 
mehtton^ tlie door was opened, and the fUce of old Nancy 
appeared, bearing on its smoke-dried feattires, a mingled ex- 
pression of perplexity and sorrow, 

“ Dalton, a'ra gali’ she exclaimed, “ don't blame me for what 
I'm going to aay to you, for it is my tongue, an’ not iny wish 
or my heart, that speaks it. Tlie luaBther and the geutiemcn 
sent mo ki to you, an* bid me toll you, for the sidee of bid tiinci^, 
to give them one fox huntin’ screech before you go.” 

The old huntsman fixed his brilliant but sickly eyes on the 
messenger, while a flush that might have been the iudicatton of 
anger or of grief, flickered like a <Jecaying light upon his brow. 
At length he said, And did the masther send that message by 
you, Nancy ?" 

“ Ho did, Dalton, indeed. Ayeb, the gentlemen must be 
excused.** 

‘*Truo for you, Nancy,” said the huntsman after a long 
pause ; then, raising Ins head, with a smile of seeming pleasure 
he continued : ** Why tlicn, Fra glad to see the masther hasn’t 
forgot the dogs entirely Go to him, Nancy, and tell him that 
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Tm glad to hw that life has so niuclx the ^ort Idt ill him 
still., And that it is hind father for him to h^e a IhfelW for 
his huntsman, an’ I thank Kim. TeU him, Nancy, to send the 
in one good glass o’ parliament launch, an Til give him such a 
cry as he never heard In a cock*pit any way/* 

The punch was hraUght, and, in S])ite of the reiuonstranocs of 
Hardress, drained to the bottom. The old huntsman then sat 
erect in the bod, and letting his head ha<^k^ indulged 1n' one 
prolonged “ hoicks f* tliat made the phiais jingle on the 
and frightened the sparrows from their roosts beneath the 
thatch. It was eclioed by the jolly company in the 
parlour, chorussed by a howling from all the dogs in the ya^d, 
and answered by a general clamour fh>m tlm fowl-imuse. 

Another I Another!^ Hoicks I” resounded through the \ 
house. But the poor consumptive was not in a Oondltlbn to 
gratify the revellers. When Hardress looked down upon hioa 
next, the pillow appeared dark with blood, and the Ghodk.of 
the sufferer had lost even tlie unhealthy bloom, that had so Utig 
masked the miner Heatli, in Ms work of snug destfuctioti. A 
singular brilliancy fixed itself upon his eye-lmlB, hii Ups Vere 
dragged backward, blue and cold, and with an of 

dull and general pain ; — Ills tecth>— but wherdh^ linger on 
such a picture ?— ‘it is better let the curtain fall. 

Hardress Cregiin felt less indignation this circuinstance 
than he m|ght have done if it liad occurred at the p^sent day } 
but yet hezi^as indiman t. He entered the dining^parlour to 
remonstrate, witli a frame that trembled with pasGdon. 

^ And pray, Hardress?** said Hepton Connolly, as he emptied 
the ladle into lus glass and turned on him an eye wdiose stcam- 
uess, to say the least, was equivocal. “Pray now, l^dress, 
is poor Dalton really dead ?’* 

“ He is, sir, I have already said it.” 

“No offence, my boy* I only asked, hecause if ho bO, it ie 
a sure sign, [here he sipped his punch and winked at Oregao 
with the confident sir of one who is about to say a good 
thhif/,'] it is a sign that he never will die again*’* 

There was a loud laugh at Hardress, which confused liim as 
much as if he had been discomfited by a f^ superior wit. ^ 
true it is, tliat the influence, and not the capacity, of an oppo- 
nent, renders him chiefly formidable ; and that, at least, a fair 
half of the sum of human motive may be placed to the account 
of vanity. 

Hardress could think of nothing tliat was very witty to in 
reply, and* as the occasion hardly warranted a slap on ace, 
his proud spirit was compelled to remain jmssire. Unwilling, 
liowever, to leave the company, wMc t]ie laugli continued 
against him, lie called for a glass and sat down amongst them. 
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CBAPTERXVni. 

HOlf fiPEKtr the evening, which raOVRH 

WAIIMEB THAN BARPRB#^ EEPECTEH. 

said Hepton Connolly^ with e face of drunken 
si^ojiian^, *• peace to the manes of poor Dalton f’ 

" *^*Ament vnth all' my heart T exclaimed ^fr, OrGgan^ 
*^^dthough the codes aie well rid of liim. But a better horse-* 
man never badsied a hunter.*' 

‘*1 drink liim,” said Hyland Creagh, ‘‘although I seldom 
care to toast a man who dies in his bed.*' 

“That's ail trash and braggery, Creagh,** cried Connolly; 
*• we'll haare you yet upon the dat of your back, and roaring 
fer ajpri^ Into the bargain." 

“Ijpon ^ honour as a gentleman, I am serious/' said 
“p(ney may talk of the field of battle and bloody 
breadies, forlorn hopes, and hollow squares, and such stulf, but 
^idiat is the glory of a soldier alter all I To drag through the 
fatigues of a whole campaign, with its concomitants of nlght- 
w^iMies, marohoB in marshes, and bivouacs in rainy weather, 
and With no, brighter prospect at the year's end, than that of 
making one among lialf a million of fighting fellows who are 
shot bn a heap bke larks. And, even then, you meet not hand 
to hand, but cloud to doud, moving about in a fiock, and wait- 
ing your turn to take your allowance of cold lend, and fill a pit 
with your ndghbours. G lory 1 What glory is there in figuri ng 
in small typos among a list of killed and wounded ? the utmost 
distinction that a poor sub can ever hope for. Why, a coward 
is no more ball-proof than a gallant fellow, and both may often 
shine togetlier upon the same list. iNo^xny ambition should 
have a !Ugher dm. While I live, let my life be that of a fear- 
less fellpw; and when I die, let my ^itaph be found in a 
h^dsDine paragraph, under the head of ‘Domestic Intelligence/ 
in the oounty journal. * Affair of Jffonor , — ^Yestenlay morning 
at five o’clodfe — ^meeting tt/Ok place— Hyland Creagh, Esquire — 
attended by Blank E^oire — and Captain Blank, attended by 
Blank Esquire — regret to state — ^Mr. Creagh — third fire— 
mortally founded— borne from the ground. The afikir, we 
imderstand, originated in a dispute respecting a lovely and ac- 
complisbed young lady, celebrated as a reigning toast in that 
quarter.**' 

And grand-niece, wc understand/' added Hardress, laugh- 
ing, “ to,tbe unhappy old gentleman, whose fivte we have just 
recorded.*' 
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There was a laugh fit Creagh.' ' » 

“ Nay, my young fMend/’ he said, ^jUsting hia ruHlee 
the air of a CheBterfield^^^the Journal that shall meutbu 
circumstance must be. dated many years hteuee.** . / /, 

“ Adad, not so fai^off neitheT» Ccengh,” e^sitxbd W*** 
gitn, “ and if you were to go out td-morrow I ^outd 

not like to see you go pbjStang to ^ detll upon such . 

as that/* ■ . ’ 

“ Talking of the devfl/* said Hepton Cotmoljy, , 

hear, Creagh, that the Priest is to haVe ua all upon 
next Sunday, on account of that little s^ulh we m 
mountains the day of the races ?” ' 

“ It may be/* said Creagh, with a supercilious stUjSe^ . 

CO n*Gst pas mon affiiirc. 1 have not the honour to tO 

his communion/* , 

“ Oh,” cried Mr. Cregan, “ true enough. Fou belong to the 
genteel religion/* , . , , 

** 'Ihere you liave the whip hand of me/* said OdundQy^ ‘*lar 
I ami a Papist, Well, Crcoghi not meaning to impugn' yottf 
gallantry now, I say this ; a Papist, to fight a dudu , roqukcs 
and possesses the courage of a I*rotestant ten times over.^ 

“ Pray will you oblige mo with a reason for tliat pieUsaUt 
speech?’* 

** 'Tis as clear ns this glass. A Prptestant is aUpin^ed a wide 
discretionary range on mos^t ethical, as well as theological points 
of opinion. A poor Paprefr has none. The CoUn^ of Tl^ertt, 
in its twenty-fifth session, (I> have it from the Bishop,) exnoin- 
munlcatcs all duellists, and calls the practice an invention cC 
the devil. And what can I say against it? I know something 
of the common law, and the rights of things, persons* /and oo 
forth, but tlie canonical code to me is a fountain scaled, *Tia 
something deeper tlian a cause before the petty sessionOt "Bs , 
easmr to come at Blackstone, or e^en Coke won lititldtOn blnv 
self; than at Manochius, or Saint Augusiine,”' 

** Well, but how you run on I You were talking about the 
courage of a Protestant and Catholic.” 

“ I say a; Papist must be the braver man, for in addition' to 
his chance of being shot through the brains on a frosty morning 
in this world (a cool prospect), it is no joke to be damned.erefv 
lastingly in the next.” 

“ Tliat never struck me before,” exclaimed Cregan., 

“ And if it had,** said OrCogh, ** I confess I do not aee wlnit . 
great diaa lvantagc the reflection cotdd havei produced to our 
friend Connolly, for. Jic knew, that wliethcr he was to be shot 
yesterday in a duel, or phy^cked out of the world twenty 
years licnce, that little matter of the Other life win be arranj^d , 
in precisely the same manner.” 
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, “ i«i to aay,’* OoBnolJy, ^Hhnt nov or tticn 

^4lio Setl^ i« barpln,^^ 

but infinitely Tetter e3tprc«0c<l.‘* 
m) 0 d, ^Oreipjli. I suppose it was out of u filial afibc- 
ilpfi* t£e isopty bid gentleman you t^pk so muoli pains tc 
ililm we otiier morning. , ' ' 

' *^Toup^^ in my liaudst mi I ?rould have 

: BObU you fukfid fore and aft fifty times, rathe?? tlian let the 
jpde^ be tarnished. If you did go to the devil, it was my 
. business to see that 5rQU met him wilU clean hands,'* 

1 W indebted fo you, Creagh,** 

“I huve seen a do^en shots exchanged on a lightm* quarrel. 
I tras pre^t myself at the dud between Hickman and Leake, 
on u somewhat similar dispute. They fired fourteen shots 
each, and when their ammtmition Wiis exhausted, actually re- 
mained on the ground, until the seconds could fetch a new 
supply foom tJie nearest market-town/* 

** And* what use did thpy make of it when it came V* 

'* Qive me time, and you shall hear. ’Twas Hickman^s fire, 
‘ a^d he put Ms lead ttn ipch ahore I^ake*s rigiit hip (as pretty 
a shot as ever I saw in my life). Leake was not kill^ though, 
he stood to his ground like a man. 1 never will forget the 
giiastly look he gave me (I was his second), when he asked 
whetlier the laws of the duello would allow a wounded man a 
ohair, I was confident they did, so long as he kept his feet 
upon the sod, and I said so. Well, the chair was brought, 
lie took Ms seat somewhat in this manner, grasping the orifice 
of the wound closely with his disengaged hand. [Here the 
speaker moved his chair some feet from the table, in order to 
en^ the scene with greater firecdom.] Tl\ere was a fatal stea- 
diness In every motion. I saw Ilickman^s eye wink, and not 
without a cause. It winked again, and never opened after. 
The roof of Ms skull was literally blown away.” ^ 

And the other fellow ?” sakl llardress. 

**The, othm* gentleman fell firem his chair ,a corpse, at the 
same moment, after uttering a senttraent of savage satisfac- 
tiou, too horrible, too blasplKsmous, to Uiink of, much less to 
repeat.” 

They were a mmderous pair of ruflSans,” said llardrcsa, 
and ought to have been impaled upon a cross-road.” 

“ One of them,” observed Hylaml Creagh, sipping his punch, 
** one of them was a cousin of mine.” 

: *5 01^1 and, thc^ore, utterly blamtos, of course/* said 
{i^dross, with an ironical laugh. 

X.doU^t know,” said Creagh. **I cojtfess I think it a lu*rd 
i^ord.to flPlfiy a gentleman who is unfortunate enough to die 
lit dOfchco of Ms honour.” 
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“Honour I” exclaitned nflr<kcss, with in4iptiltt f r(^ 
though he wae no gppeat devotee, hO had^yot ^ 

half.religiou 9 virtue Bhining through hw ch#ac;w). 
you that honour ? I say a du^fit is U tuiardurex, and 
of the gallows, and I will prove it. ’JJho 4p,^tio;i^ hit W 
justice or injustice of the mode of r€iparal4oh‘' 
a just one which subjects the aggressor and 
cisoly the aame punishment. If the du^hat Jae W wtod 
party, he is a suidde } and if he he the inflietOT 'Of 
lie is a murderer.*" ‘ ^ 

‘ ‘ Aye, Ilardress,” said his father ; “ hut tliere are oaseSi^** 

“ Oh, I know what you moan, sir, ilne, dejicate, |hiB* 
epim modes of insult, tlmt draw on heavier assaxi|,t#, |jlkv© 
both parties labouring under the sense of injuiyv 
ore murderers still. If I Ailed a seat in the do 

you think I would give my voice in favour of a.la^ lU^a 

it a capital oifence to call a man a scoundr^ In 
And shall I dare to inflict with my own hand a tlpf i»|treetis? 
that I would shudder toucc committed to the haug3|^m.t^* 

“But if public war be jusfeiflable,’* said Oonnollyr *^*w^hy 
should not private ?’*• 

“Aye,** exclaimed Harclrcssj “I see you have that 
aphorism of Johnson’s, the fat moralist ,,^to eupiwrtyouvhut I 
say, sbanio upon the recreant, for as mean and guilty a compli- 
ance with the* prejudices of the world as ever parasite hetr^*y<^* 
I stigmatize it as a wilful sin, for how can I esteem the imthor 
of Bassclas a fool ?’* 

“Very liardly,” siiid Creagh; “and pray what is your 
counterargument?” 

“ This ; Public war is never (when justifiable) a iiu4rr«ii for 
sounds and conventual notions of honour. Public war is at 
best a social evil, and cannot be embraced without tlxe full con- 
currence of society, expressed by its constituted authorities# 
and obtained only in obedience to tlie necessity of tlip case. 
But tti private war, society has given no formjil aanctiba, nor 
docs it derive any atl vantage from the practice.” 

“ Upon my word,”* said Cr^^gh, “you have some vesy 
curious ideas.” 

“Well, Hardress,” exclaimed Connolly, “if you Iiave a 
mind to carry those notions into practice, i should recommend 
you to try it in home other country besides Ireland ; Von will 
never go throacD with it in this.” 

>“ In cveny company, and on every soil,” said Hardress, “ I 

* lam sortytlie nnttior of day JIanocring «*o«M luivc 

naopt Uio anme mode of reawiiin^r- Will poatcilty rctuove that hi?a' altifetcr 
from hi8 lltorary escutcheon ? . " 



will nvotr toy |«mto«snts. I never vHl ilffht ft diicl ; and I 
will pa^odftlm mj is the ears ef nU Uic dnellista os 

ftocieiy d^moe*— at least: that rechless^ godJesa, 
to whom you wrongfkH/ a^ly the term. Tlie 
greats portion of those who bow 4o^u befhte this bloody 
. is Gcmpos^ of slaves and cowards, who are afraid to 
iiliid(e thdr own con^ction the guide of their cosductr- 

' liOtttiig / d^e not wtat ui>on / woM,' 

lilsu Ihe x>oor cat in' the adage/’ 

am sure,” said Creagh, had rather shoot a pmn for 
doubting my word, than for taking my putse/* 

** Because 3mu are as proud as Lucifbr,” exclaimed Hardress, 
“Who but &e »eat father of all injustice would say tliat he 
deserved to be shot for calling you a (it is an unpleasant word, 
to be sure) — a Har ?” 

“ But he d^ more; he actually does strike at my life and 
prc^erty^ for I lose both friends and fair repute, if I sufl'er 
such an insult to pass unnoticed.” 

In answer to this pica, Hardress made a spcecli, of which (as 
the newspapers say) we regret that our space does not allow us 
to oiEBbr more than a mere outline. He contended that no con- 
Beq[uences could justify a man in sacrificing his own persuasion 
of what Was right to the error of his friends, ^ic more 
general -this error was, the more criminal it became to increase 
the number of its victims. The tjuestion was not, whether 
society would disown or receive the passive gentleman, but 
whether society was in the wrong or in the right ; and if the 
former, then ho was bound to adopt the cause of justice at 
every hazards He drew the usual distiucrion between moral 
and animal comrage, and painted with fbrec and fceliiig tlic 
heroism of a brave man encountering alone the torrent of 
genend opinion, and^taking more wounds upon his spirit than 
evsfr B^varius Cories risked opon Ids ppson. He quoted t)io 
cririftrated passage of the falthml serapli in Milton, nlhidcd to 
the Athenian manners, and told the welUknown story of 
Iiuclan Anacharsis, all wliich tended considerably more to ex- 
haust tlte patience than to convince tlie understauding of his 
li^arers. 

“Miiaily," ^d he, “I denounce the system of private war, 
because it is Ihe offspring of a barbarous pride. It was a bar- 
barous pridO that fLrst suggested the expedient, and it is an 
intotoable pride tliat still sustains it. Talk of public war! 
The world cmdd not exist, if nation were to take up the 8>yord 
against natiem Upon a point of honour, such as will call out fo * 
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blood between man and man. The very word meaiLt twSIde, 
It is a mcaenrelees, bloody pride, that demands a repaiwon 
excessive for every slight offence. Take any single quarrel 
them all, and dissect its motire, and you will find every portion 
of it stained with pride, the chUd of selfishnesa— pridi the sin 
of tlie first devil — ^pride, the pomr pitiful creature of and 
ignorance — pride, the—” ^ \ 

*‘Oh, trash and stuff, man," exclaimed Coniudiy, losing 
patience; you are going to preach a sermon, choose 
another time for it. Come, Creagn, send the howl this way, 
and let us drink. Here, young gentleman, stop Spouting and 
give us a toast. You’ll make a fool of yourself^ Hardx^, if 
you talk in that manner among gentlemen/* 

Without making any answer to this speech (whichf,, however, 
he felt a little dif3culty in digesting) Hardress proposed the 
health and future fame of young Kyrle Paly/* ' 

** Witli all my heart,” exclaimed both his father and Con^ 
noUy. 

“ 111 not drink it,” said Creagh, putting in his glass. 
Hardress was just as proud (to borrow his own simile) as 
Lucifer himself, and, probably, it was on tins account he held 
the quality so cheap. It must be admitted, likewise, that his 
ambitions love of singularity formed bpt too considerable a, 
part of his motive in the line argument which he had followed 
up; and he was by no means prepared to perform the heroic 
pai't which he had described with so much euthtisiasm. Least 
of all could he be expected to do so at the present moment i fbr 
while ho was speaking, he had also been drinlung, and the 
warmth of dispute, increased by the excitement of strong 
drink, left his reason still less at freedom than it might have 
been under the dominion of an ordinary passion. He insisted 
upon Creagh’s drinking his toast. 

** 1 shall not drink it,” said Creagh ; “I consider him as an 
impertinent puppy.” 

* ‘ He is my friend, ” said Hardress. 

“Oh, then, of course,” said Fireball, wiln an ironical smile, 
evidently intended as a retort, “ he is utterly blameless. 

To use a vulgar, but forcible expression, the blood of Hard-* 
resB was now completely up. He set his teetli for a moment, 
and then discharge the contents of his own glass at the time of 
the offender. The fire-eater, who, from long experience, was 
able to anticipate this proceeding, evmled by a rapid motion 
the degrading missile, and then quietly resuming his seat, “ Bo 
prepared, sir,” he said. “ to answer this' in the morning.” 

‘‘lam ready now,” exclaimed ITardress. “Connolly, lend 
itte'your sword, and bo my friend. Fatlicr, do you second that 
g6nueman, and you will oblige me.” 

I 
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bel^f«dftWi^ ▼Wch had ISU tiiat moment hdn with himsel , 

*“.T»o^*'Ar^^«dd ConnoUf, “T?hto> ire n.l^tty 
^ «n«r’w chimnoy^fieee. Let them decide the 

• «0 etfeed; Hardress and Oreatfi tw* 

ilk i2ari8o(itoS^%i.TOOtn, uj)0fl tlJAi: both 

ci^olly took lii« place ot^t of harm’s iti a distant 
iiki^jir vrilitfl OcejEaii cfopt aloTi|r the floot* muttering m an in- 
aye, hut not dead drunk. I call no 
™MS%nk^S he Vee on at® “gh road, with aenae 
^SLIX ^ 0f the way when a carriage is driTing towards 

vg irtMly. “fire yonr shot ami liave done with 
tt; iK™ at the^^d of a InmdkercWcf upon 

enjoying *“f 

ho tmSBesseds tmeodkod his pistol and laid it on the table . 
‘“^ItSi.^ho. - you ore e brarcJi^ow 1 I 
iwft wrong. I, ftsk your pardon, and am ready to (irink j otir 

Oho well,” said Ilatdrces, with a laugh, “ i|tbat 1>e case. 

T jhmwiMnf rtf itniirac think of pursuing the affhir any farther. 
A^ilrends S to ifis opponent ^th the air of one 
who was exercising, rather than receiting a WndncM. 

Tiil«.m^y^ce more resumed tMr places at U.c table, 
K^Srffled by this incident, wldch. though not unusual 
at the TMsriod, was yet calculated to excite a Uttle serious fccl- 
ine ^w notlig. howeTCr. before they made amends for 
w]^ was lost in Ite way of Intoxication, llie Jl'"® 

iuit. which stood inside the fender, wa* iwlcmshed to the brim, 
Ittrt +Kn hnwl flow round room rapidly than ever. Creagh told 
stories uf tlie Hell-flre Cluh in the swci^ug and pinking 
fkiimOUr brerflowed with anecdotes of attorneys ouUdMe, of 
w<41 w™Vof baiUHb maimed and braten; and ^8^ 
ffsetog^^ the last memlmr of Ws frame that ^came 
accessajy to the aln of intorieation) filled bPj“» S® 

^ya^on, with accounts of eodw, and of 
wmaMBCe of wliioh last, he was a firm, *°"S*V 

Hardress remained with the company nntil ^ e w^ d 
tf a TeMde, drawing up at the hall itoor, announced the return 
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of his XttOthor mod ooti^lo. He then lefts :Ui0 fbM vftndi 
to lii« own ttpartnaent, in order to avoid .■mooting them 
citoumstaiiccs wliieh he weH sjlppOsed w^ hot 
create any injpresslOtt in las otvn mvonr. , , 

We cannot better illutti^te the bUblts of period. V 
transcribing an obaervation made iil Mr, , Ciregan’s 
the moTnent of the dispute ^bove detailed. Old jvp 

pi'oparkig the mould Ibr poor XMtoh^B walit^ 

hemid the shoit fired in the dining-pariour. ^ ^ 

“Bun in to the gentlemen* ajike, etoo/’ ilte etclaim^ 
without even laying aside ihe candle, whidi ebo waa paring, 
with a knife, in order to make it fit the tocket xhoro 
I lay my life the gentlemen arc fighting a jemL** 

“It ean*t he ajewil,** said Mike, the servant boy* vfbo Whs 
courting slumber in a low chair before the hla;dilg fiJ^ M It , 
can’t be tijowely when there was only one shot.^^ 

“But it isn’t long from 'cm, I’ll. be bail, tiU they 11 fire gu* 
other, if they do not be hindred ; for ’tis shot for shot with ^em. 
Bun in, eroo,” ^ 

The servant boy stretclied his limbs oat lazily, gnd rubbed tilt 
eyes. “ Well,” Said he, “ fair play all tlio world Over. If one 
fired, you wouldn’t have the other put up with It^ without 
havin’ fair revinge ?” 

“ But may be one of 'em is kilt already I” objserved, Ntmcy* 

“ E’thcn, d’ye hear tliia ? Sure you know well, that if there 
was any body shot, the master would ling the bell," 

This observation was conclusive. Old Nancy proceededwltb 
her gloomy toll in sileuco, and the persuasive Mike, letting Ids 
head h.ang back from his shoulders, and crossing hit hands Upon 
hie lap, slept soundly on, undisturbed by any idle cotg<ectum 
on the cause of the noise which tliey had heard. 


CHAPTER XIX. ^ 

m 

now HARDREBS MET AN OLB FEIENI) AND MADS A UMW ONE. 

Fancy r^tored the dreaming Hardross to the society of his 
beloved Eily. He sat by her aide once more, quieting, with the 
careeses of a l)oyi8h fondness, her still recurring anxieties, add 
comforting Iicr apprehensions by endeavouring to make her 
share bis own steady anticipation of his mother’s fhvour and 
forgiveness. This hope, on his own part, it must be acknow- 
ledged, was much stronger in his sleepily than his waking 
moihents; for it was extraordinary how different his feeling ^ 
that subject became after he had reached his home, and wheh 
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the moment of i^lsolosure drew near. His extreme youth, all 
ruined, as, hy over indulgence, made him regard lii« 

motjter vrith a degree of reverence that approached to fear ; and 
^,lie si^oXQ toved to submit when once aroused to contest, so 
}m ^Ually carefbl to avoids as much as possible, any occa* 
^on the exercise, of liis hereditary perseverance. The 
his pare^ however, consisted not so much in her 
nsriHil^l authority, as in the roastety which she held over his 
ilhll affections^ wtoh partook of the intensity that distinguished 
his entire character. Mrs. Cregan governed both her husband 
anjd her ikm ; but the means which she employed in moulding 
i6ach to her own wishes, were widely different. In her argu- 
ments %vith the former, it was her usual practice to begin with 
ail intreaty and «nd with a command. On the contrary, when 
she aought to work upon the inclinations of Hardress, she 
opened with a command, and concluded with an intreaty. It 
was indeed, as Hardress had frequently experienced, a difficult 
task to Withstand her instances, when she had recourse to the 
latter expedient. Mrs, Cregan possessed all the national warmth 
of temperament and liveUncss of feeling. Like all naturally 

f enerous people, whose virtue is rather the oflfepring of a kindly 
eart than a well regulated understanding, Mrs. Cregan was 
not more boundless in her bounty, than in her exaction of 
gratitude. She not only looked for gratitude to those whom 
she had obliged, but was so exorbitant as to imagine that all 
those likewise whom she really wished to serve should return 
her an equal degree of kindness ; and actually evince os lively 
a sense pf obligation as if her wishes in their favour had been 
deeds. Alas I in this selfish world wc are told, that real benefits 
are fi*equently forgotten by the receiver, and sometimes repaid 
by cold unkindnoss or monstrous liostiiity. It is no wonder, 
then, that Mrs. Cregan should have sometimes found people 
slow to appreciate the value of her vain desires. 

^ While Hardress was still murmuring some sentiment of pas- 
sionate admiration in the ear oi Ids visionary bride, he was 
awakened by the pressure of a light finger on his shoulder. 
Ho looked up and beheM a lady in a broad-leafed beaver hat, 
and ball dress, standing by his bed-side, and smiling down upon 
hjm with an air of affection and reproof. Her countenance, 
i^Ugh it had already acquired, in a slight degree, that hardness 
of outline which marks the approach of the first matronal years, 
was striking, and even beautiml in its character. The forehead 
was high and commanding, the eye of a daric haxel, well opened, 
and tcider and rapid in its expression. Tlie entire face had 
tlmt limgth of feature which painters employ in their repre- 
sentation the tragic muse, and the character of the individual 
li^ul given to this natural conformation a depth of feeling which 
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was calculated to lua^ a strong and even a glpoiUT 
on the imagination of the beholder. Her ifterson likewise 
took of th’s imposing oharaeter. ahci was dispiatied xo,«ow 
adyantage by her dress, the richness of ■w^lch was pOTSetijr 
adapted to her lofty and regal air. It consisteil of a beantl|w 
poplin, a stomacher aet off with shiall brilliants; gnd ;a r^ 
figured silk petticoat, which was fully dkgfiayed in Wte 

skirt of the gown parted and fell back from either sid<i‘ ^ 
small hoop, occupying the portion of the ihodei^ ,Y®i!in 
imparted to this interesting portion of the figure a 6f 

fashionable slimness and elegance* An amb^ neOkhme, eome 
enormous brooches, and rings containing tocks of tho 
bequest of tiiree preceding generations, copspletedl dlUCO- 
rations of lier person. , , 

“You are a pretty truant,*' she said, ^*tO absent 
for a whole fortnight together, and at a time wfi& I had 
brought a cliarming friend to make your acqufunttfcnoQi^. Toh 
are a pretty truant. And immediately on your retn^ Instep 
of showing any affectionate ankietj' to compensate YOnt 
inattention, you run olf to your sloepfuajchamber, and ouliga 
your foolish mother to come and seek youix ^ 

“ :My trim, mother, would have hardly become your dtawing- 
room.’’ 

“Or looked to advantage in the eye.? Of my ioTely visitor.*' 

“ Upon niy word, mother, 1 had not a thought of her. I 
should feel ns little inclined to appear wanting in r&^ct to 
you, as to any visitor to whom you could introduce me. 

“Respect?” echoed Mrs. Cregan, while she laid Mght 
away upon tlie dressing-table, (in, such a position, that it could 
shine full and bright upon the features of her son,) and took a 
chair near his bed-side. “Respect is fond of going well 
dressed, I grant you ; but there is another feeling, Hardress, 
that is far more sensitive and exquisite on points of tliis jiat^re, 
a feeling mucli more lively and anxious than any that a poor 
fond mother can expect. Do not interrupt me j I iun not so 
unreasonable as to desire that the course of human nature 
should be inverted for my sake. But I have a question to ask 
you. Have you any engagement during the next month, that 
will prevent your spending it with us ? If you have, aud if it 
he not a very weighty one, break it off as politely as you can. 
You owe some little attention to your cousin, and I tmnk ybu 
ought to pay it.” 

llardrc&s looked displeased at this, and muttered something 
about his inability to sec in what way this obligation hod been 
laid upon him. 

“ If you feel no disposition to show a kindness to your old 
play-feUmv,” said lua mother, endeavouring to suppress lier 
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vexation, “ you are of course at liberty to act as you please, 
You, Ilnidrcss, in your awn person, owe nothing tp the Chutos, 
unl^s yon except tlieir general claim, aanear relatives of mine," 

“Tlipy could not, my dear mother, possess a stronger. But 
this U a sudden cliangc. While I was in Bublin, I thought tliat 
yon and my fatlier had broken oflT the intercourse that 
subsisted bi&tween the families, and lived altogether within 
yourselves,*' 

It was a foolish coldness that had arisen between your aunt 
and myself, on account of some free, some very free, expres- 
sions she had used with regard to your father. But when she 
foil ill, and my poor darling Anne was left to struggle, unas- 
sisted, beneath tiie weight of occupation that was thrown thus 
suddenly upon her hands, my self-respect gave way to ray love 
for them both. I drove to Ctistle Chute, and divided with Anne 
the cares of nurse^tcitding and house-keeping, until my dear 
Hetty's health was in some degree restored. About a fortnight 
since, by the force of incessant letter-writing, and the employ- 
ttientof her mother's influence, I obtained Anne’s very reluctant 
OpTisent to spend a month at Klllarney. Now, my dear llard- 
rcBs, you must do me a kindness. I nave no female friend of 
your cousin’s ago, w’hose society might aflTord her a constant 
source of enjoyment, mid, in spite of all my offorta to procure 
her arnuseraent, I cannot but observe, that she has been more 
frequently dull, than merry, since lier arrival. Now you can 
prevent ^ds if you please. You must remain at home while she 
is with U3, entertain her while I am occupied, walk wdth l;or, 
dance with her, be her bean. If she w^en* a stranger, hospitality 
alone would call for those attentions, and I tliink tinder tlie 
circumstances, your own good feeling will teach you, tliat slie 
ought not to be neglected." 

‘<My dear mother, do not say another word upon the sub- 
ject. It will be necessary for me to go from home sometimes ; 
but I can engage to spend a great portion of tbe month as yon 
desire. Send fl>r a dancing-master to-morrow morning. I am 
but an awkward fellow, at best, but I will do all that is in my 
power.” 

“ You will breakfast with us, then, to-morrow moruing, and 
come on a laking party? it was for the purpose of making you 
promise, I disturbed your rest at this hour ; for I knew there 
was no calculating in what part of Hunster one might And you 
after sun-rise.” 

“ How for do you go?” 

Only to Inmsfallen." 

^*Ahl dear, dear, Innisfallenl I will be with you, cer- 
tainly, mother. Ah, dear Innisfallcn ! Mother, do you think 
that Anne remembers the time when Lady K invited us 
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bo take a cold dlniocr in Saint Finian's; oratoiy ? It i» one 
the sweetest days that ever brightened rhy reocJlocticm, 1 tSiilOit 
I can still sec that excellent lady laying her hand hpon Anm 
Olnite's shoulder, and telling her that she sliotild he tKe Httle 
princess of tins Little fairy isl^, I><sar Innisfallen 1 Xt X VOM 
hut to tell yon, mother, how many a mournfhl hbnar Uiat 
single happy one has cost me T* 

“Tell me of no such thing, njy boy* Look 
not back. Keserve the enjoyment of your recolleotkms until 
yon are no longer capable of prost^nt and aetual happiaoss. 
And do not think, Hardross, that you make so ext^^iuary a 
sacrifice in undertaking this pretty office. There Is mtas^ a 
fine gentleman in Killamey who would gladly for^aw^le 
season’s sport for the privilege of acting such a part a singflo 

day. 1 cannot describe to you the sensation that your cousin 
has produced since her arrivtd. Her beauty, her talents, her 
elegance and her accomplishments ore the subject of conversa- 
tion in every circle. You will acquire a greater brilUanco nil 
tlie satellite of such a planet, than if you were to' move for 
jigos in your own solitary orbit. But if I were to say all tluit 
1 desire, you should not sleep to-night ; so I shall reserve it to 
a moment of greater leisure. Good night, Hardress, sleep 
fouudly, for the cockswain is to bo at the door before nine*” 

^frs. Crogan was well acquainted ^vith the character of her 
son. The distinction of attending on so celebrated a beauty as 
Iris cousin was one to which his vanity could never be indiffer- 
ent, and nothing could be more agreeable to his pride than to 
fin(i it thus forced upon liim, iivithout any effort of his own to 
seek it. To be thus, out of pure kindness, and mudi against 
liis own declared wishes, placed in a situation which was so 
generally envied ! — to obtain, likewise (and these were the 
only motives that Hardress would acknowledge to his own 
mind), to obtain an opportunity of softening his mother’s pre- 
judices against the time of avowal, and of forwarding the 
interest of his friend, Kyrlc Baly, in anoUier quarter ; — all 
these advantages were sufficient to compensate to his pride for 
the chance of some mortifying awkwardness, which might 
occur llirough his long neglect of, and contempt for, the 
liahitual forms of society. 

And of all the places in the world, thought llardresa, Kil- 
larney is the scene for such a debut as this. There is such an 
everlasting fund of conversation. The very store of common- 
place remarks is inexhaustible. If it rains, one can talk of 
the Killamey showers, and tell the story of Mr. Pox ; and if 
the sun sliine it must shine upon more wonders than a Imndred 
tonnes, as nimble as those of Fame herself, could tell. The 
teasing of the guides, the lies of the boatmen, the legends of 
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the lakes, the ISnglish amvais, the echoes, the optical illusions, 
the mists^ the mountains. If I vere as dull ns Otter, I could 
be as talkative as the barber in the Arabian Nights on sucli a 
subject, and j^et without the necessity of burtlicning my 
tongue with more than a sentence at a time. 

Notwithstanding these encouraging reflections, Ilardrcss, 
next morning, experienced many a struggle with his evil shumo 
befoire he left Ms chamber to encounter his motli^’s charming 
visitor. Wliat was peculiar in the social timidity of this 
young gentleman lay in the circumstance that it could scarcely 
ever be pjerceived in society. His excessive pride prevented 
hi^ often incurring tlie danger of a mortifying repression, and 
it could hardly be inferred from Ms reserved, and, at the same 
time, dignifled demeanour, whether his silence were the effect 
erf iU temper, stupidity, or bashfulm^ss. Few, indeed, ever 
llioUght of attributing it to that lofty pliilusophical principle 
to wliich he himself pretended; and there was but one in 
additioti to Kyrle Daly, of all his acquaintances on wdiom it 
did not produce an unfavourable impression. 

After having been summoned half n dozen times to the 
breakfast parlour, and delaying each time to indulge in a frcsii 
glaucc at the mirror, to adjust his hair, w hich liiid uo\r too 
muclii, and now too little powder ; to alter the disposition of 
lus sliirt frill, and consummate the tying of his cravat, Ilardrc, i 
descended to the parlour, where to liis surprise, he found h^? 
cousin seated alone. She was simply dressed, and her hair, 
aceonliug to the fashion of unmarried ladies at tlie i>eriod, icll 
dow'n in black and sMning ringlets on her neck. A plain neck- 
lace of the famous black oak of the lakes, and a Maltese cross 
formed from the hoof of the red deer, constituted the principal 
decorations of her i)eTSon. Tlicre was a consciousness, and 
even a distress in the manner of tlicir meoting, A womanly 
reserve and delicacy made Anne unwilling to idlcct sin 
intimacy that might not be met as she could desire ; and 
his never fsiiliiig pride prevented Hardress from seciiiing to 
desire a fsivour that he liad rea«:on to suppose inieht not he 
granted him, 

Ac(X)rdingly, the great store of conversfition whicli he had 
been preparing the nl^M before, now, to his astonishment, 
utterly deserted him, aqd he discovered that .subject is an ac- 
quisition of little use, while it is unassisted by mutual conli- 
deuce, and good-will among tlie interlocutors. Kfdhiug was 
effective, nothing told ; and when Mrs. Cregan entered the 
parlour, she lifted her hands in wonder, to see her fair visitor 
seated by the fire, and reading fioine silly novel of the day 
(which happened to lie near her), while Jlardress arfected to 
amuse Mmself with Creagh’s dog Fincher, at the window, and 
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Bald repeatedly, within his ovm heart. “Ali^ Bily \ you air0 
worth this fine lady a hundred limes over T’ 

“Anne I HardressI My lady, and my gentleman! Uwn 
my word, Hardress, you ought to he proud of your gaHantiy. 
On the very tot morning of your return, 1 find you aeat^ at 
the distance of half a room from your old play-feUow, and 
allowing her to look for entertainment in a stupid hook i But, 
perhaps you do not know each other? O then, it is -duty 
to apologize for being out of the way. Miss Chutes this is 
Mr. Hardress Cregan ; Mr. Hia^dress Cregan, this is Miss 
Chute.” And she went through a mock introduettou in tlie 
formal manner of the day. 

The lady and gentleman each muttered something in reply. 
“ We have spoken, ma*am,” said Hardress. “ We have spoken^ 
ma'am 1’* echoed Mrs. Cregan “ Sir, your, most obedient, 
servant 1 You have made a wonderful etfort, and shown a 
great deal of condescension ! You have spok^ ! You have 
done every thing that a gentleman of so much dignity and 
consequence was caUed upon to do, and you will not move a 
single footstep farther. But perhaps," she added, glancing at 
Anne, “ perhaps I am dealing unjustly here. Perhaps the will 
to hear, and not the will to say, was wanted. If the fault, lay 
with the listener, Hardress, speak 1 It is the only drfene^ 
that I will think of admitting." 

“Except that the listener might not be worth the trial," said 
Anne, in the same tone of liveliness, not unmingled with pique, 
“ I don’t know how he can enter such a pica as that," 

“Ohl HardressI Oh fie, Hardress! There’s a charge from 
a lady." 

“ I can assure you," said Ilardress, a little confused, yet, not 
displeased with the manner in which" his Cousin took up the 
subject, “I am not conscious- of having deserved any such 
accusation. If you call on me for a defence, I can only find it 
in a simple rccriminatiou. Anne has been so distant to me ever 
since my return from Dublin, tliat I was aftaid I had oflended 
her." 

“ Very fiiir, sir, a very rcfisonahlc plea, indeed. Well, Hiss 
Chute," continued Mrs. Cregan, taming round with an air of 
mock gravity to her young visitor, “ why have you been so 
distant to my son since his return, as to make him suppose he 
ha(l offended you ?’* And she st(^ with her hands expanded 
before her, in the attitude of one who looks for an explanation. 

“ Offended me?” said Anne, “ I must havebeen exceedingly 
unreiusonable indeed, if I had, quarrelled with any tiling that 
was said or done by Hardress, for I am sure he never once 
allowed me tlie opportunity." 

Oh I oh !" exclaimed Mrs. Cregan, clasping her hands, and 
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bawting into ft fit of laughter. You grow more aerere. If I 
Tt^re a jroong gentlemijiii, 1 should sink down ^ith shame after 
such au imputation as that/’ 

Hardiresd tend hiniself suddenly entrapped in a sc^e of 
** Might not one do better, motUer,” he said, ruu- 
xti^ li^tly across the room, and taking a seat close by the side 
of his cousin-^*' Might not one do better by endeavouring to 
amend 

** But it is too late, sir/' said Anne, affecting to move au-ay, 
♦* Hy aunt Cregan is right, and I am offended with you. Don’t 
sit so near, if you please. The trutli is, I have made up my 
mind not to like you at all, and I never will clmnge it, you may 
be certain," 

‘‘That Is too hard, Anne. We are old friends, yon should 
remember. What can I have done to make you so inveterate 

“ That’s right, Hardress,*’ said Mrs. Cregan, who had now 
taken her place at the hreakfast-tablo ; “do not be discouraged 
by her. Give her no peace, until she is your friend. But in 
the meantime come to breakfast. The cockswain has been 
waiting this lialf hour." 

- The same scene of coquetry was continued during the 
morning. Hardress, who was no less delighted than surprised 
at tliis change of manner in liis lovely cousin, assumed the part 
of a duteous knight, endeavouring, by the most assiduous at- 
tentions, to conciliate the favour of his offended “ ladye and 
Anne mjuntained with a playful dignity, the inexorable coldness 
and reserve which was the prerogative of the sex in the days of 
cluvRlry and sound sense. We hate those, says Bruyerc, who 
treat us with pride ; but a smile is sullicicnt to reconcile us. In 
proportion to the chagrin which the fancied coldness of his fair 
cousin had occasioned to the quick-hearted Hardress, was tlie 
Xdeasure which he received from tliis uncjci>ected and intimate 
turn of manner. And now it was, moreover, that he became 
capable of doing justice to the real character of the young lady. 
No longer embarrassed by the feeling of strangeness and appre^ 
hension which had kept her spiiits back on their first meeting, 
Anne now assumed to h'm that ease and liveliness of manner 
with which she was accustomed to fascinate her more familiar 
acquaintances. Ho was astonished, even to a degree of con- 
sternation, at the extent both of her talents and her knowledge. 
On general subjects, he fouud with extreme and almost huini- 
surprise, that her information very nearly approached 
his own ; and in a graceful and unostentatious application ot 
that knowledge to familiar subjects, she possessed the customary 
female superiority. 

^ We will not intrude so far upon the peculiar province of the 
guide-books, as to ftimish any dotal! of the enchanting scenery 
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through wliich our party travelled in the courte of the 
Every new sight that he beheld, every new ho^r that 
in the society of his cousin, assisted in disabusing his nUnd of 
the i)rcj»i(lice winch ho had conceived against her, and supplying 
its place by a feeling of strong kindness, 1 % ha:K?^^»vnkiJ- 
wise, that in the course of the day, nmny clrcuznstanoes oecutrj^ 
to render him well satisfied with the company of 14*1 wv asso- 
ciates. Tlie disposition to please and be pleased was general 
amongst them ; and Hardress was flatter^ by the of 

attention whicli he received, not only from Ilia own bat 
from liis mother’s fashionable a^uaintances to whom ho wag 
introduced in passing. life, spirit, courtliness of manner, and 
kindness of feeling, governed the tone of conversation tooughout 
the day ; and Hardress bore his part, in quality of host, with a 
degree of success and effect that was a matter of astonlslunent to 
him self. One or two of the younger ladies only were beard to 
say that Mr. Cregau was a little inattentive, and that he kerned 
to imagine there was not another lady of the party besidos Miss 
Chute j but it is suspected that even those pretty murmurers 
were by no means the least sensible of the merit of the person 
whom they censured. When the evening drew near, and tlie 
party loft the island for home, llanlress was once more sur- 
prised to find, that although lie had heen speaking for nearly 
half the day, he had not once found it pecessary to make allu- 
sion to the Ifillarney showers the optical deceptions, or the 
story of Charles James Fox. • 

Wlien he parted from the merry circle, in order to fulfil hie 
promise to Eily, a feeling of blank regret fell suddenly upon hiS 
lieart, like tliat which is experienced by a boy, when {be curtain 
falls at the close of the first theatrical spectacle which he has 
ever witnessed. His mother, who knew liim too well to press 
any inquiry into the nature of his present engJtgcmeut, Ijad 
found no great difficulty in making him promise to rcturp on 
the next day, in order to be present at a ball, which slie was 
about to give at the cottage. The regret winch Anne mani- 
fested at his departure, (to her an unexpected movement,) and 
the cordial pleasure with wliich she lieard of his intention to 
return on the next morning, inspired him with a feeling of 
happiness, which he had not hitlicrto experienced since ffis 
childhood. 

The next time ho thought of Anno and Eily at the wane 
moment, the conjunction was not so unfavourable to tlie former 
as it had been in the morning. “There is no estimating the 
advantage,” he said within his own mind, “ which the society 
of so accoini)lished a girl as that must produce on the mind and 
habits of my dear little Eily. I wish they were already friends. 
My poor little love I how much she has to Icsarn before she can 
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Bitstime vith comfort to herself the place for which I haye 
aesignect ner. tsm vcmien are mutative creamos. They can 
more readily adapt themselves to the tone of any new society, 
than v/e, tflxo boast a firmer and less ductile nature ; and Eily 
will find an additional facility in the good nature and active 
kindness of Anne Chute. I wish from my heart tliey were 
already fHends.” 

As he finished this reflection, he turned his i)ony ofi* the 
Gap-road, upon the crags wliich led to the cottage of Phil 
lilaughten. 


CHAPTER XX. 

how^haudhuss had a stranoe dream of eilv. 

The burst of rapture and affection with which he was received 
by Eily, bauiBhed for tlie moment every otlicr feeling from the 
mind of the young husband. Her eyes sparkled, and her 
countenance brightened at lus entrance, with the innocent 
delight of a child. Her colour changed, and lier whole frame 
was agitated by a passion of joy, which llitrdrcss could scarcely 
have anticipated if his absence had been prolonged to a much 
more considerable time. He could not avoid feeling, that Eily 
was as far beyond his cousin in gentleness of feeling, in ready 
confidence and winning simplien) of maimer, as she was ex- 
alted by the latter in dignity of mind and of demeanour, in 
telegant knowledge, and in correctness of taste. 

They stood at the open door, Eily being yet encirelwl by 
the of her husband, and gazing on his face, while the ex- 
pression of rapture that had illumined the countenances of both, 
faded gradually away into a look of calm and settled joy. On 
a sudden, their ears were startled by a hoarse, husky, find vet 
piercing voice, which seemed to proceed from a crag, that 
shelter^ the cottage on the left side. Hooking uijward, 
Hordress beheld a woman standing on the turf, whose gesture 
and appearance showed her to be one of a race of viragos who 
are now less numerous in the country ]>jirts of Ireland, than 
they were some twenty years since. Her face and hair an- 
nounced a Spanish wig^ ; her dress consisted of a brown stuff 
garment, fastened up the back with a row of brass buttons, and 
a muslin cap and ribbon, considerably injured by the cflect of 
long possession. An old drab joc/f, soiled and stained by many 
a roll in the puddle of the mountain fiiirs, was superadded; and 
in her right hand she grasped a short, heavy oak stick ; which, 
if one might Judge by the constant use she made of it in en- 
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forcing hat gcsturfis, waa as uecJessary to her disconm' Its 
famous thread of Lord Chesterfield's orator; Her oyes "Were 
bloodshot firom watching and intcinper^ce ; and the eanie 
causes, joined to a habitual violence of tcunper, liftd given to her 
thin, red and streaky countenance, a sudden and formidable 
turn of expression. 

“Hal ha I my cliildren 1 my two fine, clever, children, are ye 
there ? Oh, the luck o' me, that it wasn’t a lad like ym Xniar* 
Tied ; a clever boy, ^rith the red blood running under his yellow 
skin, like that suii over beliind the clouds, instead of tlm inane, 
withered disciple that calls my hduse his own tliis day. Look 
at the beauty of him I look at the beauty of hihfi J I might have 
been a lady if I liked. Oh, the luck o' me I the luck o* mel 
Five tall young men, every one of ’em a patthern for a faction, 
and all, ail dead in their graves, down, down, nn' no one' left 
but that picthur o’ misery, that calls himself my husband. If 
it wasn’t for the whiskey,” she added, wliile slic came down the 
crags, and stood before the pair, “my heart would break With 
the thoughts of it. Five tall young men, brothers ^very one, 
an* they to die, an’ he to live I Wouldn't it kill the Banes to 
think of it 1 j^ive tall young men \ Gri’ me the price of tlie 
whiskey.'* . . 

“ Indeed I will not, Poll. You have had enough ahready.*’ 

“ No, nor half I” shouted the'amazon/ “ A dhram is enough, 
but two dhranis is n’t half cuougli, an' I had only two. Coa« 
liim, ma chree, ma lanuv„ to gi' me the price o* tlie whiskey/* 

Elly, who stood in great terror of tliis virago, turned a sup- 
idicating glance on Hardress. 

“ Your young mistress,” said the latter, “would imt beooUie 
a participator in the sin of your drunkenness.” 

“My misthressl The rope*maker's daughter I fify mis- 
thress! Eily-na-tliiadarucha ! Welcome irom GaUow's Green, 
my misUircss 1 The poor silly cratlmr 1 Is it because 1 mil you, 
with the blood of all your fathers in your veins, a gentleman, 
uiy masther, that I’d call her a lady, and mj mistluress ? Gi’ 
me the price o’ the whiskey !” 

“ 1 shall not, Poll. Go back.” 

“ Gi’ me the price o* the whiskey, or I’ll tear the crooked 
eyes out o’ your yellow face 1 Gi* me it, 1 tell you, or I’ll give 
ipy mistliress more kicks than ha'pence, the next tame I catch 
her alone in the house, an* you away courting «i* divorting at 
Killamey.” 

“ Cool yourself, Poll, or m make you cod/* 

“ You a gentleman 1 Thete isn’t a noggin o’ genteel blood in 
the veins o* your whole seed, breed, an’ generation. You 
have a heart! you stingy hone-polishing, tawny-faced, beggarly, 
mano-spirited mohawk, that hadn’t the spirit to choo^ he- 
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yon a gcjitleiiiaii I Hie liigliost 
aiiiij iBo finest in telimd was open to roti, nn’ you hadn't the 
ooimi^e to up to youi* fortune. You a heart 1 Except A 
0^^ an* Coort you of herself, Sorroir chmice she'd 
0 * you or you of her. An’ signs on, see what a 
mistkr^s you brought over us I 1 wondher you had the 
ncratage to aiaihe to, her itself* White others looked up, you 
.t ton a worm turn to a buttlierfiy. Out 
1 hefisrd jof a .buttherfly turning to a worili in my 

Hlb b^ore. Tpu a lieartl Tli lay a nogmn, if tlie docthora 
you when ye die, they won't find such a thing as a heart 
in Votur whole yellow carcase, only a cowld giazard, like the 
turkeys/’ 

idaxdress turfied pale with anger at tliis coarse but bitter 
satire. ♦‘Do stop her mouth, my dear ITatdress,” murmunnl 
Eily, whose total want of pride rendered her almost incapable 
of resentment. “Do silence her. That woman makes me 
. a&aidfor my teiy* life.” 

“ Never entertain the least apprehension on that subject, 
EUy. Th®ce is one key to the good will of Fighting roll, by 
wliich yon may be always certain of Itceplng your place in her 
afi^tions. It is whiskey. Keep her in wliiskcy, and you 
keep her faithfhl. Nor need you ever fear to lie out-purchased ; 
for Poll has Just good principle enough to prefer a little whiskey 
Vdth honesty, to a great deal obtained as the wages of treason. 
Well, Poll,” he continued, turning to that amazon, “you JirC 
too many for me. Here is half-a-crown to drink my health, 
and be a good girl,” 

“ Halfia-crown 1” shouted the woman, catching the glittering 
coin as llardresB sent it twirling tlirough the air. “I knew 
you were your fiither's son fbr all I I knew *tis o’ purpose you 
were. 1 knew you had the nature in you, after all I Ha I 
here comes Phil and Danny at last. Come, slhrip, now, Phil ! 
Stlmip off’ the coat at once, an* let Us see if McDonough laid the 
horsewhip over your shoulders to-day.” 

The man only returncKl her a surly glance in answer to this 
speech. 

“What Mclkmough is this, Pliil?”6aid Hardress; “what 
horsewhipping do you speak Poll ?” 

♦♦ rU fell you, sir,” returned Phil. “He is our landlord, an' 
owher of all the land about you, as fer as you can see, an* 
farther. He lives- about a mile away from us, an* is noted for 
being a good landlord to. all, far an’ near. Only there’s one 
fashion he has, and that’s a thronblcsome, one to some of his 
twpifl. As he fjives all manner of loses at a raisonable rent 
MmaOlfilie wishes that his land should be sublet ralsonable 
also, which makes him’ very conthrairy whenever there does be 



euy complail^t? of hard usage toiu i^e und))^ teuaj^ts, v^; 
yott his plan wiieu he ^Ind* anythiiig o^ iStm mt 
tenants. He doesn’t driire ’em nor, he hard , 

for the arrears, nor one Im’p’ofth, only sende his sar^^aht nd|> 
flown to tlicir house tritli a little ivhip-handle, ahout S6 
that’s as well known upon bis estate as thelundlotd’soii^ 

Well, the sarvant hoy comes in, as It might, h^ to h^ datdn 
there, (if he hard any tiling again me) and idthpht eW'slJtilg' 
one word, he walks in to the ^iddlh o' the eu^ la^ii thte 
wliip-handle upon the table, and ti^dks out agaha trlthodt 'Otjier 
sayin’ one word. Very well ; the tenant knows, when he wSfes 
the whip, that he must carry it Up to his landlord 
morning, as sure'as he has a head upon his ShoUld^S } an' 
take it from me, there's many lads among 'em hare no great 
welcome for the eighth of it* Well, Up they go to the great 
liouse, an* there they ax for the masther, an* they 
whip-handle into his parloiir, where he locks the doctf Upon %i9l, 
an* if they can’t well account for what they done, he makes 'em 
etlirip, and begins flaking 'em with a horsewhip unifl th^ 
back is all one grishkin *, an’ then he tells 'em to go kbOUt thc^r 
huiancss, an’ let him hear no more comiplaints in J > 

thought it was a ghost I seen myself, lost night, when l.fohiul 
the whip-bimdle on my own table. But J made all clear When 
I seen the masther." 

<*Tlmt is pushing Ills authority to a feudal ektCnt, ' said 
Hardress. 

“A what, sir ?*' asked ridl, looking puzzled. 

“ Nothing, Phil, nothing. Poll, go in now, and get supper 
ready in your mistress’s room.” 

“Let Pliil get it,” returned the amazon, “I want to step 
over to the sthreet* for a pound o* candles.'* 

“ A pound o' candles 1” echoed her helpmate with a sneering 
emphasis. 

“IsB, what else?'* exclaimed Poll, grasping her baton, 
looking back on him with a menacing gesture. 

“You know best what else, yourself,” said the husbaUd, 
“We all know what sort o’ candles it is you're g<cflng for. I 
lay my life you’re afther gettin’ money from tlm masther. But 
away with you, don't think I want to stop yon. Yotir abs<mce 
is better company than your presence any day in the year.” 
So saying he preceded oUr hero and heroine into the cottage, 
muttering, in a low volco, a popular distidi : 

** Joy be wtth yoTL Ify-oa never coriie back, 

Dead or allv^ or o' horecbaclc.” 

In the course of this evening, Eily remarked that Htts- 
• Village* 
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band, tbongh «d!bcti()natc ns ahe could desire, waa more $ilcut 
Abfltriicted film Imd ever seen liini, and that he more 
apoke m correction of some little breach of etiquette, 
or inekgfUiioe of nmuner, tlian in tliose terms of eloquent xyraise 
and Ibndnosa which he was accustomed to lavish upon hcr« 
One advAutage, however, of Eily’s want of penetration was, 
that the demon a( suspicion never disturbed the quiet of lier 
eonl; ahd it reqtiired tlie utmost, and the most convincing, 
erid^ee of falseliood; to shake tlie generous and illimitable 
Ci^la^ence wldclishe reposed in any person who was once 
aitiddished in her adtections. Wliile she felt, tliereforc, some 
iitide pain on her husband’s account, she never expei ienccd the 
trouble her own. She endeavoured with cheerful- 
ness to adapt -hermdf to bis wishes, and though in tliis she 
oauld hot become immediately sticcessfhl, he would have owned 
a rigid temper, indeeti, if it had not been softened by the 8ul>- 
miflsivQ sweetness of her demeanour. 

And Haidress was softened, though not sntistied by })cr 
^utle efibrts* He observed on this evening a much more c‘on- 
slderable number of those unplcasing blemishes than be had on 
any otlier, and the memory of them pursued him even into his 
midnight idumbcra, where Fancy, os usual, augmented their 
eftects upon his mind. He dreamed that the hour had come 
ill which be was to introduce his briac to his rich ai\d fashion- 
able acquaintances, and that a large company hml assembled 
at his mother’s cottage to lionour tlie occasion Nothing, how- 
over, could exceed the bashfuiness, the awkwardness, and tin? 
homeliness of speech and accent, with which tlie rope-m ulcer’s 
daughter received their compliments; and to complete the 
climax of his chagrin^ on happening to look rouinl ni>on her 
during dinner, he saw her in tiie act of peeling a pohito with 
Iier fingers 1 This phantom haunted liim for half the night. 
He dre^ed, moreover, that, when he reasoned with her on 
this siAject, she answered iiim with a degree of pert vulgarity 
and impatience which was in “ discordant harmony” with her 
shypess before strangers, and whicli made him angry at heart, 
and miserable in mind. 

The dreams^of passion ore always vivid, distinct, and deeply 
imqirei^ve. The feeling of anger and annoyance remained on 
the mind of Hardress even ato he awoke, and, although he 
never feiled to cprrect and dispel tthe sensation, whenever it 
arosCf yet, throughout the whole of the following morning, a 
strong and disagreeable association was awakened whenever he 
looked upon FUly. 

Jlefore be a^n left her, Hardress explained the nature of 
hfepseBent position with respect to his mother, and informed 
!m wife of.the aecf ssity which existed for spending a consider- 
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6f the eoa agmasi tha ipiaiwiiwl h<wr. The at^peef^^ 

vessel was swik «3 to dsaw ^oqneat 

firom and the hoatmeu, mi to ^0lm 

flijiK xow with tear aiMi ihuaetr* At one tmu^ ene wi^a m 

t he n tige ot a ware, mowag ttir «eei to the posm^ 

and henditig her -tdiite and 0imimg aaHa over m darJt fipetf 

upon her lee^ At hnothert the nsqitttd mdootelp ^(usmA 

and lett her htrded in tho troh||h» while her vane aiamv was 

visible to the kndsm^ ; and the amgeet lea|»|i^ iMul wMihnte 

in the moonshine* aeetned hurtling to overwaeliii 9m <wdx 

their victim. Again, however, suddenly emeig|Ot 

light, she seemed to ride the watera in dedaum, md Im fte 

angry monsters roaring in h^ walte^ 

She ncver*ll dp it,Tmi in dread*’* ahid Lowry* heodipg m 
inquisitive glanoe on the boatman. The latt^ was vieA^ 
mtendy, and with a grim gmQe, the gallant hsdm ^ w 
little vessel against the elements. 

***Tis a go^ boy that has the rudder in his hand,"* hojpl^t 
** and as for their Uvea, *tis the same Lord Ihat is on fhawster 
as on the land. When their hour is come, cm sea or shore, *tl» 
all the same to ’em. 1 wouldn^ wondh^ if he deme it yet. 
Ah, that swell pat him off of it. He^mnst make another 
tack. "'Hs a right good bpy that hoidds the rudder.** 

** What 1** exclaimed Kyrle, ** do you think it wlU he peces^ 
eary for them to put out into tlic tide again ?** 

’’Indeed, I don't say she'll ever do without it,*' said the hl4 
boatman, still keeping his eyes ffxcd on the Nora Creino. 
” There she comes round, i^ic spins about like a tpp, God 
bless her 1” Then putting his huge ch^’ped bonds at eitiimr 
side of his mouth, so as to form a kind of speaking^run^et, 
he cried out in a voice as loud and iioarse as that of thft surgua 
tliat rofled between them, “AhoyJ ahpy 1 Have an 
in the bow, or she’ll miss-stay in the swelL** ^ 

’’ Thank yon, thank you, it is done already,** idunited the 
helmsman iu answer. SCyrlo, my boy, how are you? SytH 
have a good fire for us when we go in. This is <aSd work."* 
“Cold work?” repeated Lowiy Looby. *’ Bear knowfl^ 
true for you. Ah, then, isn't it little he makes of It, a^ aU# 
God bless him, an' it blowing a paifect Aartoo." 

Notwithstanding the vigour and confidmme which tmpka in 
the accents of the hardj helmsman, Eyrie Jhay, when h$ aaif 
the vessel once more shoot out Into the deep, &t as ff ho )md 
been listening to the last fhrewell of his friend. Be could not 
return his gaUant greeting, and remained with hia bead leaning 
forward, am his arm outstretched, and trembling» whfie faia 
eyes followed the track of the pleasure-boat, dose behind 
him stood Lowry, his shoulder raised against the wind, and hii 
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tWfl wmd on whk‘l3t it Islonif , clacltiiilgr bfA t0n^ 

}fk p*W6 p*tv, aud indulging in mny seniiincntt 
MaaUier llardr^a'* and “thefkmiiy/* 
'^I)auny the Lord/' and hit aiatcr, ^*l%h^izig 
jiM^thelTec^/* 

jfhl&v the rwel ht her hriefi hut daring coutde. 
lf%w ywng hehuanian liaa been lilready «Ugh% mtiwiiced to 
lihe> reader tn the second chapter of i^ia idatory; but the 
eha^ which oirconiataxioea had tiiu^ effected In Ins appear- 
ance- renders it well worthy of our pains to describe his person 
fold bCHring ^Hh more accuracy and distinctness. His figure 
was talh and distinguished by that muscularity and firmness of 
sv^» wldcb charactcwcs the inlial>itai\ts of the south-west of 
l^uropo, ^ His attitude, as he k«^t one hand on the rudder, and 
his eye upon the foresail, was such as dtj^pltiyed his form 
to 0:ictrimla^ advantage. It was erect, comp^wSd, and manly. 
BveSry morem^jjt sii^emod to be dictated by a jjudmncnt perfectly 
at hasOt and a wifi that, far firotn being dcpi^^ssed, had caugiit a 
degree of fire and mtciteinent from the imminent dangers ^ ith 
which it had to strug^. The warm and heroic flush ujmn his 
dcieek could ubt lie olseoTored in the pale and unequal light 
that shone upon him ; but the settled and stcatly lustre of his 
largo dark eye, over which not even the slightest contraction of 
the akjhod brow could be discermsi, — the perft‘ct calnmi*ss of 
his manner, and the half-smiling expression of his mouth (that 
feature, whidi of ail others is most traitorous to the uishcinhhng 
coward), bespoke a mind and Iteart that were pleased to ea- 
eounter danger, and well calculated to sunuount it. It wiis 
such a figure as would hare at once tiwakcnoil abacaiutionh in 
the beholder's mind of camps and action, of stflti‘8 c<inibun(le(l 
in tiudr councils, and nations overrun by smjden eomiucbt. 
His ^tures were brightcnal by a lofty and confident enthu- 
SlaaiiiTsuvh as tiio imiigination migtit ascritic to the lioyal Ad- 
; Cut urtU' of fiiweiHm, as ho drew hi*’ sword on his btdeaguers at 
» IkdgnHl<^« His forvlicad was »*mp]e« and inLellectual in its 
djiaracpjir; his hair, coal-black'' iuui curling; his cHmiplexitm 
of' that rich deep Gipsy -yidl^jw which, showing as it did the 
hoalthy bloom breath, far nobler in its character than the 
fisuiiniue w-hite and mdr I’he loiver mrtion of his phyaiognumy 
was finely and delicateJ*y turned, and a set of teeth as white as 
thoae of a young boagfe, gave infinite vivacity to the expres- 
aibb of his lips. Toe countenance was such a one as men 
oi^pm look Upon, but when once beheld can never be for- 

n 4miM Ut the weather<*slde sat a' young to slight 
|;or»an wi^t^ped In a blue cloak, while her eyes were rid’ed to 
the oheerfol fto of the helmsman, as if fhim him Hie derived 
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all her hope apij her eeowity. The ei»a hfd hlsim Ml' M ' 
howl from her rfwuMer*. ttnH the heed 
thus “ umuiUked thefr beauty to the wofluT t»w 
a »\ Iph-hke grace and Ughtoesfc The tpeae of eofto h*le-¥«Wh 
wai blown over b«9rl«ft temple eeemeu of a pete ghW. tW M* 
nioniaed weU wit)) the exoeUiug folcaeM aad pwrfty' df pk 
compUixion : and expremontif hse 
afl'ectiiinatc, atul oonflilmg. * , ' * ' 

In the bow sat a being who did not . 

companions. He bore a pnxUgiotts hunch Upon W |tn»Rtee« 
which, hott-evttr, did not |>r 0 v^nt hi* W With 

a^Xility, and oven strengtJi, as ka *W 

bintied from siile to airlt* with m air of tho 
iDililferenco. His featured were not diaaigiWeattdM 0 # 
distiii^inhed by that look of J>ert $krew<lne*$ wlthA'iniwNtt 
low iiihaWtant of a city, and vents itself in vnluftar 
ill ridicule of tho honest and wondering 
simplicity. . 1 "“ 1 J J.!L' 

8 uth were the Individual* whom the 
appeared at thi* moment to hold enthroned hi* hiWttwp^ 
penis ; and rtiich was the mauner in wkldh tla^ ffteiW'Ved lo 
eiK'o’inter their destiny. 

“sMind your hand, Mt. Uardr^s/^^eaid the 
cureless tone, “wc are in the tide/’ 

It re(piui.sl thehninl of an experivnced hOlnwiWkl^ tolM^tig the 
little \ (»sst I through the dan^tor which he thus atttumuOed.'* Ak 
imme.iso fiverioppiug hillow, capinai in foaiUi cmne thuKHlorlYiig 
downward like an inalauehc* upon her side. In spite of the 
pivfautionn uf llardrcss, and the jiractiseii with wbieh ktt 
timed the motion of the wave, as one would tako a bail wpotl 
the bouml, or a liunur on the rise, tho btnvsprit dipped tti»d 
era, ktd hU* a withe ml wqding; a whole ttm of water wi^ 
Huny: over the stern, drenehmi? tlw crew as oouipli&ttlP ^ 
they hati been <Jniw n through the river, Tlie butW weined 
stigi^er, and lose her way hk© a stricken hart, and lay for A 
moinint wvltcring in tlio plmnny chasm in which the wasted 
\i avc liad hdt her, A low and smothered sercanti wwa bmkl|% 
from the fi imile, 'when her eye again nwt that of Ilardrsfw 
Crepm, and her lip, tlmugh pale aOd quivcHttg^ was sli0|it, 
“That was right welKdone, air/' said Danny ka tha 
boat once more ckft tlie breaker* on her birtdwanl course “ A 
rnmute sooner or a raiuute later up with tlie hand^ wdttW put 
it all into her.” . „ . 

“ A second would have done it,” said IlardreHb dU IS 
well now, A charming night this would ha 
smiling on the girl, “ Ibr lieaver and fbathors/* 

Uliis jest produced a short hysteric laugh, in answer, ’wmm 
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„ _ iwSiOMHreised 

7:tei|ii1bi «|lt 9 r. and wtittom aa^ttuufe 

^Itmped vmk, and raac* aXottigsIdo 
. imobiE^ie ImT was egcpotitfit tiieip. t 
_ to Aa «u3 Jpaidria, a&aMing tlie git! ; 
j|^;fiUKtoiaed tba bood o?er her head 1 that tolk. 

ehoTe ^ tho roc^ I wiU |»tocure you an 
If fKiMlQb^ In the i»ja ne^hma^^ 
^ y© of Jkmf iban. SSndeavouT to conceal your oounte- 
©ndsp^k as litl^ po^hle. Wc ruined» if I ^uld 
yua any attenth»i.^ 

. ** Mo am f not to see 700 , to-night again ?” said the gdrh in 
V# bwb and al^^ 

^ my dvn lore, 1 would not go to rest without taking leave 
^ you for all the world* Be saitisficd>" he added, pressmg her 
hand tijSiDdoidly, and pattiiiig her upturned cheek. are a 

nohiKe iW«-*-pray and return thanks for your hus- 

Midk life as tmahall do for your’s. I thought we should hare 
b kaaM* Baul*^ he oontiaued aloud* calling to the 
Ihiittnan ** take car© of youy sister.*’ 

sistherr ©cho^ Lowry Looby on the rocks, “Oh, 
la Fighthog Poll of the Ee^ ahoord too ? Why then 
lt©,heedn*t hid Banny to take core of her, for she is well able to 
do that |oh fpi hersw.** 

Phudress leaped out upon the shore and was receiver! by 
Ifyrle 1 >a!^ with a warmth and delight proportioned to the 
anaie^ which he had previously experienced. 

“ My dear fellow, I thought I should never have seen you on 
jour again. A thousand and a hundred thousand wcl- 
eemeai Lowry, run to the house, and get dinner hastened — 
)^y }— Mardress, have you any things on board ?'* 

Oa^ a amwl tmhk and my gun— you would for ever 
Oldigo me, Kyrle. by procuring a comfortable lodging— if you 
laTe no room to fellow of mine and his 

^ler. He is sickly, and you know he is my foster-brother.** 

**He be tii^en care ofr-^ have a room — come along— 
you ate dripping wet Lowry, take Mr. Cregan's trunk 
jpad gutt to the cottage, (hnne along, Hardress, you will catch 
jrpur death of cold* Pooh! are you afraid Fighting Poll will 
fiteidc .hm* tender limbs that you look back and watch her so 
dpsely ?*' 

jtp— no, my dear Daly— .but I am afraid that fellow— 
Boel^— J^ooby— (what*^ his stupid name?)— will break my 
trdfik ; he is watching the woman and peering about her instead 
of udliditig what he is doings But come abng 1— Well, fori©, 
how are yw? 1 saw you all in the window tonlay when X was 
aaOhig by.*' ' 



Mb CdL£B6l4lffl, 


" my motbaf wj^'that''ll^'''l^<)l^ . 

formed at the expend ^of the fiHfeertnKh*^ . , ^ >.' ^ -- ^ ' .^.v, , ’ 

Ak, oo^tme she looldeg at thoei^ ? i| ' 

able to show my foce to her thie mhiith* to cpmhs ; 
flir» B^by 1 Looby, come along 1 Do yon ten^li tpi ’ 

west,Kyrie?" ‘ ' 

** As long aa you whl take a bed in 'the eott^ 

But we will talk <^thie when you <^auged 
dined You came on the veny point of lame, XsM^piig 


as our old college tutor, Doyle, irOuldaay. li6ew 
just preparing to dish me a roast duck, I Ideei tne^fli^ m, 
boisterous as it was, tliat blew you on these shores, fbr I til^ha 
I should Itare spent a lonesome Cfreiditg, Wjth 
of merry old times, like so many evil fi&iliars, tO diiie aata 
and sleep wi^ me. But now that we are met ag^n, \ 

the past I The present and the fhtte shall tbrn^di 
tainment, after we hare done with the roasft'^deiok/* ' ^ 

** The ftrnie of which salutes my Senses at iSde 
no disagreeable odour,*^ said Hardrest, {mlowlh|t1ds 
the little hall of the cottage. Mrs. l^wley, aefot and Atfr 
and rosy as cfrer I Well, Mrs. iVawley, how do jmu and tko 
cows get on ? Has any vilUtnotis imp been mwng yIsXSys 
over your keelcrs ? Does the cream nupunt? Dow the butt^ 
break ? Hare you got the deril well out of your phutn ^ 

** Oh, fie, Masther Cregan, to go spake of such a thing at stSL 
Oh, VO, a vich-o, you’re drownded wet, an* that's whirt youaidu 
Nelly, eroo, bring hether the candle. Oh, sir, yon nmann* 
get over it.’* 

“ Never mind, Mrs. Frawley. TU be stout enough t0 dsnoe 
at your wedding yet.” 

“ My wedding, ma voumeen I" retnnted' the buxiaim daify* 
woman, in a gentle scream of surprise, not unq^ialided^ Iw* 
ever, by a gracious shille, “ Oyeh, if you nerer fot a mdhsmi 
till then 1 — Make haste hetlier with the candle, HeUy, 
what are you doing ?” ^ 

Nelly, not altogether point device in her attire, at ap- 
peared with a light to conduct the gentlemeu to thdr dndnbnr; 
while Mrs. Frawley returned to the kitchen. This aadjtent of 
the strangers* arrival was of fatal conse(|uence to tMf^ 
viduals in the cottage ; namely, two fet chickens and a tn^key- 
pout, upon whom sentence of death was immediateljf pro- 
nounced and executed, without more form of latv tha^ rniglht go 
to the Iianging of a Croppy. Mrs. Frawley, meanUme,, fm: 
filled the office of Sheriff on the occadon, ejaculating, out of n 
smiling reverie, while she gazed listlessly on the blood of the 
Innocent victims, ‘*Why then, I declare, that Misther H^rdfess 
is a mighty pleasant gentleman.” 
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M Jjtsmy tjfyohy itm exeeutii^g t))e eomitiiMion 
hi? h«4 VitJi romd to Mf. (jteg».n» trunk. Lowry, 

who wo«4^t m food of ot>tainiiJg. u of comniunicutinfi: »tran^ 
iiitO$Ptonoo4 bibd Ilk ovrO good ruM»(JO tor stHiitinig tn awe ot tne 
ihiivfEho^ MgmniK Pou to tne itooKo. who wno renowned in all 
1^ wdstom fi^re. aa a feanoee. whi^kev-dnftkmtr vira«o over 
HI Her Btxxtmtiig irampa, and atanding no more in awe of 
gallowB tlutn abo might of her mother a arms. It miiy at 
once be aeen that a character of thi« doaerSivtion was tlic very 
last tliat could have been peraoOatcd witli any «uc'.c»b by tlic 
iov^y young creature who accompauicd Mardrea"'. and, imleeti, 
her only chance of eacaping detection conaiste^l m the unt>btru- 
afr^eas of the attetnpt ehe tnade, and the care she used in 
conmtUug harfcBturea. The first circ’unatance that excited liic 
Wotmhment of I^wry, as he bowing wi^H his hat of!', 
utKjii the rocks, wlulc Ihmny *lte lord ngsisted her to land, was 
the comparative dimhni ^ *00088 of her stature, and the appa- 
rent slightness of hex 

** Your ^arv«HK Mrs, Naugliten,*’ he said, in a most in‘«inii- 
aliiiigiarerrit. ** 1 hope I sec you well in your hL'ulth, m-i’iun. 
Yoti wouldn't remenilK'r a boy of the Loobys at all, you met of 
a time at Nelly llewsan's wake, westwards, ( heaven rest lier 
soul this mghtl) lliat was the place where the great giving- 
out was, surely.*’ 

To this getilie retnombrance of old merry times, the female 
hi the blue cloak only answered by a slight short epurU^sy, 
while she drew the hood closer about her face, and Ix-gan, 
though with a feeble and tottering step, to ascend the roeks. 

“Bread, an’— beef, an’ — my an* — whiskey, an’ — turkeys an’ 
— ^cakes-raa' every' thing that the heart Cotild like," the offiei- 
out Lowry (^ntinuic*^!, following the fMieudo amason auioug the 
stones and sea-weed and marvelling not a little at her unaccus- 
tomed taciturnity. “The Hewstins could well afford it ; they 
were strong, snug farracrH, relations o’ your own, I’m thinking, 
ma’am. Oh, vol sure I forgot the thnmk, and there’s Mr. 
Hardross calling to mo. Ljirry Kett," he coritinu(‘d, addressing 
the old boatman beforo-mentiuned, “will show Mrs. Naughten 
the way to the house, whi^e I’m gcJtting the thrunk out o' the 
boat; m* if you want a fire o’ turf, or a ^wal o’ piatees, Mrs. 
Frowley will let you have 'em an’ welcome." 

Tlie old boiitinan willingly came into terms so easy and Ofl- 
and tlie fkir coimteifelt hurried on, well pleased at 
the exclmagfi of companions. Lowry, in the meantime, re- 
turned to the bout and stole into conveTsation witfi Danny the 
Lonl, whom, iu fear pf his sneering satiriwil t<*m|»er, he always 
treato<i with nearly os much respect as if Ids title were not so 
purely a tiling of courtesy. Danny Mann, on tbo other hand, 
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reoeirod his ivitentloti* with but little !;(& 

looked on ta a fionU^h, tmiblesome 

ptrty jn words ,'Mkc the estate ot mnAy a tk 

overbalanced hiS Uiftqretion and ability in th<Hr em^ytheutv 
He nati often told i^OT in conUaenne, ** that it aoiiid 
for him he had a bigger head and a eiiialler m0ai)i*'--^adkig to 
tliat pccnliar conformation of Lowry s op|K*ir wltli wldoh 
the rcailer haa been already made aeqnaltiteiL Tkt, OOuiH^ 
peojxle (who are never at a lo»» tor a simile), wheh th^'aaw 
this long-legged fhUow foUewing the sharp-faced tittle baneh*- 
back from {ilacc to places used to lean on their Bpadea, mid nitU 
the attention of their companiona to ‘Hhe wran an* tlieoublmo, 
goin’ the road.’* 

The “cuckoo” now found the “ wrsn** emph^ed in cdillhg 
up a wet cable on theTorecastle* while he sang & a voice that 
more nearlj^scnihled the grunting of a pJg at the approach of 
rain, than the melody of the sweet songstress w he^s 
above-named : , v. 

“ An’ of all de meat dat ever waa bting^ 

A check o' pork la lay fancy/ 

’I'ls ftw'uot HR' tootUflome. when 'tis young i 
Fait, datH no lie, says Kaney. 

Twill boll In Jess* dtui half an nour, 

Den wit’ yoUf noli ym may try 1\ 

*IVU1 tuHte like any eaaliaow(i;(>^ 

Tia betier do dut dan to fty It, . 

Sing >^‘“riffd-(h^f-i-dl^»-dcroni-dlin^.”, 

“ How does the worW nse Mlsther Mann this evening?*^ Was 
the form of Lowry's drst greeting, as he bent over the gun-wnle 
of the stern, and laid his huge pa%vB on the small trunk, 

“ As you see me, Lowry,* was the reply. 

“ A smart evening ye had of it,’* 

“ Purty fair, for de matter o* dat.” 

“ DcMir knows, it’s a wondther ye worn’t drownded. ^Twas 
blowin’ a ha rice. An’ you singin’ now, as if yon wor comth* 
from a jig-house, or a wake, or a weddin*. Ah, tbeh tell me^ 
now, Mistlier Mann, wiisn't it your tliought, when you Were 
abroad that time, how long it was since you were with the 
priest before ?*’ 

“ I tought o’ dat first, Lowiy, an* 1 tried to say a prAycr; 
but it was 80 long from me since I did dc like before, (&t 1 
might as well try to talk Lutin or any oder book-larning. But 
sure if I tought o’ myself rightly, dere, wasn’t de loste fear of 
ns, for I hatl a book o’ St. Margaret’s confession in me bnatom, 
an’ as long as I’d have dat, 1 knew dat if do boat was to go down 
under me itself^ she’d come up again.** ^ 

“ Erra, no I” 

“ Isa, dear knows.*’ 



m 


TM COLLfittlANS. 


“I iriilit I had one of *<an,”B«ud Jjywry — do ho often 
In boats across to Cratloe, an' them places/' ^ 

Yott'd. no hu^ess of it, f-owry, Dem dat's bom for 
oi^doat^ hot |U) reason to be afeerd of anoder.” 

' ^*€h!||nd6ndim I You're welcome to your joke this evening. 

if I was to put my eyes upon sticks, Miether Mann, I 
neytt Isrould know your sister again/* 

, ^♦She a dale, 1 b’lieve.'* 

j y Orew ?— If she 41 d* it*a like the .cow’s tail, downwards. 
Why, she isn't, to say, taller than myself now, in place o’ being 
tim head an' tiro shoulders above me. An’ she isn’t at all the 
rattlin' giri ^e was of ould. She didn't spake a word." 

** An’ dat’s a fkiKag dat’s new to both o* ye, said his lord- 
sbip, *^but Pott made a vow again talkin’ of a Tursday, bekeys 
It was of a Tursday her first duld died, an' dev said lie was 
hoist away be de good people, while Poll was llbsipping wid 
Ked Hayes, over a glass at de public.'’ 

** And that's her raison ?*' 

“Dat's her raison.” 

“ An* in regard o’ the drink?” 

“ Oh, she’s greatly altered dat way, too, dough *twas greatly 
again natur. A lime-burners bag was notten to her for soakin' 
formerly, but now she’d take no more dan a wet spungc.” 
That's great, surely. An* about the cursin’ and swearin'?” 

“Cursin'? You'd no more find a curse after her, dan you 
woittd after de clargy. An’ 'tisn’t dat itself, but you wouldn’t 
get a crooked word outside her lips, ftrom year’s end to year's 
end.” 

“ Why, then, it was long from her to be so mealy-moutbcd, 
when I knew h®. An’ does she lift a hand at the fiiir at all 
now ? Cyeh, what a terrible ’ornan she was, cornin’ again a 
man with her stockin’ off, an* a stone in the foot of it I” 

“ She was. Well, she wouldn’t raise her hand to a chicken, 
now/’ 

“ That flogs cock-fighting.” 

“ Only, ru tell you in one case. She’s apt to be contrary to 
any one dat would be cornin’ discoorsin' her of a Tursday at all, 
or peepin’ or s^yin’ about her, she's so vexed in herself not to be 
able to make cm an answer. It used to be a word an’ a blow 
wid her, but now, as she can't have de word, 'tis de blow comes 
mostly firsts and she didn’t make e’er a vow again dat." 

“Shastboner’ exclaimed liowry, who laid up this hint for 
his qwn edification. “Great ch^ges, surely. Well, Mlsthcr 
an* will you tell me now, if you plase, is your mastlici 
goin* westwards in the boat to-morrow?" 

“ I don’t know, an’ — ^itot makin' you a short answer, Lowry— 
1 don’t care. And a word more on do back o’ dat agahij, aldough 
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I Have a «6rt of 4 rattHa' r^gaxd for yo\i, itsSt' td ir«to 
be talking a noggia o* vrhiakey, to ivarm do h<ku*t 1ft die rad ^ 
nigbt, dan liatening to )ronr talkin' dere. Dat t 
but 1 would, an' dat's aa good as If I was after 
in Ireland it/* V ; ^ 

This hint put an end to the eoQYersaddn fbr 
Danny the Lord (who exercised ovkr Xotnry si? 
somewhat gixnilar to tliat which fled Master ^ 

heels of Bobodil) adjourned with that loquacious j^crsinO iathe 
comforts of Mrs. Fra wley*8 drc-side. 


CHAPTBBXiri. 

HOW THE FEIEHDS HOtO X LONGER CONVltRSaYlON 

OETHER THAN THE READER MXt PRORABLT APPROVE. 

The female in the blue cloak withstood all the leconitnenda* 
tions and entreaties of the good-nitured dairy-womiiui, she 
would ‘♦step in, and take an air of the Mtchen fkt» She 
pleaded extreme fatigue, and requested she mi^t he per- 
mitted to occupy al^once the chamber in which ahe was to pass 
the night. Ilnding her resolute, Mrs. Frawley' insisted on 
haying a checrt'ul fire lighted up in the little room outside her 
own dormitory, winch was appropriated to the fhir stranger's 
use. It was impossible to maintain her close disguise in the 
presence of this officious and hospitable woman, whose regard 
for her guest was in no degree diminished by a view of her per- 
son and dress. Her hair was wringing wet, but her cloak 
in a great measure, preserved the remainder of her attire, 
whicli was just a shade too elegant for a mere pnymnne^ and 
too modest fixr a person claiming the rank of a ^ntlewoman. 
The material, also, Which was a pretty flowered cottcuU-.‘*a 
dawny pattern," as Mrs. Frawley declared proclaimed a 
XKKiket altogether at case, and led the dairy-woman to the con- 
clusion, that ♦♦the Nauglitens were decent, credible people, 
that knew how to industher, and turn and stretch a penny, as 
far as more would a sliilUng.'** 

Having supplied the counterfeit Poll with everything neces- 
sary for her immediate uses, Mrs. Frawley left her to make 
what changes she pleased in her dress, and went to look after 
the young gentlemen's dinner, as well as to prepare some re« 
freshment for t,he weary Mrs. Naughtexi' herself. 

Scarcely had Mrs. Frawley departed, when a soft tapping at 
the room-door announced the approach of another visitor. The 
lovely inconnuo, who was employcil at the moment in arranging 
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and lier Wy* felt ber beart beat sometrbat quickly ^ 

itrbiiigity ax tue sound. She threw back from her temples the 
wayy |iia#s of apld that bunjr around them, and tm to the door 
nith vi^ apart, and n fiushed and oneeg:. it is he !** 
she exidaimen to aer own a« sue undid me noit, 

not Ue.s xne wcatner^worn, trecaieu tace ot the little 
linM^baok iraa the first object that met her eyes. Between 
Ills hands he held a smalt trunk, the Hd of wliich was studded 
with Was niiils, fenping the letters, B; 0/C. 

a dnio to do^ Miss, I laid hoult o' dis,** said DatiUy ; 
‘’Bowyy said, de letters didn't stand for Mr. Bardress at all, 
only one of 'em.*’ 

“ Thank you, Daimj, Wliere is your master ?** 

*^Aten his dinner in de parlour wit Mr. Daly before a tun- 
deren* big fire/’ ^ 

**WdJi liowry speaking to you?" 

“ IHd any body ever see him oderwise ? I'll be bail he was so." 

But doM he know”*-.-, — 

iBdn’t bear him say a word about it," replied the little 
lord, ant I tlnk, if hqknew, ho‘d tell.” 

‘^Welli Danny, will you find an opportunity of speaking to 
your master widiout being observed, and toll him that I wish 
to see him very much, indeed ? lam very uneasy, and he has 
not told me how long we are to stay here, or where we are to 
go next, or anv thing. I feel quite lonesome, Danny, for it is 
the first evening I have ever spent alone in ray life, I think.*' 
Here the poor young creature's lip quivered a little, and the 
Water started into her eye. 

** Never fear, ma gra hu t ma grdn chrec hu !" said Danny, 
in a soothing tone, I'll speak a word in Ids car, an' liell ccmie 
to you. Dat I may never die in a frost if I wouldn't go from 
die to Dublin to sarve you, next to Mr, HarJress himself." 

He was as good as his word, and took an opportunity, while 
Hardreas was giving him some directions about the boat, to 
motion Uve request of thdr gentle companion in the storm. 
The young genUeraan inquired t!ie situation of her room, and 
bade his servant say that he would not fail to visit her, if only 
n few minutes, before ho retired to rest. It was neccstsary 
that the Utmost caution &'nouId be observed to avoid awakening 
aui^leion. 

Kyrle Daly, In the meantime, was employed in manufac- 
turing ft capacious bowl of whiskey-punch by the parlour fire- 
side. Instead of the humble, but ogpadous tumbler, or still 
more modem small stone-china jug, over which you, good 
Dish reatfer, are, probably, accustomed to solace your honest 
heart on a winter s evening, two ghtsscs, more than a foot in 
keight, were displayed upon the board, and seemed intend®! to 



meet the Up3 without the uocofifiit^ of mj flIflistaUdO Ma 
hand. '"'V' ’ " 

By one of those ineoniiifitencies iu our nature* on It li 

idle to npecutftte, K)rne Daly fiouiid A diilictiify ^ iolo 

converiiHtiori with hta fhenu upciu ttie^erv «ul3«tsfc«tt WittCha A 
f(,‘w niinutea oetore, ae aati ioii|?ea tor ms assrsce snU 
Hardrees appeared to be lU nigh# coUv* ‘ eMting 

spirits, the sound of whieh rang Jarringly And barsif tlpoAr t^ 
car of the disappointed lover. The uproal’ Of his ha]^ hiM 
offended the languor of his young comiutxiion’s ihln^ at 
bustle of the city noon sounds strange and unfSnniUar on a slidt 
man’s hearing. 

Neither, perhaps, is there any subject to whibh ftmm ntOit 
of equal pretensions hare a greater distaste than mAt m lote* 
confidences ane with another. If the tale be of a and 
unliappy attachment, it is wearisome and annoying t ^ihd if it 
relate to a present and sueCcssfai |>ssiiO]^ a senthn^t of 
jealousy is apt to invade the heart of the U^tier, W|dle"i«S is 
made to contemplate a picture of happiness* which, periiit|Mi, 
the sternness of his own destiny has allowt^ him 
ns a picture only. A better test ooukl scaroely be adopted to 
distinguish a sincere and diwnterested friends^ flmbi one of 
mere convenience, than a trial of patienoe on such a topic. It 
is true, indccil, that the incidents lately recorded adbrd reason 
to helieve that Hardress Cr^an was not one of those fMorii 
beings who are made 

*' to lave, and not be loved ogola 

but it is certain, nevertheless, that wlwn Kyrie Daly ih^st tneok 
tioned his having been at Castle Chute, and driving Atine to 
the racc-course, liis manner was rather reserved and diadon- 
raging than otherwise. ’ 

The longer I live,” K3rrle said at length, with sonfe hesita- 
tion in his manner — “ the longer I live in tins luchlcsicondition, 
and the oftencr I think of tlwit excellent girl, the more deep 
and fr.c tiled is the hold wluch she has taken of my itnaginiition. 
I wonder, Uanlress, how you can be so indifferent to her ac- 
quaintance. Placing my own unfortunate affection altogether 
out of view, I can scartjcly imagine an enjoyment " more 
desirable than that of cultivating the society of so ainiable a 
creature.’* 

Here he drew a long sigh, and replenished the void thus 
occasioned, by having recourse to the bowl and ladle. 

“I am not of the same opinion, Kyrie,’* said Hardress 5' 
^^Anne Chute is, unquestionably a very fine girl* but she la 
too highly educated for me." 

*‘Too liighly educated 1 " 
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* Bcbo xjae nqjt. llie words are mind. Yes^ Kyrle, I hold 
,that thie e;^$te?sa of poU^ing girls, ad ttnguem, is likely to be 
the destrtib^oii of ml that is sincere, and natural, and unaC* 
in theses. It is giving the mind an unwholesome pre- 
IKmdm^ance oyer the heart, occasioning what an astronomesr would 
oaU an 0cc%liaiion of feeling, by the intenrention of reason.” 

^ 'iff I oanii^ imagine a case,” said Kyrle, which the cx:er- 
iidae.of reason can evnr become excessive; and there are 
aheerers under the sutii, Hardress, who will toll you that this 
dmigor is least of all . to be apprehended among the lovely beings 
of whom you are spcafciBg. ^ 

•'I think otherwise. As I prefer the works of nature to the 
works of inan« the fresh river breeze to the dusty and smoky 
nf OapeUstreet, the bloom on a cottage cheek to the crim- 
son japan th^ blazes at the £ari of Buckinghamshire's drawing 
rooms ; as I love a plain beef-steak before a grilled attorney, 
this excellent whiskey-punch before my mother's confounded 
Gurrant-winei and any thing else that is pure and natural 
be^ctfe any tMng else liiat is adulterated and artific'ml ; so do I 
love the wild hedge-flower, simplicity, before the cold and 
sapless exotic, fashion ; so do I love the voice of aflection and 
of nature before tiust of flnesse and affectation.” 

** Your terms are a little too hard, 1 think,” said Kyrle ; 
“ elegance of manner is not flnesse, nor at all the opposite of 
Mmpfldty ; it is merely simplicity made perfect. I grant you 
that fbw, very few, are successful in acquiring it ; and 1 diaiike 
its ape, aflTectation, as heartily as you do. But we find some- 
thing that is conventional in all classes, and I lilcc aflectation 
better than vulgarity, after alL” 

“ Vulgarity of manner,” said Hardress, “is more tolerable 
than vulgaHty of mind.” 

“ One is Only offensive os the indication of the other, and I 
think it nqt more tolerable, because I i>refer ugliness masked to 
ugliness exposed,” 

“Why, now, Daly, I will meet you on tangible ground. 
There is our friend Anne Chute, acknowledged to be the love- 
liest girl in her circle, and one whom I remember a clutnning, 
good-natured little hoyden in her childhood. Aud see wliat 
high education has done for her. She is cold and distiint, even 
to absolute frigidity, merely because she has been taught that 
hraensibility is aUM to elegance. W'hat was habit has become 

• It to Tiok^rloivi that the dramsHck of a rooso or ttxrkcy, pilled and highly- 
Q)lced, waa called a devil Some elegant pereons, howcve% who deemed that 
term too atiuiig for *'eara polite,” were at the pahis of looking for a aj-nonymu 
of a mildea* sotind, and discovered a Imppy snbstitute In the word tUimiey, 
which conveys all the orlgin.d I'orco, wUliout the eoane cacophony of tlie other 
phrase. 
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nature with her: th& iroet which ehe sulTered t<)> 
upon the euiiace at leojgrtti oeueti’atea to ^ 

kUied evcrj genu fd mxm, ana me, and miil^ 

nave made her a treaenre to her iamle$ and aa emazaettCih 

society.*^ ^ ^ ^ 

« Beliere me^JBbudress^belkTe me» my dihor &rdrw, wa 
do her wrong,” exclaimed Kyrle with e4»eemngwairm& foie 

not that I love Anno Chute, X q»eal^*Jliiit hecauee t Icnhtr ^and 
cateem her« If you Imew her bm for three daya* inatead of Oio 
hour, you neyer would again pronounce^ hai^ a acnh^iA, 
All that ia virtuou»--aU that is t^ite anaaito^<malh»^^ 
is amiable and high-princi|)led may be met with In 
ble woman, l^ke the palna to know her^Tis^lierr<*ie|t^ Of 
her to her frien<la-4ier dependanta--to her aged mother«Jto any 
one tlmt haa observed her conduct, and you will be undod^ned. 
Why will you not strive to know her better ?” 

** Wtiy, you must consider that it ia not mhay nton^ fiince 
I returned from Dublin ; and to say a truth, the ainglieirislt X 
pmd at Castle-Chute was not calculated to tempt me to a feOOhd* 
Considering tliat I was an old play^fhllow, and a kind nf cousin, 
I thought Anne Chute need not have received me as if I weTe 
a tax-gatherer, or a travelling dandng^master,” 

Why, what would you have her do ? Ikrow her arms about 
your neck and kiss you, I suppose?” ' 

** Not exactly. You know the claaa of people of whom lit^ 
Flaccus said, Quum vitia vitant in contrariu curmn^^ sa^ afier 
all, 1 think Anne Chute ia not one of those. Her ^ucat^n is 
little worth if it could not enable her to see a medium between 
two courses so much at variance.” 

“ But will you allow a friend to remind yon, Hardi^ that 
you are a little overapt to take exception in mattm this 
kind. And notwithstanding bU that you have been saying 
against the polite world, X will venture to prophecy thisr^lhat 
when drcumatancea shall more flrequenUy timust you forward 
on the stage, and custom shali make you Idind to the sU^t and 
formal insincerities that grieve you at present, your idw on 
fashion and elt^anoe and education will und^go a diange. 1 
know you, Hardress ; you are not yet of age. Yhe shadow of 
a repulse is now to you a sentence of bamshment any 
drclc in which you 8up|K)6e it is ofTesred; but when you shall 
be courted, when mothers shall dress thdr daughters at you, 
and daughters shall shower down smiles upon your path ; when 
fhtbers shall praise your drinking, and sons sliall emogl^ your 
horses ; then, Hardress, look to it. You will be then as loud 
and talkative before the whole worlA as now in presence of your 
humble friend. You will smile, and smile a hundied timet oyer 
at your young philosophy.” 
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«unthat morrow «oc/** cried HardresQ,, 
bafCik in lue cfiair, raiding bis iiands ia 
^iasning dep^tottoti.^** 1 perceive wljat you are hitting at, 
Kyrfe ■ t^i£imtintie<i, re<blenhiga littb*. *♦ You alluile to uy — 
Wyr^^B^idltJr^baaMfulnesa — what y'*a will ; — my Bodai cow- 
But i dimsiaSra the petty, paltry failing, Thfi feeling 
tinneryaa me in society, ia as widely clitFeront irom that 
iconscimisBefiw of inferiority jf servile venenition of wealth, 
Tank or power, a« tlie atiger of Achillee fh>iu the spite of Ther- 
eitev. You may laugAli snd «aU me 8elfncdfl0f:iteu, but, upon 
my simple honour, 1 speak m pure sinceriv* My feeling is 
this, ray dear Ky rle. Nev as I was tb th^ world after leaving 
college (where yon know I studied pretty nard), the customs (S 
sodety appeared to wear a strangeness in my sight that made 
me a pei^t awd competent judge of their value. Their hol- 
lowness disgusted, and thdr insipid ^ty provoked me. 1 could 
not join with any esase in the solemn folly of bows and becks, 
and wreathed tfuiles that can be i.ut on or off at pleasure. The 
motive of tbo simplest^ fturms of society stared me iu the face 
when I saw them acted before me, and if I attempted to play a 
paart amoT«g tbb hypocrites ruyself, I supposed that eveiy cyo 
around me was equally clear-sighted — saw through the hollow 
assump^cm and despised it as sincerely in me, as I had done 
in others. The consciousness of guilt was evident in my man- 
ner, and 1 received the mortification which ensued as the ju$t 
punishment of my mranness and hypocrisy.” 

You do express yourself in sufficiently forcible terms wlicn 
you goahbttt it,’* sjjid I>aly, smiling. What great .hypocrisy 
or meanness there can b^iu remarking that it is a fine (lay, or 
asking after the family of an nequaintance, even though he 
should know that tlie first was merely intended to draw on a 
conversation, and the second to show him a mark of regard.” 
Which I did not feel** 

Granted . Let 1 dm perceive that never so clearly, there is 
IftiU an atte^i^n implied in you^* putting the questions at all 
with whidi he cannot be disobligtsd. It is flattering to acknow, 
ledge the necessity of such a deference. And, my dear fiard- 
ress, if yon were never to admit of ceremony ns the deputy of 
natural iod real foeUng» what would become of the whole social 
aystm / Hqw soon tlie mighty vessel would become a wreck ! 
how efient mbld be the rich man’s banquet t how solitary the 
great aiall*s chambera ! how few would bow before the throne I 
DOW Idiely and how desolate would be the temples of religion 1 ” 
You ar® tib® more bitter satirist of the two," sjiid Hardress. 

** No, no,” exclaimed Kyrle. ** I merely remind you of an 
acknowledged ftict, that when you enrol your name on the social 
list, you pledge yourself to endure as well as to enjoy. As long 
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u ever you lire, Haardreae* take my WfM ikt 

make, nor look u|Kjin a'perfect world. Jtia auok 

youra that gope to the making of miaaathroi^ee. Tljia 

you go into society, resolve to accept any yoW 

shidl endure m a buoiehment for ytJUr elus, ti 4 id »o .up 

more of them. Ihia inditfhrenoe will Mhitflol, imd 

while it does so, those necemry byipoeriaies4>f whiji:^ 

will grow familiar and inOlfhn^e,” * " ; ' ^ ^ , 

*» I see no oocastim,*' said Hartlt^ ''to make tnet. 
Plfdn human nature i0 enougfi fbr me. were k» a 

companion for life, I should va^ef ho^ to cull the fr^t 
of conjugal happiness in tlie wild orclmrd of 
the b^irk-bods and hot- walls of society." ■ ; i 

“I advise you nowever,” said Kyrlo, ''not to auike the 
choice until you bar© greater opportunities Of obsemUg lx>th 
sides of the question, 'frust nut to tlie pennanph^b? yOur 
present feelings, nor to the practical oorret«tnjSmi Of yb% euriqine 
theories. It w^ould be too late, after you had tipkecl ybure^ to 
— ^to — simplicity, I shall call it, t« discover tbht elpgaire^ 
a go*»d thing alter all.^' 

Ibirdress did not appear to relish this speeeli, and tlie 
rersatioa, in consequence, was discontinned fbr aom^ ' 

Young Cregan was indeed as incapublo of caJoulatIng on bis 
future character as Kyrlc Daly iissertorl, He was in thatjppfiod 
of life, (the most critical perhaps of all,) when tbo energies of 
the miiul, as well as of the frame, begin to develop© thcnwrelves, 
and exhibit in irregular out-breaks, the approacliing Rigour and 
fire of manhood. A host of new ideas at this tlm^ croiird la 
upon the reason, distinguished nither by their oHginaUty aiid 
genius, than by that corrwtness and good order which lis d©*^ 
livable from instruction or experience alone; ba^ it dcpeudli 
upon the circumstiinces in which tlie young thinkef i« placed, 
whether his future character shall be that of > martom or a 
sage. It was, ])orhnps, u knowledge of this inVentivii prHo’ln 
youth, that made the Stagirite assert tlmt men shoW not loOk 
into philosoi[>hical works before the age of Uve-ann.* twenty* 

Hardress, however, although very scT^sllive, was Wl o»S0 of 
those who can brooi! a long time oT<r an evil feeling# ** 

Daly,” he exclaimed, starting from a reverie, “ we, wUl each of 
us pursue OUT inclinations on this subject. Leaje me tO the 
indulgence of my tliCories, and I will wish yOd Joy of your 
Anne Chute.*’ 

“ My Anne Chute I** echoed Daly, sipping his punch with a 
sad face “ I have no lien upon that lady, as the eownscjilors 
say. She may sue as a /me sole for me in any court in 
Christendom." 

Hardress turned on him a look of extreme suiprisc, in answer 
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.irhidi DaJiy fumUhed liinn with m account of hii 

unaucoes^fiU juH K) Anu^* as a»c witb hie stiepicione as to 
nnother attachment. I'he deep feelliig of disappointment under 
whiich he laboured became apparent, as he proceeded in his dis- 
in the warmth and eagerness of liis maimer, the fie- 
compression of his tips, and denching of his trembling 
liandii the dampness of his forehead, and the sparlding of his 
moistened eye-bails. The sight of his fklcnd, in suffering, 
tuirhod the stream -of Hardress Oremi'B sympathies into 
another channel, and ho eniployed aU ms doqttcnce and inge- 
nuity' in combatting the dangerous d^ecUon which was hourly 
gaming upon his spirit. He declared his disbdief in die idea 
of another attadmumt, and recommended persererance by oTeiy 
argomeni in his pow-cr. 

**But the state of her mind,*' he continued, shall not 
remain long a secret to you. They hAre been both (Anne and 
her mother) invited to spend a part of the autumn with us at 
Binis cottage, ^y mother is a great secret-hunter, and I need 
only tell her where the game lies, to make certain that it will 
be hunted down. Trust every thing to me — ^for your sake I 
will take some pains to hecomc better known to this extraordi- 
nary gild; and you may depend upon it, if she will suffer me 
to mount above zero, you shall not suffer in my good report.” 

When the conversation had reached this juncture, the silence 
wliich prevailed in the cottage showed that the night v/as 
already far advanced. TTie punch had descended so low as to 
leave the bowl of .the ladle more tlian half visible ; the candles^ 
seemed to meditate suicide, while the neglected snuff, gathering 
to a pall above tiie ilame, threw a gloomy and flickering shadow 
on the ceUing ; tlie turfen-flre was little more than a heap of 
pale ashes, before which the drowsy houseliold cat, in her 
sphyiix-Uko attitude, sat winking, and purring her monotonous 
song of pleasure; the abated storm (like a true Irish storm) 
seemed to mourn with repentant bowUngs over the desolating 
effects of its recent fliry ; tlie lay dreaming on Uic hearth ; 
the adjoining farm-yard wa& silent, all but the fowl-house, 
where some garrulous dame partlet, with female pertinacity, 
still maintained a kind of drowsy clucking on her roost ; the 
natural hour of repose seemed to have produced its effect upon 
the battling elements themselves ; the tempest had folded his 
black wings ^pon the ocean, and the waters broke upon the 
shore with a murmur of expiring passion. Within doors, or 
without, there was no sight nor soimd that did not convey a 
hint of to the watchers. 

To moke, this hint the stronger, Mrs. Frawley showed the 
disk of her full-blown countenance at the door, as round as the 
autumnal moon, and like that satellite, illuminated by a bor- 







raw«d liglit, namely, the laat inch of $, 

hnmea in her ha^ Heather Kytle, deefbV* 

in a ton^ of teno^ renwawtranoe^ ♦*i*ron t ne ^ 

night, cliiia ? Thi near inOinihi% iStew hnowe.*’ " . ' 

“ la Lowry Looby in bed 

•‘jiTo, air, he’a we^On’ to hne^^have yoti twiy 4|o 

Cork, Wf going to gold* the oer in noMn' ^i|n ^ 
firldna. ^ i ^ ^ 

Loviy here Introdnoed hla pmm b^e thel of pft , 
TTOxnah, canaiiig* however« xalher a branait tbah 
the moon of womanhood. 

“Of Mistber Ctoganr he exdafmed; •* xnay hb 
some commands veetwards? Beoanae if he had^ I eo^lm 
'em at the fbrge at the etosa^ aboreb with dkeotlona to 
sent down to uie house/' 

“lhat'eno oommands," sHd Hwrdress, “ exoe^ to afnr tfhal 
1 will be at home on next Friday.** 

“ And 1 have none whatever,** said F^yrlh XWy, rhdng and 
tahing one of the candles “ Hardreaa, mind donH givf 
me the counterfeit^ the slip, in the nunmiiig.** 

This caution produced a boroltabie battle^ wHksh endedta 
Hardross Cregan s maintaining hia purpose of de|^afiiiig with 
the dawn of day. The friends then shook handSi and iefixiuM 
for the night. % 


CHAPTEE XXV, 

HOW LOWRY BSCOXSa FHXLOBOPBXCAB. 

As Lowry tooby returned to the kitOhen, he was mbt 
the housemaid, who reminded him that he would m obnli^ tn 
start before the potatoes could be boiled in the nmndlm,, ai^ 
recommmided, as a prepatatcoy measure^ that he shonld WkB 
his breakfast overnight. Seottxe of his indukphiglier !n m 
reasonable a request* she had already, under Mrs. Frawlmf*i 
fkvQur, laid on a httie table before the kltcbmi dre the remaSis 
of the ducks (so often oommemorated in this naTratiTe), a 
plate of “ ro-heate?Si" (such was K«Uy*f tenn Ibr potidioeB suf- 
fered to cool, and warmed again in the red tttsf4tt£ea,} aa also 
a piece of pork, four iindies iu depth, and contain^ no lean 
that was visible on a cursory inspection. This last was a dh& 
for which Nelly knew Lowry Looby to entertaip a fbndness 
worthy of his ancient Irish descent# Indeed, m aE ocoasiousb 
Nelly was observed to tidte an inteteat in eoastilting the inclL 
uations of this loag-kgged peraoiw-n kindness upon her part 
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Utoii tke tittgratiKftil Lowry Socmod little inclinod to 


tiowever, hamoiijused m sweetly with 
hk wn at the tm()mciit, that ho signified a speedj' coin, 

and followed the nymph into her culinary reimt, 
d presented a scene no less drowsy than the parlour. 
l!Wtwley was siiying her prayers by the fireside, with a 
atr^ of he^s lliat hung do^wn to the ground^ now aud then 
TOpilSiff a deep si^, then “running her go<ily taoe,'* throngli 


la tltOvproceedlh^ of the two dcmicstiea, while every new dis- 
traotiqin was foaowoil by a suecesaion of mote andihle groans, 
and more wehcmjnt assaults with tho closed hand* upon her 
boaoutv Danny Mann Was slOt'ping heavily on the other sUle 
of the lire* with his red woollen comforter drying on his knee. 
In order to avoid disturblngreithcr the shunhors of tins one, or 
the devotions of the other, Kelly and her swain were obliged 
to eatty on their conrersatiou in a low whispering voice, liicli 
gate additional efihet to tho slccw tone of the entire scene. 
Th^ shadows of tho whole party, like the fiTiic of genius mag- 
ld$ed by distance, vere thrown In gigantic siniiUtudi' uj>on the 
snrmnmling WiSiilS. Tlwre Mrs I^rawlcy dilutcii to the dliiicn- 
sions of an ogre’s wife, and hero l>.»niiy Matin’s Jumch heiMnio 
to the orlgiW as Ossa to Knock Patrick. JiOohy's expinded 
mouth showed like the opening to Aveinua, and tlje tiglit hl‘!e 
Kel^ herself, as she sat opposite, luiRumed the btattirc o*' Mr. 
Salt s black breccia !Meiimon, iihlch any reader, wli cunons 
about Kelly’s personal outline, may Miold in the ninth room 
of the BHtish Museum. 


While liOWjry consoled iiimself with tho prensy pmk, al- 
lowing it with as lively a relie*!! ns if it wery thc’gn in f it t'f a 
GslHjIagos turtle, he gave Kelly a hibtmy of tlie ih.y’s ail\( u- 
tttreft, not forgettiilg hi^ own tnumph nt tho fttatffjcfin race, an I 
the aissppcsranco of Eily O’Connor, Kelly waa the belt' r 
pl^suM^ w^h his account of those tranvactmuM, as he thought 
fit to abslidii, in the first ?'‘istance, troni ail numtion of .S\ I 
Cnlttey; tod, in speaking of the lohe-iuaker’s daughter, Id 
ommhote cultomiU7 eulogies which he dealt ibith whcne>or 
her name! was brought in question. Emboldened by this eir- 
ciiUastto%9s, Kelly did hot hesitate to throw out some ])lain iu- 
sSunatsonS ss to the probable cause of tho niysieiy, winch did 
udt itiUUh redound to the honour of the charnlin^' fii«itue, and 
she bedkme «tlU more impassioned in her iineeiive, after Mr.). 
Frgwiiiey had it^Uovcvt them fVom the rest Mint of her presences 
and tfiSred to sloepihg-n>om. 

ah* often T told you, Lowrj’, Ib'^t it wasn’t for you 
to bo lookin’ afthir n girl o* that bind, ti«at tluutghi btrfoli' as 
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as aMf- Great widceftT A j 

kind would tiav« of on^j like hm, tkaiJ woni^ _ 
put alcif in a«A«oe^^ to w^astj the potatp^it, brtiSy 
the pot-fiooks, tdsthrain 'eia. if ^hey 

Tljat I may nevei* dip in fin if erer I hiwi nf 

Kelly, only just divartln'at &tt C>ocne]^V* 

*^Wliat a sho^ the house he 'with 

Kelly, still foUpwin^f up the matrimonial pietui^; 
liard-workin* lx)y, ohlecst to he up! eii>ly 
people’s hiddin*. I’ll he bound tot fep’t to gi^,tot w6«(P|^ 
up with the hirk, &n* have a fire mad^ an^ja gwdii^ 4r ** 
down in themorhiu’ before you, Ku* you ^Oint' jS; J< 
have the hearth swop’ an* your supper ready, #n' _ 
natc about the place for you, wh^ you’d be cumiiv ^ 
ni^?l)t. But 1 believe there’s a before to hpjy# ©yjeii^ 

that they don’t know what’s gopaTor ’em.** / ^ 

** Ixjok,” exclaimctl Lowry, while he broke a 
his fingers, swallowed one hiUf at a mouthful, and 
crisped pool upon tlie table; “that I inay.hf happy, w: to 
was off’ered to me this minute, if I’d bike her* t 

I’ll have no more business of sudh n girl upon u?y I 

■would of bfiss Chute herself* But thpreV no rtooii ^r 
why I wouldn’t be sorry for ould MihlUs tlwoubl©, Ifc’t gono 
westwards, Foxy Bunat the hair-cutter tells ine, to t!^e- 
Island, to his brother, Father Ked, I suppose, to gH Idth to 
publish her from the altar, or something. 'XWy thlttk *tia 
westwards she went.” 


Jlapponiug nt this moment to d»ist his ^es upon 
^fann, Lowry j)crceiTed, with a sonsal^on of disagreeable 
prise, that he was awake, mid peering curiously up<^ him from 
below the half-raised lids. The rod f&e-light wbiiSi gleamM on 
the eye-balls gave them a peculiar and equiYoe4 lustra, 
added force to their native sharpness fexpr^sio^* Ifenhy 
felt the ill effect he had produced, and carrieu it oi iHtb % fit 
of yawning and strctclung, asking l^oyvfy, at the same time* 
with a drowsy air, if he mount to go to bed at all. , 

To be sure 1 do,” said lA)wry, “ when it’s pleualu* t5 the 
company to part, Tliere’s n time for all Udngs, as ilioy s^ in 
the Kejuiin’-niadc-asy.” 

“Surely, surely, returned Danny with a yawn. *^,l>bar 
knows, den, the Kcadih *mad©*^a«y timo is com# phw, to' 'tis 
a’most mornin’.” ' , , 

. mostly, frnioke a tirass betoe I go to bod of a 

night,’ said liOwry, turning towards the to, and clearing to 
bowl of his pipe, by knocking it gently against the bar m to 
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t^Ut; like ^ imokin’ m* talkin’ ^rlien the company i« 
a|ri;ecab% ^l^fee na raaon tot l^n* in a kuri^ to^nigkt abore 
aQ ITally/* be addM* Vhlle he chopfuid up a 

^ into tfee bowl yri^h tlie tip of hia 
be>e> an* ait pear me» I pran^ to be talkin' to you/' 
'mjl§X$ tm lua took a half-biiipt aod Jr^ the Pip, crushed 
' jpsrTinto bwdng portiiop, and alter offering it in vain 
pboed it^ ht ^ comer of bia mmth. He then re^ 
ni^ed aom m(^ with hia eyea hhlf cdosed, drawing 
in pro wllkhia breatht and coaxing it witb hia finger, until 
pnely through the nanw tube, and was 
emitted at intervals, at iho opposite comer of his mouth, in a 
dense and spity aWeam. 

An* wl^do ynu want to be aaying?" said NeU^ taking her 
sept between Lowry t^d the lord; **rii engage yon have 
notlpng to, Bay to me, aftber iw.** 

<< Come , a little iparer/'aaid Z^wiy, wStiiout changing his 
poPtiian. 

^‘Well there,' why,” returned Kelly, moving her chair a Httlc 
doaer; will that do ?’* 

*‘Ko, it won't. 'Tie a whisper I have fi>r you. Misthcr 
Mann would hear me if 1 told it to you where you are." 

♦*Oh, a whisper I Well, now Tm close enough, any way/' 
she said, placing her diair in contact with that of Jjowry. 

The hd^ took the pipe from hia mouth, and advanced his 
ihoc ao close to that of tho expectant house-maid, that she 
iNred he was about to snatch a mss. Perluips it was in mere 
curioaily to satisfy hersdf wHc^er in fiict hie could possess so 
much audacity, Kelly did not avdd that danger by moving 
her head aside; but gzMily to her surprise, and, doubtless, 
likewise to her satisiketion, the honest man proved that he had 
no such insblcat intuition. When he had attained a convenient 
proximity, he merely parted his Ups a little, and puffed a whol^ 
volume m smoke into her eyes, Kelly uttered a gentle scream; 
and covered her foce with her hands, while Danny and Lowry 
ex^ianged a hro^ (pin of satisfaction. 

** W3l, Lowry," csdaimed the girl with much good humour, 
you're the groatesi xtigoe going, and that’s your name this 
night," 

Iiowty ajq^ieared to muse for a few moments, while he con- 
tinued the enjoyment of his pipe. In a little time li^ once 
tpore tpop it from his Bps, pufl^ forth the last whiff, and aaid : 

Misthetjilmm, they nmy say this and tliat o' the world ; an' 
of'poV^a^y, an* riches, ah' humility, an' gentility, an' every 
thing 4)^ they like, but here’s my word, ever ; If 1 was a king 
upon a 'throne this minute, an* I wanted to Irnve a smoke for 
myscK by the llrcdde, why, if I was to do my best, what 
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could I «molpe but one peu’urtb o* toba<^ IN 
all; and can^t I have that 

have a bed with duwu fcatheraupou cU<^ I «U 

than sleep there ? Att^ shre I tet the 

above? If I woa able; to buy tlj« whole 

what could I ate Uf it ia<M*e thaii I did tcMMt , 

upon the table ? I)o you uor/^liliathw H«£Uh ? 

see, J^elly? UnkBS he cOuid feMoN two 

instead m onc, cw* sleep mw^f pr aste there 

don’t say what's the advantage a king; two Ov^ 41^^ W 

myself.’^ ^ 

Ah, sure, you know that's foolish tadk, I<o#nrC ; ^ 

King cc^d buy and sell you at the fair if he HkeoJ^ ‘ ' 

“He coul<hi’t wi^ut the Jury/ retUnaed 
Judge an’ Jury ev<gr. He coul^*W^ a wet dnaesr ^ Wlthi* 
out the Jury, be coui*8e 0* law. 13io rouUd o^the ii m 
free to me aait is to Urn, if the world be round in^aiii^; sp 
they say it is.** ‘ ’ *■ / ' ^ ■?' /V*.. . ' ! 

“ Round, ayeh ?** said Nell. , ' - .,' * ’1 ' 

“Iss, to be sure.” / , r V v/- 

Danny Mltnn look^ at him for a motuent^ Is this 
world we’ro walkin' on ?” he asked in sbipb sufpsdsA " * ^ , 

“ To bo sure, what else?** ^ " 

“Ah, don’t N talking,” returned Danny, turning *hi^ head, 
away in perfect scorn of the hypothesis. ^ ' v 

“Faix, I tell you no Ue," said Lowry; *‘^tis printed ih all 
the books in Europe, They say that if it wasn’t ^undi^cfd 
soon be done for. We couldn’t keep a hoult upim il at ' 
only to go fly in* through tlie elements, the Lord save US ‘ . 
“Oh, VO, Vo r said Nelly; “well, that bates Ireland.*^ 

“Sure there’s aiore says that It isn’t the sun above jjd lse' 
movin’ at all, only wo goin’ round it.** ; ' 

“Tlut the sun doesn’t stir?” ' 

“Not a peg.” 

“ Well, now yon may hould your tmigue, after d&t,’* ssid 
Danny, “ after wantin' to take a© eyesight Ifrom us* Sure the 
whole world sees the sun goin*, any way." ' 

“ I wouldn’t b’lieve that,” said Nelly, “if they were to, PUt' 
theireyes upon sticks.” < * 

“ 1 wouldn’t be so,” returned towry ; “ what business would 
a poor boy o’ my kind have goin* again men that are able to 
write books, let alone rcaden* 'em. But ’tis the fooB^ness 
the women,” he continued, fixing upon Nelly as the lesdit ptig- 
nacious opponent, “ women are always for foolishness. Th^’d/ 
b’lieve or not b’lievc, just as they like themselves. B^ual i;o’ 
Dan Dawley’s second wife,— -Did you ever hear o’ that busitseasl 
ATisther Maun ?” 
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W01, s:t3r iaip tlte tre, KeHy, an put ^nwp a coruplc o’ godi, 
an’ X'U tell it u^mie I am flnii?hiiig mj pipe* and, then we’O all 
h 0 <i^ 4 e hA , Ban Bairley wag married the aeeond time to a 
McegH; dne Jug Miiiaham, (he a the steward at Castle* 
CS|^K hel^M.) WA he mm out of a day at work, an’ his 
wfife mm sAeii’ alone hy the fire, a tfew weeks aftl>er they Ixiihg 
heSirrlhd, 2<faw there was one o* the stones in tlie ehinmey, (as 
itntlght hf that stone tliere.) an’ it stood out loose the 
moTtnar a dale heyond the rest. Well, she sat looking at it for 
a while, and the thought come in her head, ‘ If I liad a child 
now,* says she, ‘an* he was standing o-uear that stone, may he 
’twould fkil out and brain him on me/ Aii* wiUi the thought 
o* Uiat, the began roarixig and bawling equal to any thing ever 
you hear/* w 

** Ctft, then, ^ was a foolish girl,” said Kelly. 

** De^ knows that was her name,” said I)anny«« 

her old mother heerd her bawling, an*sheeamo in 
the greatest hurry. ‘A* wliat aila yon, Jug?’ says she. 8o 
Jug up and tould her her thought about the stone, an* began 
bawhng worse than ever. An* if she did , Hie motlier j oined her, 
and such a pillilu as they raised between ’em u’as never known. 
lE’hat was well an’ gocwl. Well, Dan was abroad in the potato- 
garden, an* ho beard the work goin* on in his house, err ing 
equal to a funeral. * Wliat s this about ?’ says Dan ; * tiici'e s 
somebody murthered, surely.* So ho made for tho doore, an’ 
in he walked, an’ there ho found the pair o’ ladies* * A’ wlmt 
alls you, mother?* said ho, *Jug will tell you, agra,’ says the 
mother. So ho looked at Jug. ^’rhiuken* I was,’ says she, 
still crying, ‘ that if the child was bom, an' if that stone tliere 
fell upon him, ’twould brain him on me/ Well, Dan stood 
fw a while looken’ at her, *lf the sky fell,* says he, ♦we’d 
catch larks. An’ is that all that Imppened to you?* ‘Isn’t 
it enough?* says she again, ^yell, lie stopped a long wliilc 
tliinkiug in his mind, and then ho reached out his hand to 
her. ‘Well/ says he, ‘ that’s the fooUsliest thing I over 
knew in my life, an* I’il tell you what it is, I nerer *11 take 
a day witli you from this hour, until I’ll find a woman,’ siiys 
he, ” tlmt’s foolishei* than yoursA’ Ko 8CM>ncr said than done: 
out he walked, lavhjg ’em adftcr liim to do as they plasod. Well, 
them was a long day before him an* he walked a dale before 
night-fall, an* he didn’t know where he’d turn to his bed lind 
dinner; ‘But sure I’m a»y about it,’ says he; ‘sure while 
there’s fools of women in the place. I’ll engage I needn’t starve.' 
Well, he caUed a gorsoon that was going the road. ‘ Wliose 
farm-liouse, *, says he, ‘ is tlmfc I see over there ?* ‘ Its belongin' 
to a widow woman, sir,' aaid' the boy. ‘What sort of a man 
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tras Ler husband ?* says Dm. sniaU, <Ja?& mm» fo' WHsats*, 
ing top-boots,’ says the boy. WbU bcspmae hk Wle % 
the house, an* axed fpr tlio lone wonuni^ She was standee d» 
tlie hiwn looking at her oovrs taUkjng, when^ti 
her- * where deyon edcpe &pjqi3i ?* saya.lte 

* ITrom heaven, Warn,* eaya Pan, ^^Mng a fiioiwv' 
heaven says she, looking at him with her 
ma’am,* saya he, 'for aUttle stet. An ’ t 

there too, m'am^’ ‘|dy Uushana) ina^?**'ws ' 

him very knowing, * van you tail me tC k w 

was ' A small dark man,’ saya Baui an 
' I give in to yoiv' s^s she; * the loan* C^W|P» 
an* tell me what aid joe say to you, par did he give %iPa0e 
to me?' Welh Pan put no houiuls to Ids tonn^ jiogfei 
her. *llo hid me tell you,^ sapl he, 'tliat ue*g 
otf for want o’ victuals; an* he’d Uke to ygp^ 

horse to be ridin* fur himself, an’ bp'd do a9^ n liW 
send ’em to iiim.* ' Wliy then I’U do that,’ ffm w 
' tor he was a good husband to me when he liv|9, What 
will you be going Hck ?’ * To-moirow or afthm;/ 

* afther I spagny people.* 'Well, my hm tOrubmi* Sm 

* un’ I'll glvovou something to take to him in the xnumtaQ^^^ . 
Well became her, she brought him in^** tmd tr^ted him like 9 
prince that night, with music an’ dancing ; an' in thc^ mm^hg 
sliG had the grey horse at the doom with a bag o’ dom^ gud 1^ 
crock o’ butter, ah' a round o' corned beef WoH, Pan momdnd 
the horse, an* away with him liomc to to wife. ^ *, WbH, jfugn* 
says he, ‘I'll take witji you all my days, fer had all ydU amr 
there’s more tliat’s twice worse, an* 1 believe i£% fertte 
’tis woiwe an’ worse I'd be getting to tlm world’a and/ Sp 
he up an' told ’em the whole business, an’ the|’ had a nm^ 
supper that night, and fer weeks afther, on wto lian broug^ 
home with him.” 

“Ho was a rogue fer all,” said Ifeliy, “to Ice^tp the, poor 
woman’s horse upon her.” . 

“ She deserved it,” says Panny, “ an* wprso. I n^w bw 
o’ such a.feol. Well, I-owry, wiU you go to bed now at Iasi ?" 

The question was answered in , the a^Qinnative; and Pe^ny 
w as at the same time pressed to take a share of the sweets m 
the table, wliich ho resolutely refhsed. iSoon attar,, ihe mx^M 
Nelly, having made Lowry turn his head another Wi^f, aaegadod 
l:)y a ladder to & pallet, on a loft over tho parlour : wlma Lowry 
and the little lord r<dlod into the scttlo-hed together* to one fe 
dream of breakers,, raw onions, wliiskey, and ‘* Mi^or Hfird- 
ress the other of Poxy Donat’s marc, and to bh^ eyc| <rf 
Syl Ctiraey, 


♦ Jslt?. 
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CHAPTKB XV. 

MOW HAIlpiMBaS aPENl* m« TIJEUI WSn.B BTEliE BA2.T WAS 
ASLEEP* 

Alt were mW asleep, etc^t iSietwo stituofeni, and the silence, 
whUdi ssigned tkrOo^nt tiie little eotts^, ^owed IBkrdress 
that to esr was oii|s£le of detecting his morements. He opened 
hit Soom door softly, sUpped his shoes fnm hisfeet, and leaving 
the light bnmingtm his tatde, trusted to the famous sixth sense 
of the Qettnul physiologists, for a chance of finding his way 
amohg the chairs tid tables in the dark. He reached the door 
without a Stomhle $ and perd^ved by the light, which streamed 
throng^ the key^hole and under the door of bis finend's apart^ 
inont, ftat idm stifi expected hkn. 

Tkidt xneeliag, though silent, was impassioned and affoc- 
HonSSe. HiSdn^ inquired, with the tender and sedulous at- 
tentiou of a netrly-mamed man, whether she felt any injurious 
ofibctsfrom the 8 t 0 mu..whether she had changed ||||r dress, and 
taken some reifiEeahuient~-.whether, in fine, her sin&tion was in 
Any way inconvenient to her ? 

In uo tray at aU, Mr. Hardrets, as to any of these things 
you menjdon,** she replied in a low voice, for she was feaifui of 
waking ktrs. Frawley in the next roouL “But as to the mind 1 
-.-Jllay heaven never give you the afilictlon of spending two such 
hours as 1 have done since I entered this room V* 

** My life! why will you speak so? What other course re- 
maiued ibr our adoptiem ? You know your fkther's teinx)er, he 
would as toon have died as sanctioned a private marriage, such 
as ours must be fhr some time longer. It would be absolute 
ruin to me if my mother knew of my having contracted such an 
engagement without consulting her wishes — and my father, as 
I have before told you, will act exactly as she desires. And 
why, now, my lore, will you indulge those uneasy humours ? 
Are you not my bride, my wife, the chosen of ray heart, and 
the mture partner of my fortunes? Do you really think that 
1 would forget my little angers feelings, so far as to omit 
anything in xny power that might set her mind at rest ? 
fir you do, T must tell you that I love you more tlian you 
fmsgina*** 

“ Oh, Mr. Hardress ! oh, don't say that at all, sir,*’ said tlie 
young* waman, with frankness and really wamdh of manner. 
“Ouyr 1 was just thinking, an* 1 sitting by the lire* what a 
heartbreak it would be to my fkther, if nnj body put it into 
his head that the case was worse tlian it is" (here she hung 
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t!own her heaa), ‘ and ao more woald he ifimtiag ^ i^’4 
little word on a eerap o* ^per^ to lot him ks^oir that liO lleoiliri 
he uneasy, and that Wa time,*' /: 

Tliis suggestion appeared to jar iifffdnat the , 

man's indSSiations. /'If you wish/’ 
earnestness of voice, retort with you w GmyoyNsm 

to-morrow, and have our mamago made puhiio,^te iho a*tar 
of John's Oate chapel. I hat# m 
roy own min, greater than of iMre?!eni^iOg. y^ 

But if you kHu insist upon nidning. th# 
mean, if you are determmw on ofutaMy deat^ pur 
pecta of liappiness, your will sindl he aearer.l® ,|aj#J|amii fortj^ 
or friends either. If you liav# a tu W 

forget, my love, that 1 ham m mother 
and whoso feelings deserve 
The gentle girl seemed adbeted^ hut uot 
“Don’t be angry with me,'* she laying 
ately on bis sliouldor, “ don’t bp an^ mp^i 
I know X have a very bad head*' imd/ oaii7t> ippyhatto 
thing at once; hut one word Ihmi jmu (gnidi^ 
angry one||||ier), is enot^h to open my ^ea« 
say, Mr, ^SRress? Inde^, sir, I was never jpaa# td 
upon any thing. But when a though^ foolish as It, Is, poop 
comes into my bead^ X long to speak of it* , to kiio^ whkt you 
will say, to know if it is wrong or right- You wouldn't Wish 
that I should keep it from you, sir?**. . , < i 

“ Never, ol:^ never I Do not think of that," \ ^ 

“I never wilt practice it long, az^ way ; for such^ltl^mglt^ Up 
those, if I were to hide them, would me belbm a ppomt. 
But keep always near me, my dear, dear Mr- iXardi^e<%^‘^ 
though you showed me that there is nothing very 
what 1 have done, yet when you leave me alone, ih^reasOjOsgsp 
out of my bead, and 1 only think of what the ne^hhoufa pis 
saying about na6,^this day, and of what my frther ihizst 
listening to them. Don't think, now, sir, tbat.^l aufi gou^ ^ 
question what you tell me (for 1 trust In you neat to 
but if 1 am not so much to blame, why is it that , my m ind Is 
not at ease? The storm, sir-^-oh, that storm J the 

waves rose, and the boat rocked, and the wind howled about 
me, how my feelings changed on a sudden 1 1 strove to look 
quiet before you, but my heart waa leaping for fSmr within me. 
When wc sank down in the darkness, and rose in the lights 
when the waves were dashin' in over the side, ^ and the eails 
were dippin' in the water, I thought of my father ^|^dl!P-8}de,. 
and I was sure it waa the anger of the Almighty, Ivlntkig the 
disobedient child over the dark waters. I thought I ,nev#r 
would walk the laud again — and how will it he, says I, if 
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boftf Ixrealcft ipito m, iind my lather Is told that his daughter 
Was washed ashore a corpse, ^th a blot upon her name, end.no 
one BvUag that can dear it t But, I give thanks to Wveit I” 
the poor girleortthiued, d«<{ping her hands#^ and looking upward 
with tears in her ey^, ** tliat judgment has hl^n spared ; not 
|br bsy merit, 1 am sure, but pr its own tneroy/* 

is not that a guieting remembrance, £^y add her 
Ig^bohd*' ' . 

that is not sll,**8aid illy, *^that is not tlia worst- 
£ 7 ^ 1 ^' movement that I make seems to bring down the anger 
of Iwveii, elnoe 1 ^rst thought of deceiving my .lktlier,. l>o 
you remmber the morning or our luarrias^ f ' she added, with 
a sUg^ Jtmdder, I never eon put that frightM morning out 
of inymSnd. *I^b always before my eyes. The little room 
inside the saaristy, and ^ candles burning on the small table, 
and thp gray dawn lust breaking through tlie window 1 We 
did , not marry a« other people do, in their fkmilios, or in the 
Ofpsn doylight* We mimed in secret, like criminaU in prison, 
without preparation, without confession, or communion, or 
repmtance. We chose a priest that was disgraced by his 
bllj^p, to give us tlikt great sacranicnt, for igteoy. May 
he^en IbrgiTe him I how somi and how suddenly l^w^as called 
to iud^ent for that act 1'* 

Biaraxess, who had himself been struck by the circtimstuucc 
. lost alluded to, remaned silent for a moment, wdiile lus eyes 
were fixed uiwn the earth. 

Why did you go back to the chapel thiit time, Eily,‘ he 
said at lengtlu after 1 parted from you at tho door?'* 

** Bvery thing looked bad and disheartening," said the young 
woman ; I was, just going to the hitch of my father's door, 
when I fimnd that I had forgot the priest’s certifieate, 1 went 
bock to the diapel as fiiat as 1 could w alk, I passed tJwougU 
the sacristy and into the little room. The cerliilcatc was tlierp 
upon the table, the candies wer® burning, and tlie clergyman w^as 
sitting upright in his de^^d man ! Oh, I can no more 

tdl you how 1 fiiU that moment than if 1 was dumb. 1 thought 
the world was coming to an end, and tliat I had no more hold 
of life than of the wind that was going by me. I ran out into 
the chapel and strove td pray, but my blood was boiling out at 
my fingers* ends. While I was ou my knees, I heard the people 
miming to and fro in the sacristy, and 1 hurried out of the 
cbi^ fbr fear I’d bp questioned." 

And jdid you go home at once?** 

5 m a walk first, to quiet my mind a UtUc, and 

when t dm go home, 1 found my father was up and getting the 
breakfkst rc^y bcf(we mo. Ah, he depcrvod d better daughter 
thanEilyr* 
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Come, sold h^r Iww^wd, Idadly* %» A 

good daughter to lUinyee * . > 

“ I hope eo, irlfc** ftwd A motttaful ro$o«», 

one thing, at all etentfl. He love$ itte ,Tr<k7 ’wreh*- iM fb0m0 
X retium, rm anre of feeling 
“And nan you find ha eh<^ti?a^m^t 
Bald, while he took het hand tu hiSt it 10^^ 

nmner. **Tbn my that you have oonMehe^s In ihe, 
few happy weeka that we hairiponiited ^ncennr hafh 

fumiam me with no oceaam for comidalht oh 
Continue yet a little longer to truat im fmt ow^ 
the time will ahotily Como w^ you mull find 19^ 
bestowed in talm Cpme, now, let me dilr.thate ‘0^ 
while I tdl you shorfiy wfeat my pjana. amill I/lTon Sutn ; 
heanl me ap^ of Dahny Menu « tietor ifaug:l]|^ Who fitea 
on the Bide of the Purple Hountmn, % thb of 
(you don’t know those pkocanow, but bh^engh#^^^ 
them by-and'by). She it a g^d-uatured nrewhm^ 
somewhat violent ; and it, moreover, entirely at qmhh^lpd* 
r have had two neat rooms fitted up for you In heir 
where yon can have tome books to Tead, a little g^dj^ ^tn 
amuse you|||h4 a Ke^ry pony to ride over the 
8C!t'. all thaiis to be seen about the lakofi, In the n^^tnnisi | 
will steal a visit now and then to my mother, who igiendt Ibb 
autumn in the neighbourhood. She loves me, I know, im well 
ti3 1 lore her, and tliat is very well. I wiK jpradually let her 
into my secret, and obtain her forgiveneas-Ml am Certain 
will not withhold it — and my lather's will follow as a jaattet of 
course, for he has the greatest respect ibr hOr 0ptni(^*f*’ 
Hardress hud not been Barny Cwgaa*s son, he would havp 
given this respetJt another nainel. I shsU tlien preset you 
to ihy mother— she will commend your modesty and gentlchesSi 
to my fether, who will rap out an exclamation osiyonr bmuty ; 
we ShaU send for your father and priest O^Coninor tOthe hauling^ 
home, find then where is tlte tongue that shall venture tO wag 
against the fame of Eily Cregan ? If such a one there bo^ it 
shall never sting again, for I will cut the venom out <d it with 
my small-sword.” 

“-Hush! hush I sir 1 l>o not speak so loud/* cried ipic young 
woman, in some alarm : ** there’s one arieep in the next room* 

♦ ‘ Wio is it ? Mrs, Frawley r* 

“ The fat, good old woman that got dihner ready Ibr me." 

** Never fear her. She is a hard^wmrking, diligent woman, 
that always minds the business she has in hand.. It was not to 
lie awake and make use of her ears that she got b||w^&en tlie 
blankets. Hark 1 tlwre is a clearer proof still that she Is 
asleep. She must bo dreaming of a hunt, sjie imitates the ImrU 
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cff'^^se SO fiJlidy. Welt Eily, be ready to stai fc for BiiUy- 
btxoioiii at sunrise in the mondng. You must contrive to slip 
down to without being seen by Iiowiy, or any body 

elSKS, if possibier* 

tChe eresidng of the bed, wbicli sustained the iJonderous Mrs. 
Fr^i|Hey 4 Jtoe etartlad the young and pMumate, though most 
iS^BOrtea pair. After a hurried good night,’ Hardress returned 
to hist rnom jnst in time to esca^ tho observation of the good 
doiry^^Oman, who bud been a\Wed out of a dream of pecks 
and heelers and frosh prints by tlie sound of voices in the 
stranger’s room. On opening the door, hovreyer, she was a 
little astonished to observe her lovdy ^est in the attitude of 
devotion* Depriviuh by tMs cireumstanoe, of the opportunity 
of putting any awkward questions, Mrs. Erawley, after 
yaV^ng oneo or twice, and shaking her shoulders as often, 
tupdded into pod agmn, and speedily resumed the same tunc 
upon the bom which had excited the admiration of Hardress. 

Beader,. 1 desire you not to think that- this speedy fit of de- 
votion was a mmBmvre of the gentle EUy, Ihe sin, assuredly, 
was not done with Tedectiou. But if the case appears suspi- 
cion go down upon your knees, and pray tiiat jfS (alas, the 
while I) it has not^been the di^t, it may bo the last instance in 
whidi religion shall be made subservient to human and terres- 
trial purposes t 

There was a slight feeling of chagrin mingled with the 
happier emotions m the young husband as he prepared for 
slumber. Gifted, as he was* With a guiek perception and keen 
feding of the beautifhl and worthy, the passion he had con- 
ceived for the gentle Eijy had been as sudden as it was violent. 
The himiility of her origin* at a period when pride of birtli was 
more considered in matrimonial alliances tlian it is at present, 
might, it is true, liave deterred him from contravening the 
wi^os of his friends, if the impression made on his imagination 
/lad been less powerful ; but liis extreme youth, and the excel- 
ling beauty of hi«r bride, were two cireumstaxiccs that operated 
powerfully in tempting him to overlook all other coimscls 
thou those which love suggested. He thought, nevertheless, 
that he had acted towards Hly O'Connor with a generosity 
which approached a species of magnanimity in preferring her 
helbre the whole world and Sts opinions; and, perhaps, too, 
he entertawd a little philosophical vanity in the conceit that 
he had thus eyinoed an indciiendent reliance on Ids own 
mental resources, and shown a spirit superior to the ordinary 
prejudioeg. of society. He felt, therefore, a little chagrined 
at Eny*s ** npparent slowness in appreciating so noble an 
effort, for in^d she did him tlie justice to believe that it was 
a id^er motive than the lore of sclf-aduhtion wldch in- 
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duced him to bestow hi^ou her Id« band and bia id5lbctioi«^ Bnl , 
the reader is yet only partially ac<|uiiinted with 
Hiirdress. ana those early fdrcumatancee, wHob ^lebloned Ittet 
its present state of irregrular And imperfect we wifl, 

therefore, while that dery heart lies qnenc^ied in Alnittb^i Asiar : 
ploy those Imurs of inaction in a brief and comprebanatv^ eie# 
of the natural qbaliflea and aoqoir^nenta of our hete^^^ 

‘Willie Hardrcss Oregon was yet a child, he nioare 

symptoms of prodoclous Abilit^^ tbap mi^t have i^hed a IMie" 
on the boyhood of many a ^ehrated g^ua. Me 
even in his school days, thp scmbidquetef ^*€oiiIu>(b^^ 
his fondness for discussion, and tlie ehil^sh eloquence winch he 
displayed In maintaining a &vorite position. His^kthei^ Hhcd 
him for a certain desperation of courage, windi he w^ae apt to 
discover on occasions of very inadequate provo^th^V« 
mother, too, doated on him tor a mother's own, be^ Irefieod^ 
that he was her chiJtl Indulgent she was, laa aifulNiAfcj'' 
extent ; and proud she was, when her aagach>tts . 

after hearing her relate some wonderful piece wit tn Mfitle. ^ 
Hardrcss, would compress thdr lips, sti^e their heads w^ 
much emphasis, and propJiesy that “ tluit boy would shitiB ope 
day or another/* Uis generosity, too (a quality in wliich liilrs. 
Cregan was herself pre-eminent), txdmd Uis tmither^s admira- 
tion, and proved, indeed, that Hardrcss was not an mdinary 
child. . ' 

And yet he was not without the pectAiar selfishness ef 
gcnius«~tbat selfishness winch consists not in the love of 
getting, or the lore of keeping-^in cupidity or aTsdee, but 
in a luxurious indulgence of one's naturai in^nations, even to 
an cifeminate degree. Ilia very generosity was a spdbieS oif 
self-seeking, of that vulgar quality which looks to no^iiUg 
more than the gratification of a suddenly awdred impulse of 
compassion, or, perhaps, has a still meaner object for its 
stimulus, the gratitude of the assisted, and the iiime an 
open hand. If tliis failing w&ee in Hardrcss; an in Charles 
Surface, the result of habitual thoughtiessneas" and dissipation, 
it might challenge a gentler condmnation; and awaken pity 
rather tlian dislike ; but young Oregan was by no means 
pable of appreciating the high merit of .a due selfigovemment, 
even in the exercise of estimable dispositiema. He admired, in 
Kyrlc Haly, that noble and yet unafiTected firmness of j^dnOipIe 
which led liim, on many occasions, to impose a Iwirsh restmint 
upon his own fecUngSi when their indulgence was not in accord* 
anee with his notions of justice. But Iltudn^ Cregsn, with 
an imagination which partook mudi more largely ^ Ae 
national luxuriance, and witii a mind which displayed, At 
Intervals, bursts of energy which far BU!q>ftssed the reach -of 
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Jull 6tei4f nn yet the less estima,hle d^eraeter of tlie 
t^erertSji^eM* irelt Ctthjttlated fpt a bsHng 
HfeNI attd' vaiiled.the attriKweieg 
vie ploa^d with the 6tm 
reBol%iii<m of liift «diool<*fe}l0^. 

MeeAi it was, that e%tem fome4 any portion in 
lenhhi^ WioMvo of Hai-drest attaelimonts* Ido 

lihihg'd and aalc^ooiy ha Itie hhmour laated. 
hut a apark id net him ahon fire; hut* ^ llame was 
^au tti ptono to ^hldct, and heooipa mrl^net, as It was hasty 
taldudle. The t^er It aircadj^ aWare that ho had formed, 
dteog his a passion for Auhe Chute, who was then a 

fhh *tud on i; Tlfit at l)ii^ Cottage, liis mother, who, 
iriefy Infahi 7 ^ had in*rm\ged this match wittiin }ier own 
lOmdi was deiighiea to ob^rre the early attachment of tlie 
eJiildnsfi, and onemtttiged It hy evcir means in her power. 
Thej^ studied, played, and walked together ; and all his rccol- 
leotiotils iOf the taagnifieeiit scenery of those romantic mountain 
lakes Were blended witli Idie fetm, the voice, the look, and man* 
wdf his childish love. The Imig separation, however, which 
ehsued, wh^n he was sent to'^school, and from thence to college, 
product a total alteration in Ms sentiments; mid the mortifica* 
timi which his pride experienced on finding himself, as he 
inix^;!ned, utterly forgotten by her, completely banished cvem 
the wkh to renmv their old femiliar life. Still, however, the 
fcoliug with whienhe regarded her this rather one of rcsent- 
than indifference, and it was not without a ScH^et creeping 
of the heart, that he “iritncssed what he thought the successful 
pToftess of Kyrld Balyas attachment. , 

It was und^ these circumstances, that he formed his present 
hasty union with Elly O’Connor. His love for her was deep, 
sincere, and tender. Her entire and unbounded confidence, 
hca* extreme beauty, her simplicity, and timid deference to liis 
wiriids, made a soothing compensation to his heart for the cold- 
ness pi the haugd^ty, though superior, beauty, wdiose incon- 
staa<iy had raised his indignation. 

Tes/* said Hardrosi to lumsetf, os he gatheresd the blankets 
abbut hla shoulders, and dii^^Osed Wmself for sleep. “ Her 
form and dh^OsHIcn ate permet. Would that education had 
boeh hi as kind as natnre. Tct blie docs not Want grace 
nor tulcht; — ^btit tliat brogue 1 Well, well! tho, materials of 
rnfin<^mant are within and t^und her, and It must be my task, 
and my deEght, to make the brlilioni shine out that is yet dork 
M' thn' iwn* I Kyrio Duly Is, after all, correct In saying 
that 1 mu nbt Ittdiff^en t to those external allttrements. ** [ Here 
Ms eyelids drooped. ] * ‘ The beauties of our mountrin rcsidencio 
will make a mighty alteration in her mind, and my society 
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The ideae Med on hia Imaginntm^ dpm 
bawn— a deticlons languor througb a31 

into a profound reixas^. , ► 
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“ Is Fighting Poll up j6t» I wonder/ ^d 

stood cracldtig his whip in the 

was just hogiiining to hrOak, and the dalrl' peq|d€ 

down the firkins oil his car, “ Pd like to sep her , 

to know would she hare any eoramands ^ejtwards. T!ieii%.^njp 

hoult upon her, to hinder her speaking of a Friday ! 

“ Is who up ?** exclalraed n shrill voice whluh piweectea {rfi^ 
the grnted window of the dairy. It wsuf tliai» of %4v^ 
trious Mrs.Frawley, who, as eirly, ifnot 

the lark, was already eniplcyyr^d in setting tier 'tht& It w 
I’ viors, / * 

** Fighting Poll of the Uccks/* replied l/owry, turning toward 
the wire grating, through which he behold the ei^tenslTp figure 
of the dairy- woman, as neat, a* a bride, cmpkkyod-in th(e h(^1lth» 
giving, liftwprdonging aTocations. ^ 

“ Who is she, why^** said Mrs. Frawlcy. 

“ IIoTi’t 5 'ou know the girl that' come iia the pojit with 
Cregan, arid slop* in the room outside you?’' ^ 

“OjTh! I didn‘t know who yon meant. Tlia boatm^^s 
handsome little sister ?*’ ^ 

Handsome, nyel|?’' , , ' 

•* Yes, tlien, handsome. Slie has jihe dawnkst Httle I 
think I ever laid my two eyes uiwn.** , 

** Why, then, ’ti« a new stoi^ 'wit^ it, for a nose, Porm^y, 
when I knew it, it Wiis more like a button muskiromt tljaii any 
thing else, and the colour of a boiled carrot. Good ratsou it kid 
lor that, as the publicans could tell you.*' 

“ Hold your tongue, man. Is it to dHnk yon K*y glm used?** 
A thrilie, I'm tould/' 

“ Kh, then, I never sec one that hiw less the sign el it |hun 
what she has.” , , ‘ 

** She's altered lately, Danny Mann tells the, Nelly, eroo^’^ 
ho added, changing his tone — **SQnuhcr'^ to you, nOw, got 


* A good btolbnnd. 
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Ukcji drsm, ^ tbrcateuing to be b moiit fogg^r monijin\ m* 
I B 10Q|| 

m Hborating a vltole regUsoni of $a<^ 
hmh P 0 ^ cockft* geese, and turkeys, all eame 

t^uckmg^ whistling, chiiping, crowing, cackling, and 
gol3(b)iag, though the opened fowUhouse door into iAm yard, 
where they remidned ehakix^ their wings on tiptop stretching 
their necks over the little pool, the sitrfhee of wliich was 
green, and. covered with feathera-^appearlng to c<n»gratnlate 
, ea^ other on their sudden liberation, and seeming evidimtLy 
disposed to keep all the eooversaticn to themsdvei, 

“Virhat is it you say, Lowiy ? Choke ye, for ducks, wiH ye 
let nobody spake hut yourselves ? What is it, Lowry ?** 

liowry repeated Ms request, nuddngf it more intelUgihle amid 
the damour of the fam}*yard, by using a significant gesture. 
He imitated thb actikni o( one who fills a glass and driidcs it. 
He then laid his hand upon his heart and slK>ok his head, as if 
to inhmate the comfort tlmt would he produced about that 
region by perfo^ng in reality what he only mocked at pre- 
sent. 

Kelly ujukrstood him as well as if he had spoken vohimes, 
Comimsslohed by Mrs. Frawdey, she supplied him with a bottle 
of S|rfntR and a glass, with tlie us© of which, let us do Lowry 
the justice to say, there Vas not a man in the barony bethi 
acquainted. 

. While he dashed from his eyes tlie tears which were produced 
by the sharpness of tlie stimulus, he heard footsteps behind him, 
stnd looking round, behdd Danny, the Lord, and the soi-disant 
Mra Kan^ten, sdll mufiled in her blue cloak and hood, and 
occupying a reared position near the kitdien door. 

“ 111 tdl you what it is, Nolly/' said Lowry, with a knowing 
wink to the souhrette. •* Poll Kaughten lives very convaniont 
on the Cork road, or not fiir from it, an* 1 do lie often goen' 
that way of a lonssome night I’ll make a friend o* Poll teforc 
die leaves this, so as that shell be to see me another time. 
HI go over an* olfer her a dhram. That I may be blest, but I 

Bo saying, and hiding the bot^e and glaas under the skirt of 
his post, he moved towards the formidable heroine of the moun- 
tains with many respect bows, and a smile of the most 
winning cordiality. 

** A fine moist Mrs. Kaughten. I hope you feel no 

alter the night, ma'am. Your sarvant. Mister Mann. 
1 hoj^ yptt didn^t Ji?e/ ua in the yard, ma'am, 1 sfhrove to 
keep 'em iiuiet o' purpose. 'Tisn't go«i* yc are so sdrly. Mis- 
ter Mann?" > 

Danny, who felt all the importance of directing Lowty Looby’s 
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^ftblc portion of the month wliich'was to eomc, Mii i 
cjotuge. Eily heard this announcement with pain aM 
but witiiout remonstrance. She cried,’ like a chilO; at partinjg 
^vith him ; and after he had ridden aw$y, remained leaning 
against the jamb of the door with het moistexied handkorehim^ 
^aced against her cheek, in an attitude of musing sorrow. He 
had promised to return on the second day after, hut hoiy >ras 
she to live over the long, long interval ? A loneodmenesi of 
heart that was in moumfhl accordance with the mighty soli- 
fades in which she dwelt, fell down and abode upon her / 
On that night* Hordress was one of the gayest revcUera m«) 
mother’s ball. Anne Chute, who was, beyond all compedtion, 
the star of the evening, favoured him with a marked and. cor- 
dial distinction. The flattering deference with which he was 
received, by all with whom he entered into conversatkrtiJ dur|n^ 
the night, surprised him into case ^d fluency ; imd tha suc^ 
ccss of liis own eloquence made him in love with his 
Wlicn it is considered that this was the very first baU he had 
ever witnessed since liis boyhood, and that his life, in the in- 
terim, liad been the life of a recluse, its eflfcct ui)on Ws mind 
will cease to be a matter of surprise. The richness of tlie 
dresses — the liveliness of the music — ^tJie beauty of tlie &lr 
dancers — ^the gaiety of their young partnciv-^e air of elegant 
mirth that filled the whole apartment — produced a ucw and 
delicious sensation of happiness in the susceptible temper of 
llardress. Our feelings are so much under the government of 
our liabits, tliat a modern Engiisli family in the same rank 
might have denied the praise of comfort to that which In 
the unaccustomed eyes of Hardress wore the warmer hue of 
luxury ; for lie lived at a time when Irish gentlcm^ fostered 
a more substantial pride than at present ; when appearances 
were comparatively but little consulted, and the master of a 
mansion cared not how rude was the interior, or bow ruinous 
tlie cxterlcr of his dwelling, provided he could always mamtaiis 
a loaded lai'der, and a noisy board. The scene around him 
was not less enervating to tlie mind of our hero because the 
chairs wliich the company used were of plain oak, and the 
light from the large glass lustre fell upon the coarse unpaperetl 
>v'^lls, wliose only omiiment consisted of the cross-barred lines 
drawn with the trowel in the rough grey mortar. Many of 
those who are accustomed to scenes of elegant dissipation,, 
miglit not readily give credence to the effect which was wrougM 
upon his feelings by circumstances of comparatively little imff' 
port. 'J’lie perfumed air of the room, the l<^incss of the ceiling, 
the festooning of the drapery above the windows, the , 
sional pauses and changes in the music, aU contributed to f 
his miud into a condition of peculiar and exquisite enthuriMi^ 



146 ' TM COI4i£6IAK8. 

H of ^eep^ dai^^csr^ns^ and Indelible 

fnSl^terne, Tb6 inriedom of. religion, in |>ro«C7iblng a strict 
and oonstftD^ l^orertimont of tbe sensed oonid wot be more ap. 
mrent then 4n an occasion lOce this, whcm their indnenoe upon 
the reaeon became almost .as XK)tent and abeorbliig as that of 
an Internal passion. 

In; the midst of this gaietj^ of heart dud topping {hloess of 
'mind, ^ cirmimstance occnrtml to tbrotr it ititcr a more dis^ 
tnrbed and serious, but scarcely less detigbtral cKSodiiion. The 
iuh^vals in the dancing were filled up by songs firom the com- 
pany, and iimne Chute, in her turn, was cidl^ on fbr her con- 
tribution of melody. Hardress was loaning oror her chair, 
and looking at the music-book, winch she was turning orer 
leaf^ alter reaf, as if in search of some suitable piece mr the 
ocuasiom 

Ab» this will do, 1 tliink,*^ said Anne, pausing at a tnatiu- 
soript song, which was fulapted to an old air, and running a 
rapid prelude along the keys of the instrument. The letters 
H. G, were written at' the top of th^jpage, and Hardress felt a 
glow like fire ui>on his brow the instant he beheld them. Ho 
drew back a little out of the light, and listcneil, with an almost 
pedufol emotion, to the song whic^ the fiiir performer executed 
Wi^ an ease and feeling that gave to the words an efTect 
beyond that to which they might themsciros have pretended. 
They were the following 

I. 

A place to thy memory, desi'est, 

'' In all that 1 elfttea ; 

To paosc and looh Iwcl: when thou heareot 
'rhc‘«wmd of my name. 

Another may woo tme, nearer. . 

Another may w!n an4 woar; 

I care not fiiotorh he be deanT, 

If 1 am remomhered thci‘t\ 

II . 

Itemerohcr mo— not as a lover 
Whose hopo was cross'd, 

V/hose l» 06 ('ir can noer recover 
The light H hatli lost — 

As tl’o young biido rememben tlie mother 
5'i*e loves though sJie never nrmy see; 

Aa a sister remembem a brother, 

O, doarestl rememt^ me, 
so. 

Could I be thy trhe lover, dearest, 

ConldV^ tbon smile on me, 

I would be the Ibhdeac and nearest 
That ever loved theel 
Bttt a cloud on my pathway Is glooming 
Tlwt never must burst upoh thtne; 

And Heaven, that made thee aU hloouUae, 

Ne'er made fhee to satnA 





'M' 

thnat-^ «enitt^t)«ff 
Wy CjUui^ %ht Iqvct; 

1 houft^ bltittli; tt9 the of Nor^bof 

My life may p^ave. 

That flfti ^lll, thoo^h ioniJy, lM> Wfoo* 

If no Irnfflitest ei\|oyinoirt eh^aSd >0 
A ir^o tpi4 B|ldwo^ wh(»a wo in&oi 
And a pU^ ItL^ scHfioaoiy. 


CHAPTER XXI. 

HOtP^ HABPXlBS^ KBt A BTBAN^lti TUlAt 

i 

“ Mothor, can you toll me y^liy Anne Chute eo 

abstriictoti and ao reserved in her manner these ^bw 4&ys fiM * 
Is she iH? Is she out of spirits? Is she Annoyed m any 
tWng?" 

Hardress Cregan, spoko this speech, waA testing with 

hit, arm on the sash of one of the cottAge windo#*^ MiW. 
Oegan was standing at a table in the centre of the rmmt, 
.irraniring several small packages of plate, glass, and china, 
u hich had been borrowiid from various neighbours on occasion 
of tlie ball. At a little distance stood old Ntiney In h&t Idue 
c'touk and hood, awaiting t^ie commands of her mistress; 
jis hbe proccevled vrith her occupation, glanced, at intovafs, a 
biinrp and inquiring eye at her son. 

’* IK-re, Nancy, take this china to Mrs. Geogheghan, Witli 
my complinicnts, and tell her that Tm very much obliged to 
lior — and, for your life, you horrible old creature, take cajfe 
and not break them/* 

“ Oych, murthcrl is it I? Pake ’em sure, that 1 won’t, 

b.).*’ 

“ And tell Mike, as you are going down stairs, to come 
hither. I wont to send him with those spoons to Miss 
Alucarthy.” 

“ Alike isn’t come back yet, ma’am, since he Wini over with 
the three-branch candlestick to Mrs. Crasbie.** 

“ Ho is a very long time away, then,” 

“ Can you tell me, mother,” said Hardress, alto In Yain ex- 
pecting an answer to his former queries — “ can yon tJtsil me, 
mother, if AnneX)hute has had anjy iittpleaid% Aawl Aom 
home lately ?” % 

** Well, Nancy,” continued Mrs. Oegan, appearing not to 
liave hcai^ her son, “ run away with your parcel, «hd del&ter 
your message as you have been told, and^hic^ back again,' to 
1 have three rnorc places to send you to before dinner.” 
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Allilml my oiili boD 0 s will be fairly wore fram uudli^ me 
with Ihe 4iii^ o* fhxaUivantiii,** muttered l^ancy as aho left the 
room. 

“I beg your pardon, Hardress, my dear^were you not 
epealdng ? My attention is so occupi^ hy those alTairs, that 
i haire not a Wd for any titing besides* Xhia is one Qt tlie 
annoyances produced by your £kher's improvidence. He will 
not purchtise those things, and I amnhliged to borrow them, 
and to invite their owners into the bargain. I should not 
mind the borrowing, but for that, as they are, generally 
{spealdng, very inferior in <xuality to the artide they Tend me. 
In my thoughts, the latter always occupy so miicli more im- 
portant a place than their possessors, that in sending a note of 
invitatlou to Mrs, Qroshie (or Crasbie|^ ISancy calls her), the 
other day^ I was on the point of writing * Mrs. Cregan presents 
her compliments to the three-^branohed candlestick.* But were 
you not speaking to me ?*' 

I merely asked you, mother, if you knew the caiSe of the 
change which has lately appeared in, Anne Chute’s manner, 
and which I have observed more csp^ally since the night of 
the ball r 

“ I do,” said Mrs. Cregan. 

Haxdrcss turned his face round, and looked as if he expected 
to hear more. 

“But before I inform you,” continued Mrs. Cregan, “you 
must answer me one question. What do you think of A.nno 
Chute ?” 

“ Think of her, mother?” 

** Think of her, mother 1 Tou echo me, like the ancient 
in the play. I hope it is not that you Jiave got any 
monster in your thoughts as may not meet the light.” 

Hardress shook his head with a smilp of deep meaning. 
“Indeed, mother,” he said, “it is otherwise. I am 
ashamed to trust my lips with in^ opimon of Anno Clmte. 
She is, in truth, a fascinating givl. If I were to tell you, in 
*the simplest language, all that I tliink, and all that I* feel in 
her fevour, you would say that you had found out a mad son 
in Hardress. She is inaced an incomparable young woman.” 

** A girl,” said lus niothcr, who heard this speech with evi- 
dent eatiifimtion — “ a girl who is for too amiable to become the 
victe of disappointed feelings.” 

“ Of disappomted feelings T” 

** AnoUier edio I Why you seem to liavc caught the mock- 
ing spirit from the lakes. I tell you she is witluu the danger 
of such au event.” 

* “How is that, mother?** 

“Close the door, and Twill tcU you. I see you have re- 
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marked the inereasingr alteration in her moankr. IC t 
entrust you wifch*a lady’s secret, de you think ym totwr how 
to venerate it?'* ^ 

“ Why so, mother ?’* 

** Ah, that's a safe answer. Well, I think I may tmet you 
without requiring a j>ledge. Anne Chute has met with the 
usual ^te of young lames at her age ; she is dec^ in love.** 
Hardress felt the hot blood gather upon bis breath when he 
heard these ^vurds. “ You are jesting, mother,*' he ssid at 
length, "and with a forced smile. * 

** It is a sad jest for poor Anne, however,’* said Mrs. Cregan 
with much senousness. **Sbo is completely caught inde^ 
1 never saw a girl so much in love in my life." 

* * He is a happy folMf/* sold Hardress, after a pause, and in 
n deep voice; “he is either n very stupid, or a very happy 
fbilow, whom Anne Chute distinguishes with her regards And 
happy he must be, for a stupid lover could never press so 
Wearily upon the remembrance of such a girl. Ha k a very 
happy fellow.” 

“ And yet, to look at liim, you would suppose he was neilher 
the one nor the other,” said liis mother. 

‘ ‘ What is his name ?” 

“ Can you not guess?” % 

The name of Kyrlc Daly rose to the lips of Hardress, but 
from some imdefinahle cause he was unable to pronounce it. 
“ Guess ?” he repeated ; “ not I. Captain Gibson ?*' 

“ Pooh 1 what an opinion you have formed of Anne, if you 
suppose her to be one of those susceptible misses to whom the 
liroxiuiity of a red coat, in country quarters, is cm a^ffwir of 
fatal consequence.” 

“Kyrle Ilaly, then ?” 

“ Poor Kyrle, no5^ But that I think she has already chosen 
better, I could wisb it were he, poor fellow I But you do not 
seem inclined to pay your cousin a compliment this morning. 
Do you not tliink you guess a little below her worth ?” ^ 

“ in Kyrle Daly. He is a lover for a queen; he is my 
true friend," 

“ That^*' said his mother with emphasis, **iuight be some 
recommendation. ” 

Hardress gazed on her, as if altogether at a loss, 

“ Well, have you already come to a stand ?” said Mrs. Cre- 
gan. “ Tlien I believe I shall not insist on your exposing your 
own dullness any longer. Come hither, Haniress, and sit 
near me.” ^ 

The young gentleman took a chair at his mother’s side, and 
awaited her further spoecli with increasing interest. 
“Hardress,” she siiid, “ I liave a claim, independent of my 
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^atujrsi} nglit, to yOu¥ obcdlouce* luid 1 must insist,, m tliis one 
instonce at least, on lie nol being: ooutested . Listen ^to me. I 
ha^ noir an object in view, to the accompUshinpnt of which I 
lool;; forward with a passionate interest, for it has np other aim 
than the completion of your happiness — a concern, my beloved 
bojr, which has always eat closest to my heart, even ifom your 
childhood. I have no oiilLd but you. Hy other litUo babes 
are with their Maker. I have none left but you, slhd I think 
I my heart yearn towards you with all the love whic^, if 
those angds had not down from me, would have been divided 
amonj^t tJicm/* 

She paused, affected, and Hardress lowered his fiice in deep 
and grateM exnotion. 

“It is, I think, but reasonable, therefore,*' Mrs. Cregan 
continued, “ to desire your concurreud|pn a project which has 
your own happinos only for its object. Are you really so dull 
of perception, as not to he aware of the impression you have 
made on the alffections of Anne Chute 

“ Hiat /—/ have mode ?*’ exclaimed Hardress, with a con- 
fusion, and even a wildness in his manner, wliich looked like 
a compound of joy and terror. “ That I — did you say, 
mother ?” 

“ lliat you have made,” repeated his mother, “ It is true, 
Indeed, Harilress, She loves you. This fasciuatinp: girl loves 
you long and deeply This incomparable yoimg wcinan, with 
whose praises you dare not trust your tongue, is pining fbr 
your love in the silence of her chamber. This beautiful uiid 
gifted creature, who is the wonder of all who see, and the love 
of all who knoV her, is ready to pbur forth her spirit at your 
feet in a munnur of expiring fondness. Use your fortunes. 
The world smiles brightly on you. I sa^ ngjiin, Anno Chute 
is long, deeply, aind devotedly your own.'* 

Ha^ress drank in every accent of tins poisonous speech, 
with that fatal relish which is felt by tlie iniatuated KasUrn for 
his draught of stiUing tincture. While lie lay back in his 
igl^air, however, to enjoy the fu’l and swelling rapture of his 
triufi^h, a horrid remembrance suddenly darted through his 
brain, and made him start from liis cliair, as if lie had received 
a blow. 

^‘Mother,” said ho, “you fire deceived in this. It is not, 
it cannot be, the fact. I see the object of which you speak, 
and 1 am sure your own anxiety for its accomplishment has led 
you to miscalculate. My own surmises arc not in unison with 
yours.^ 0 

“ My dear child,” replied his mothci-, “ I have a far lietter 
authority than surmise for wluit I say. Do you tliink, ray 
love, that I would run tlwj hazaixl of disturbing your peace, 



COLX^£GIAKfi^ 


15 ] 


without an absolute afisurance of the truth of my stateimiit ? 
1 have an authority that ought to satisfy the moat dktruatlhl 
lover; and I will be guilty of a hreaeh of cpiihdcuco, in Order 
to set your mind at rest, for I am certain of your honajur. It 
is the confession, the reluctant and hardly-won conmasion, of 
my darling Anne herself/* 

Again a revulsion of frightful rapture rushed through the 
frame of the listener, and made him resume his chair in 
silence. 

“ When wo came here first/* continued J^Cra. CregaU, I 
could perceive that there was a secrete although 1 was far from 
suspecting its nature. The first glimpse of light that broke 
upon the mystery was produced by accident. You remember 
poor Dalton, our old huntsman? I happened to speak to 
Anne of his attachment In you, and could at once observe that 
her interest for the man was ardently awakcnotl/’ 

remember, I remember like a dream/’ said Hardress, 
raising his finger in the manner of one endeavouring to 
etrengtlicn on indifctinet recollection. “Poor Dalton told me 
Anne had been kind to him. Anne? No, no/’ he added, 
with much confusion, “ ho named no one. lie said a person 
in this house l)ad been kind to him. I was prcventeil from 
inquiring farther.” 

“ Tliat i)erson,*’ said Mrs. Cregan, ^‘wiia Anne Chute. 
From the moment of tliat conversation my t'yes were opened ; 
and I felt like one wlio has sud<lcnly discovered the principle 
of ail intricate and ccviupliciited system. I saw it in h»'r 
silence, while your arrival was delayed — T saw it on the 
morning of your meeting — I saw it tliroughout that day — I 
saw it in her dissembled grief, in her dissembled joy, I’oor, 
dear girl! I saw it in the almost childlike happiness that 
sparkled in her eyes when you came near us, and in the 
sudden gloom that followed your departure. For shame, my 
child I Why are you so dull of perception ? Have you eyes ? 
Have you cars? Have you a brain to con'prehend, or a lieiU't 
to estimate, your good fortune? It should have been your 
part, not mine, to draw that dear acknowledgment from i#e 
lijis of Anne last night.” 

To this observation, HardresS replied only by a low moan, 
which had in it an expression of deep i)idn. “ How, inotlrer,*’ 
heat length asked, in a hoarse tone, “by w'bat iiuuiageincnt 
did you draw tliis secret from her ?” 

“liy a simple process. By making it worth her while to 
give me her confidence. By telling her what 1 havejong since 
perceived, though it may possibly have escaped yoUr own ob- 
servation, that her piussh)n was not unrequited — ^tiiat you wero 
as deeply in love with lier as sho with you/’ 
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** Me I me in lote i You could not, you would not, purely, 
mother, toeak with so much raahness," exclaimed Harness, in 
eyident afiuta. 

** WBy — do you not love her, then ?** 

** Love her, mother ?*' 

** I eee you have not yet done with the echoea.” 

love her as a cousin ijiould love a couedn — noUiuig 
more,*' 

** Aye ; hut sho is no cousin of yours. Come ! It must he 
eitlier more or less. Which shall I say 

“ Neither. It is in that light I have always looked upon 
Anne. 1 could not love her i^s. I would not, dare not, love 
her more.’* 

“Dare notl You have got a strange vocahulaty for a 
lover. What do you mean by *dtre not?* Wliat mighty 
daring is requisite to enable a young man to fall in love with a 
young lady, of whose afToetion he is already certain ? The 
daring that is necessary for wedlock, is an old bachelor’s .sneer, 
wliich should never be heard on lips that are ruddy with the 
blood of less than forty summers. Why dare you not love 
Anne Chute ?’* 

‘‘Because, by doing so, I should break my faith to another.’* 

Mrs, Cregiin fixed licr oyca on him, as if somewhat stunned. 
“What do you say, Ilardrcss?” she murmured, just above her 
breath. 

“ I say, mother, that my heart and faith are both ah*cady 
pledged to another, and that I must not break my engage- 
ment.” 

“ Do you speak seriously ?” 

“I could not jest on this subject, if I were so inclined.** 
'“And dare you tell me this?” liTrs. Cregan exclaimed, 
starting up from her scat, with a sudden fierceness of manner. 
“You have no daring! You dare not love the lt)ve tliat I 
have chosen for you, and you daro tell me to my face of such 
a boldness as tliis 1 But dare mu not too fur, 1 warn you, 
H|rdres8. You will not find it safe.** 

1 dare tell the truth when I am called on,” rcpliu<l Har- 
dress, who never respected liis mother so little as in her 
moments of i)assion and authority; “ in all i>laccs, and at all 
hazards, Cven including that of incurring my mother’s displea- 
sure.*’ 

“ Listen to me, Ilardrcss,** said his mother, returning to lujr 
seat, and endeavouring to suppress her anger — “it is better wc 
should fully understand eacdi other.” 

“ It is, mother ; and I cannot clioose a better time to be ex- 
plicit than the prcfcnt, I ^vas wTong, very wrong, in not 
taking an earlier opportunity of ex-plaining to you the circum- 
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stances in wMcli I stand. But it is better even now titan later. 
Mother,” he continued, moving near to ber, and taking her 
hand between his, with a deprecating tenderness of manner^ 
** forgive your own Hardress ! I have already fixed my offeo- 
tions, and pledged myself to another.” 

Mrs. Cregan pressed her handkerchief against her fto, and 
leaned forward on the table, which position she maintained 
during the dialogue which followed. 

** And who is that other ?” she asked, with a oohimOfis that 
astonished her son. **Is she superior to Anne Chute in rank 
or fortune ?” 

“ Far otherwise, mother,” 

“ lu talent, then, or manner?” 

** Still far beneath way cousin,” 

** In what, tlien, consists, the motive Of preference, for I am 
at a loss ?” 

' “ lu every tiling tliat relates to acquirement,” said Hardrosa, 

she is not even to be compared to Anne Chute. It is in 
virtue alone, and in gentleness of disposition, that she can pre* 
tend to an equality, I once believed her lovelier, but I was 
prejudiced.” 

Mrs, Crogan now raised ber head, and showed, by tlie change 
in her appearance, what passionate struggles slie had been en- 
deavouring to overcome. The veins had started out upon her 
forehead, a dull fu'o shone in her eyes, and one dark tress of 
hail’, uncurled by dampness and ablation, was swept across 
litu* temples. “Poor, low-born, silly, and vulgar r she re- 
peated, witli an air of perplexity and suppressed anger. Then, 
assuming an attitude of easy dignity, and forcing a smile, she 
said — “ Oil, my dear Hardress, you must be jesting, for I am 
sure you could not make such a choice as you describe.” ‘ 

“If it is a misfortune,” replied Hardress, “I must only 
summon up all my philosophy, motlier, for there is no escaping 
it.” 

Mrs. Cregau again pressed her hand upon her brow for some 
moments, and then said — “Well, Hardress, let us conduct tliis 
discussion calmly. 1 have got a violent shooting in my head, 
and cannot say so much as I desire. But listen to me, as I 
luivc done to you. My hondiir is pledged to your cousin for 
the truth of what I have told her. 1 have made her certain 
that her wishes sliall be all nccomplishod, and I will not have 
my child’s heart broken. If you are serious, Hardress, you 
have acted a most dishonourable part. Your conduct to Anne 
Chute would liave deceived — has dc*ceived — the most un- 
biassed amongst your acquaintancca. You have paid her 
attentions which no honourable man could offer, while been* 
tertained only a feeling of indifference towards their object,” 
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matliert how caa you suah a oltargo m 
tlittt?- Wiia it not entirely, anti reluctimtly, in comjmfit'e 
with your oiiirh injunctiom that I did so?’* 

**Ayo,’* replied Mrs. Cregaii, a little, struck, ‘*but I was not 
then aware of your position. Why did yon not then inform 
me of all this ? Let the consequencesr sir, of your duplicity 
Ml on your own head, not on thy poor glrrs, nor mine* I 
could not have believed you capable of such a meatiness. Ihid 
you then discovered all, it would have been in time for the 
safety of your cousin’s Itappiness, and for my own honour— for 
that, too, is staked in theiMsue. What, sir! Is your vanity 
so egregious that, for its gratification merely, you would inU^r- 
fere with a young girl's prosiKscts in life, by filling up the place 
at her side to which others, eq^ual in merit and Uiorc sincere in 
thdr Intentions, might have aspired ^ Is not that considera> 
lion alone (putting aside the keener disappointment to which 
you laive subjected herj enough to make yotir conduct appear 
hideous ?” 

The truth and justice of tliis speech left IXarJrcss without a 
w’ord 

“You are already contracted at every fire-ride in Kerry, 
and Limerick, also,” coutiimed his mother ; “ and I am deter- 
mined tliat there sltall be no whispering about my own sweet 
Anne. You must perform the |)romiAe that your conduct hits 
given.” 

“And ray cngagcinciit ?” — 

“Break it oifT' exclaimed Mrs. Cregan, with a burst of 
anger, scarcely modified by her feeling of decorum. “ If you 
have been base enough to make a double pledge, and if there 
must be a victim, I am rcsolvetl it shall not bo Anne Chute. 
I must not liave to rcproiich myself w ith having bound it for 
the sacrifice. Now take your choice. I tell you, I had ratlicr 
*dic — nay* I had rjither see you in your I’Otfin, than matchotl l»c- 
lovv your rank. You are yet unable to cater lor your own liap- 
pmess, and you would assurwlly by up a fund of inbery for all 
your coming years. Now, take your choice. Jf you wed as 1 
desire, you shall have all tt:c happiness that rank, and wealth, 
and honour, and domestic infection, can secure you. If against 
my wisli — if you resist me, enjoy your vulgar taste, and add 
to it all the vrretchedness that extreme poverty can fiirnisli ; 
for, whether I live or die (aa, indeed, I eluiU be careless on tluit 
subject henceforward), you never shall possess a guinea of your 
inheritance. So take your choice.” 

“It is already made,” said IlardrcBs, rising with a mournful 
<3hgnity, and moving towards the door. “My fortunes are 
already decided, whatever way my inclinations move. Fare- 
well, then, mother. I am grateful to j ou for all your former 



kindness^ but it !# impcwwfible tjmt I «»9ii p)ew you In A$ 
to the poverty vitH whi^ you iujtend to pmkh fin I cari iam 
that consequence without tauch anxiety, have yentijijMj 

to incur the liaaard cf your anger.’'. 

IIo was already at the door, when his mother recalled him 
with a Boftenedyoiee, “Hardress/* «hc aaid, iHth teivrt in her 
eyoB, “I mistako my heart entirely. It cannot ated tOLlx>w a 
son so easily. Come hither, and sit by me, my own boh)^* 
boy. You know not, ll^rdress, how I have lovedt *in4 love 
you. Why will you anger me. my child? I never tmiperctf 
you, even when you were an infant at my bosom. I tievor 
denied yon any thing, in all my life. I never gave you a hard 
word, or look, since you were a child in my arms. Wlutt 
have I done to you, Hardress? Even supposing tlmt I liavo 
acted witli any rashness in this, why will you insist on my su^ 
fering for it ?” 

“ My dear mother — 

“ If you know bow I have loved you, Hardress » hut yon 
can never know it, for it was shown most frequently afid 
fondly when you weie incapable of a<Jknowledging or appro* 
ciatiug it If you knew how disinterestedly I have watched 
and laboured for yqur hai»pine8», even trom your boyhood, 
you would not so calmly resign your min^ to the idea of such 
a separation. Come, Hardress, wo must yet be fricMds. I do 
not press you for an iinnietlUite answer ; hut tell me you will 
tliiuk of it, and tliink more kindly. Bid nje hut smile on Anne 
when I meet her next, Kay, don't look troubled, I slial) not 
R])eak to her until 1 have your answer ; I will only smile upon 
liLT. That’s my darling llardrcbs.** 

“But, mother " 

“Kot one word more. At letust, Hardress, my wishes are 
worth a little consideration, I-iook there T' she suddenly ex- 
claimed, laying her liand on the arm of her son, and pointing 
tlirough the open window; “Is tliat not worth a Uttle const* 
deration ?" 

Hardress looked in that direction, and beheld a sight which 
might have proved dangerous to the resolution of a more self- 
regulated spirit. It was the figure of his cousin standing 
under the shade of a lofty arbutus (a tree wluch acknowledges 
Killarney alone, of all our northern possessions, for its natal 
region). A few streaks of the golden sunsiune streamed in 
upon her fl^re tluough the boughs, and quivered over tlje in- 
volutions or her drapery. She wtis without a bonuet, and her ^ 
short black ringlets, blown loose about her rather pule and 
careful coimtenarjce, gave it soincwhat of the character of an 
Ariadne, or a PcnthcsUca. She walked towards the house, 
and every motion of her frame seemed instinct with a natural 
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Intelllgeuce* Hardross could not (i^thout a nobler effort than 
he .wofuld nee) remove liie eyes firom this beautiful vision, until 
n turn In the gravel-walk concealed it from his view, and it 
disappeared among tlie foliage, as a lustrous star is lost in a 
mass of autumnal clouds. 

** said Hardress, “ I will think on what you have 

said. May heaven defend and g\aide met 1 an^ a miserable 
wretch, but I wiU think of it. Oh, mother, my dear mother, 
if I hsLd ponffdcd in you, or you in me. Why have we been 
tliuSsSQcret to each other ? But pardon me 1 It is I alone that 
am deserving of that reproach, for you were coutriving finr my 
liappiness only* Happiness! What a vain word that isl I 
never ehall be happy more. Never, indeed. I have destroyed 
my fortunes.’' 

“Hush, boy, I hear Anne’s fbot upon the lobby. I told her 
you would walk with her tevday.” 

“ Me walk with her ?” said Hardress with a shudder. “ No, 
no, I cannot, mother — ^it would be wrong — dare not, indeed.” 

** Dare noly ^ain?” said Mrs. Cregan, smiling. “Come, 
come, forget tliis conversation for the present, and consider it 
again at your leisure.” 

“ I will, I will think of it,” repeated the young man, with 
some wildness of manner. “May heaven defend and guide 
me I 1 am a wretch already,*’ 

“Hush I hushl** said his mother, who did not attach too 
much importance to these exclaiihtions of mental distress; 
“you must not let your mistress hear you praying in that 
wsy, or she will suppose she has frighteaed you.” 

“ My misiressy mother T 

“Pooh, poohl your cousin, then. Don’t look so terrified. 
Well, Hardress, I am obliged to you.” 

“ Aye, mother, but don t be misled by ” 

“ Cfii, be in no pain for that. J understand you perfectly. 
Bemain here, and I will send your cousin to you in a few 
minutes.” 

It would have at once put an cad to all discussion of this 
subject, if Hardress had informed liis mother Unit he was m 
fact alrcjidy married. He was aware of this, and yet be could 
not tell her tliat it was so, It was not that he feared her anger, 
for that he had already dared. He knew that he was called On 
in honour in justice, and in conscience, to make Ills parent 
aware of the fUll extent of his position, and yet he shunned 
'' the avowal, as he would have done a sentence of desp^. 
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HOW THE TEUPTATION OF &AEPBKSB F|lOCSEl>S|>. ^ 

jDtTEiNC the few weeks th^t 'followed, the conrerseticm just de- 
tailed, BUy ^rceived A lapid and afearfdohang^inthetmi^r 
and appearance of her husband. His visits were and* 
shorter than before, and when he did coine, his mahher w£^ 
restrained and cautious in an extraordinary degree. His eye 
looked troubled, his voice was deep and broken, his check 
grew pale and flesldess, and a gloomy air, winch might bc ttiii>* 
posed the mingled result of discontent and dissipation, 
pe^d in all his person. He no longer conversed with that 
noisy fhinkness and gaiety in which he was accustomed toM'« 
dulge in ^ societies whore he felt perfectly at ease. To Briy he 
spoke sometimes with coldness and impatience, and very oftm 
ivith a wild affection tliat had in it as much of grief as of ten- 
derness. To the other inmates of the cottage he was alto- 
gether reserved and haughty, and even his ownboatmau seldom 
cored to tempt him into a conversation. Bomciimes Eily was 
inclined to think that he had escaped from some unpleasing 
scenes at home, his demeanour during the ev“ening was so ab- 
stracted and so full of care. On other occasions, when ho 
came to her cottage late i^niglit, she was shocked to discover 
about him the appearance of a riotous indulgence. Bom and 
educated as she was in the Ireland of the eighteenth centuiy, 
this circumstance would not Ixavc much disturbed the mind of 
our heroine, but that it became gradually more ft’equent of 
occurrence, and seemed ratlier to indicate a voluntary habit, 
than that necessity to wliich even sober people were^often sub- 
jected, when they mingled in the society of Irish country 
gentlemen of that period. Eily thus experienced, for the first 
time, and with an aching 6])irit, one of the keenest anxieties of 
married life. 

“ llardress,” she said to him one morning when he was pre- 
paring to depart, after an interval of gloomy silence, long un- 
broken, “1 won’t let you go among those fine ladies any more, 
if you be thinking of them always when you come to me 
again.” 

Her husband started like one conscience-struck, and looked 
sharply round upon her. 

“ What do you mean ?” he said, with a slight contraction of 
the brows. 

“Just what I say, then,*’ said Eily, smiling and nodding 
her head with a pretty affectation of authority. Those fine 
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miwtn’t take you from ifiiiy. And I’ll tell yOu another 
tilings Hardrese. Whisper.’* She laid her hand on Ids shoul- 
der^ raised herself on tiptoe, axKl innrmui^ed in bis ear : ** I’ll 
not let you among the fine gentlemen either, if that’s the 
teaching they give you.’* 

** What teaching ?” 

“Oh, you kno^ youraelf," Bily continued^ nodding and 
smiling; *‘it is a teaching that yon ivotdd never learn from 
Eily, you spent the evenings vrith her as you used tU do in 
tiie beginning. I)% you know is there e’er a priest Uthig in 
this neighbourhood ?’* 

“ WJiy do yon ask?** 

** Because I have something to tell him that lies upon my 
conscience.’* 

“And would you not confess your failings to an affectionate 
friend, Eily, as well as to a Imlier director?’* 

“I would,” sidd Bily, bending on him a look of piercing 
sweetness,- “if I thought be would forgive me afterwards as 
readily.** 

“ Provided always that you are a true penitent,” returned 
Hardress, reaching her his hand. 

“ There is little ffear of that,** said Eily. “ It would be well 
for me, Hardress, if I could as easily be penitent fbr heavier 
sins.” 

After a moment*8 deep thought, Eily resumed her playful 
manner, and placing both her the still expanded one 

of her husband, she continued : “Well then, sir. I’ll tell you 
what’s troubling me : I’m afraid I’m going wrong entirely this 
time back. I got married, sir, a couple o’ months ago, to one 
Mr. Hardress Cregan, a very nice gentleman, that I’m very 
fond of.’* 

* * Too fon^ perhaiis ?** 

“ I'm afraid so, rightly speaking, although I hope he doesn’t 
think so. But he told me when he brought me flown to 
Killarney, that he was going to speaJc to his friends [the brow 
of the listener darkened,] and to ask their forgiveness for 
himself and Bily. And there’s nearly two months now since 
I came, and what I have to charge myself with, sir, is, that 
I am too fond of my husband, and that I don’t like to vex him 
by speaking about it, as may be it would be my duty to do. 
And, besides, I don’t keep toy husband to proper order at aU. 
1 let him stop out sometimes for many days toother, and then 
I’m veiy angry with him, but when he comes, im so foolish and 
so glad to see flrnt 1 can’t look cross, or speak a hard word, 
if I was to get all Ireland for it. And jnore than that, again ; 
I’m not at all sure how he spends hit time while he is out, 
and 1 don’t ever question him properly about it. I know there 





lire a many handsome yaimg ladies vHere he gtoea t6i n<3^ a 
deal m gentlemen that are very pleasant company after waer ; 
for indeed, my hu&femd ia often more merry than "Wise* idim 
lie conies home to me late at night, and still £ily say^ nothing. 
And, besides all this, X tliink my husband has something 
vrcigliiiig upon his mind, and I don't make him tell it to me, as 
a good ^ife ought to da; and 1 like to hare a ftiend's a^lrioe, 
os you're good enough to offer it, sir, to know what .I'd do. 
What do you think about him, sir ? Do you think any Of 
ladies lias taken his fancy ? Or do you think heV growing 
tired of Elly ? Or tliat he doesn't- think so much of lief now 
that be knows ber better? Wliat would yon adrise me to do? 

I am rather at a loss,*' said Hardress, with some bitterness 
in his accent, ^Mt Is so difficult to advise a Jealous person.'* 

“ Jealous r* exclaimed XSily with a slight blush. Ah, now 
I'm sorry I came to you at all, for I see you know nothing 
about me, since you think that’s the way. I see now that you 
don't know how to advise me at all, and I’ll lea re you th^e. 
What would I be jealous of?” 

“ Why, of those handsome young ladies that your husband 
visits.” 

“ Ah, if I was jealous that way,” said Eily, with a keen and 
serious smile, ** that isn’t the way I’d show it.'’ 

“How then, Eily?” » » 

“ Why, first of all, I wouldn’t as much as think of such a 
tiling, without the great^ reason in the world, without being 
down-right sure of it, am got that reason, nobody would 
ever kiiolr it, for I wouldn't say a word, only walk into that 
room there, and stretch upon the bed, and die.” 

“ Why, that’s what many a brutal liusband, in such a case, 
would exactly desire.” 

“ So itself,’’ said Eilj’', with a flushed and kindling cheek— 
“ so itself. I wouldn't be long in his Way, I’ll engage.” 

“Well then,” llardress said, rising and addressing her with 
a severe solemnity of manner, “my advice to you is this. 
As long as you live, never presume to inquire into your 
husband’s secrets, nor aflfect an influence which he never uill 
admit. And if you wish to avoid that great reason for 
jealousy of which you stand in ' fear, avoid sufibring the 
slightest suspicions to appear ; for men are stubborn bdngs, 
and when such suspicions arc wantonly set afloat, they find 
the temptation to furnish them with a cause almost irresia- 
tiblc.” 

“Well, Hardress,” said Eily, “you are angry with me, 
after all. Didn’t you say you would forgive me ? Oh, then. 
I'll engage I'd be very sorry to say any tb^. If I tl^ioi^ht 
you’d be this way.” 



IGO 


THE COMKGlAUa. 


** I am not angry,*’ said Hardress, in a tone of T<^tion. . 
** forgiv'e you,” he added in an accent of sharp teproof, 
“ I spoke entirely for your own sake. 

“And wouldn’t Hardress allow his own Eily her little 
joke 

“JokeV* exclaimed Hardress, bursting into a sudden 
passion, which made his eyes water, and his limbs shake as if 
they Would have sunk beneath him. “Am 1 become thfJ 
subject of your mirth ? Hay after day my brain is verging 
ncaror and nearer to utter madness, and do you jest on that? 
Do you see this cheek? You count more hollows there tlmn 
when I met you first, and does that make you merry ? Give 
me your hand 1 Do you feel how that heart beats ? Is that a 
subject, Eily, for joke or jest ? Do you think this face turns 
tliin and yeUow for nothing? There ore a thousand and a 
thousand horrid thoughts and temptations burning within me 
daily, and eating my flesh away by inches. The devil is 
laughing at me, and Eily joins him.*' 

“ Oh, Hardress — Hardress ! — ’* 

' “Yesl — you have the best right to laugh, for you are the 
gainer. Curse on you ! Curse on your beauty — curse on isiy 
own folly — ^for I have been undone by botli ! Let go iny kncc'^ I 
Let go my arm 1 I hate you 1 Take the truth. I’ll not be 
poisoned with it. I am sick of you, you have disgusted me ! 

I mil ease my heart by telling you tlie whole. If 1 seek the 
society of other women, it is because I find not among them 
your meanness and vulgarity. If I get drunk, and make 
myself the beast you say, it is in the hope to forget* the iruu 
drain that binds me to you.** 

“ Oh, Hardress,” shrieked the affrighted girl, “you arc not 
in earnest now ?” 

“ 1 am 1 I do not joke !’’ her husband exclaimed witli a hoarse 
vehemence. “ I.iet go my knees ! you arc siu’c enough of me. 
I am bound to you too finnly.” 

“CWi, iny dear Hardress! Oh, my own husband, listen to 
me! Hear your own Eily for one moment! Oh, ray poor 
father!” 

“ Ha!” 

“It slipped from me! Forgive me! I know I am to 
blame, I am greatly to blame, dear Hardress, but forgive me 1 
1 left my home and all for you — ob, do not cast me offl I ill 
do any thing to please you, 1 never will open my lips again — 
only say you did not mean all that ! Oh, heaven r she con- 
tinued, throwing her head back, and looking upward with 
expanded mouth and eyes, while she maintained her kneeling 
posture and clasped her husband’s feet. “Merciful heaven, 
direct him ! Oh, Hardress, think how far I am from home | 
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Think ofjai you promised me, and bow I believed jrotit BtHigr 

with me for a wliile at any rate I Do not 

On a sudden, while Ibirdress was stiil struggling to ftOfi 
himself from her arms, without doing her a violence. Bily frit 
a swimming in her head, and a cloud upon her sight , The 
next instant she was motionless. 

The first face which she beheld, on recovering fhim hat iiu 
sensibility, was that of PoU Naughten, who was seated lij alow 
chair, and supporting Eily’s head against her knees, while -she 
was striking her in the oi^en palm with a prodigious violence. 

“Ah, there she dhraws the breath/* said lighting PeJl. 
“ Oh, wirra, miasiz, what brought you out on your race and 
hands in the middle of the floore, that way ?” 

Eily muttered some unmeaning answer, and remained for 
some minutes struggling with the consciousness of some und^ 
fined horror. Looking around at length, and missing the figure 
of Hardress, she lay back once more, and burst into a fit 
hysterical weeping. Pliil Kaughten, who was smoking a short 
pipe by the fire>side, said something in Irish to his wife, to 
wliich the latter replied in the same language, and then turning 
to Eily, said : “ Will you take a dhrop of any thing, a-chree?**^ 
Eily raised her hand in dissent. 

“ Will you come in, and take a stretch on the bed, then?** 

To this Eily answered in the affirmative, and walked, with 
the assistance of her hostess, into her sleeping chamber. Here 
she lay during the remainder of the day, the curtain Buffered to 
fall so as to keep the broad sunshine from her aching eyes and 
head. Her reflections, however, on the frightfhl and sudden 
alteration which had taken place in her condition were cut 
sliort, ere long, by a sleep, of that sound and dreamless nature 
which usually supervenes after an excess of passionate excite- 
meut or anxiety. 

In the meantime, Hardress hurried along the Gap-road with 
the speed of one who desires to counteract, by extreme bodily 
exertion, tlie turbulence of an uneasy spirit. As he passed the 
lonel^little bridge, wliich crosses the stream above the Bladr 
Ijake, his attention was suddenly arrested by the sound of a 
familiar voice which appeared to reach him from the clouds. 
Ixjoking over Ids shoulder to the summit of th^ Puiyle 
Mountain, he beheld Danny Mann, nearly a • thousand feet 
above him, moving towards the immense pile of loose stones 
(from the hue of which the mountain has derived its name,) 
and driving before liim a small herd of goats, the property of 
his brother-in-law. Turning off the road, Hardress commenced 
the ascent of this toilsome eminence, — partly, because the 
difficulty afforded a relief to liis spirits, and partly, because he 
wished to converse with his dependant. 

t 
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day Tfciis fine, and sometimes ^ilMiercd wUfi 
fitmsJiinc neat tfe of the inountaia, its aummit vras wmp- 
jed in miftt and wet incessant showers. The scenery 
ai^und wa« Bolitary, pgantic, and sternly harren. The figure 
of «omg wonder-hunting tourist, wdth a guide-boy l>eari«g his 

K folio and umbrella, appeared at long intervals, ammag tho 
r undulations of the moiuitain gidn, and the long road, 
traversed the gloomy valley, dwiudlalXo the width of a 
fimadow foot-juttli* Qii the opposite side of t)m epoi'mous 
rarmo, the grey and misty lieeks still rmBed tiu*ir crnuvbUug 
summits fiw above him. Masses of white mist gathered in 
sullen congress between their peaks, and, sometimes fioating 
upward in large volumes, wore borne miyestically onward, 
catching a thousand tints of gold and p’jrplc from the dc*<dining 
sim. Simetimcs a trailing shower, of mlnglcd niist and rain, 
would sweep across the intervening chusiii. like tho wheeled 
spectre of a giant, and present to the eye of the spectator tluit 
appearfmee which supplied the imagination of Ossian willi its 
romantic images. The mighty gorge itself, at one end, ap- 
peared to bo lost and divided ami«l a host of mounUins tossed 
together in provoking gloom and misery. Lowe r down, it 
opeued upon a wide and cultivated champaign, which, jU this 
altitude, presentetl tlic resemblance uf a rich moiuio ot 
thousand colours, and aljbrdud a bright contrast to tlu* hnrrea 
and shrubicss gloom of tho solitary vale iUedf. As llanhvss 
approachod the summit, this scene of grandeur and of hcaniv 
was shut out from his view by the intervening mist, which U lr 
nothing visiblo but the peak on which ho sh>od, and which 
looked like a barren islet in a sea of vapour. Al>c>vc him was 
a blue sky, broken up w'ith masses of eloutl atpiitml which the 
niys of the sun W'cre refracted, with various cfi’cct, accor«Ung t(» 
their degrees of density and kititu* le. ( Iccasionally, as 1 1 ardress 
pressed onward through the heath, aheav) grouse would spring 
up at Ids feet, cluUlciigc, and wdieci to tb j other side of tho moun- 
tain. Sometimes also, as he looko<l downward, a passing gust of 
wind would draw aside tho misty veil that lay Iwtweeii him and 
tho world, and cause the picture once more to open on his sight. 

HU attendant now mot and grciUcd liim as usual. “ It’s 
w'ell for you, M:istcr llardrcss, that hasn't a flock o’ goats to 
be Uuntii]^ after dis momin’j wy heart is broke from ’em, dat's 
what it is. We turn 'em out in do momin, and dougli dvy 
harp plenty to ate below dcre, dey never stop till dey go to dc 
top o’ the mountain, nothing less would do fur ’em ; like many 
o’ da Christians demsclvos, dey’U be mounting always, even 
when ’tis no good for ’em.” 

** I havono remedy,” said Ilardress, musing, jet tlio 
thought of enduring such a fate is iutolerohle." 
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WStffr a would be for do wat<flp, Blaster?*^ yjrm- 

tinned his servant — ** You don’t ever care to lak^ a sa;)! 
sir y* 

“ Oh, Kyrle ! Kyrle Daly, what a Fn^nbetie truth was In 
your words I Oiddy, heacUlon^ wretch that 1 have been I I 
wish that my <bet fwd grown to my mother’s hearth when I 
first tho^ht of evading her control, and marrying witht^t 
her sanction,’* He paused in a mood of bitter retroiyectioii, 
*• rU not endure it T* he ag^n exclaimed,, starting fhnn hla 
reverie. “It shall not be without rofial. I wilt not, because 
I cannot. Monster 1 Blonsler, that I utn 1 Wed one, and ifoo 
another 1 ^th now are cheated! Wliich sJmll be the viclitit? ** 

The devil was at his ear, and wi««i>ered, “Be not un^asf; 
hundreds have done the same before you.” 

“ Firm as dat naountaiu stands, an’ as It stood d]U hundred, 
aye, dis tousand year, may bo,” eontinuetl Banny Mann, “s^ll 
an* all, to look up dat way at dem great loose stones, dat 
as if dey vrero shovelled up above us by some joyants or 
people* of ould, a body would tiuk it lumily safe to stand 
onderem, in dread dey’d come tiimblsn’ do^vn, may be* ah' 
make smidiUreens of him, bless do nuirk 1 AYouldn*t ho nbw. 
master Hardress ?” 

The person so addressed turned his eyes mcchanicaUy in the 
same direction. A kind of desperate wiUsfaction was vUible 
on his features, os the idea of insecurity, which Id^- sferi^sat 
piiggostLHl, became impressed upon his mind, llje latter per- 
ceive 1 And undei'stood its cxiircssion on the instant. 

“Bore's soinotUing troublin' you, Bhistcr Ilardrest ; . dat I 
sec pbiin enough. An 'tisn’t now, or to day, nor Istcrday, I 
set*n it, aider. Is derc anytlng Danny Blann can do to sarre 
you ? If dcro be, say de word dis jnoment, au’ I’ll bo baU beH 
do it before long.” 

“Diumy,” said Hardress aftCT a pause, am troubled. I 
was a fool, Daituy, when I refused to listen to your advice upon 
oncj^iasion.” 

**n' dat was de time wlmu I tould you not to go again* do 
missiz, ail' to have no call to Eily O’Connor.” 

“ It was.” 

“ I toiight it would be <li« way. i tought, all long, dat Eily 
was no wife fot you, BUcster lUirlrjss. It wiis not in natur she 
could bo ; a poor man’*; U^JclVvcr, without money, or manners, 
or book-Ianu'u', or uv: uap'ort’. 1 told you dat, Blaster Ilar- 
dress, but you wouldn’t liear me, by any means, an* dis is de 
way of it, now.’* 

“ 'Well, well, 'tis done, *tia done,*’ said Hardress, with sullen 
impatience, “I was to blame, Danny, and I am suffering fbr it.” 

“ Does ehe know herself de trouble she is to you ?*’ 
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“1 could not koop It from her. I did not know, myeelf, how 
utt^ly my dMike had prevailed witliin pae, until the occoeiou 
arose ibr giving it utterance, and then it came forth, at once, 
like a torrent. 1 told her what I felt ; that I hated, tliat I was 
dhk of her ! I could not stop my tongue. My heart struck 
me for the base unkindness, the ungrateful niManism of my 
Q>ee<di, and yet 1 could not stop xny tonguo 1 have made hi^ 
miserable, and 1 am myself accursed. What is there to be 
done? Have you only skill to prevent mischief? Have you 
none to remedy ?'* 

Danny took thought for a moment. Sorrow trouble wotild 
I ever give myself alK>ut her,*' he said at last, “ only send her 
home packin’ to lier tader. an* give her no thanks." 

** And with wdiat face should I appear before my honourable 
fHends, when that old rope-maker should come to demand 
redress for Ids insulted child, aa\l to claim her husband’s pro* 
raise ? Should I send Eily home, to earn for myself the repu* 
taMon of a faithless villain ?** 

“I never tought o’ dat,” said Danny, nodding his head. 
**Dat*8 a horse of anodcr colour Why, den. I'll tcU you 
wliat I’d do. Pay her piissage out to Qualxjc, and put her 
aboord of a three-master, without ov\?r savin* a word to any 
body. ril teU you wlmt it is, Master Ihirdress. Do by her 
as you’d do by dat glove you have on your hand. Make* it 
come ofiT as it come on, and if it fits too tight, take do knife 
to it.” 

‘*WTiat do you mean?” 

Only gi’ me the woni, os I said hefoiU, an’ I'U cng.ige Eily 
O’Connor will never trouble you any more. Don’t ax me any 
questions at all, only if you’re agreeable, take off dat glove on’ 
give it to me for a token. Dat *11 be enough ; lave de rest to 
Danny." 

A doubtful, horrible sensation of fear and anxiety gathered 
upon the heart of the listener, and held him for a minute fixed 
iu breathless agitation. He gazed upon tlie face of hi|pKT* 
vant, with an expression of gaphig terror, as if he stood in the 
presence of the Arch Tempter himself. At length, walking 
up to him, he laid his open hand upon lus neck, and then 
drawing his fingers close, until the fellow’s face was puri>lc* with 
blood, he shook lum as if he would have shaken his joints out 
of their sockets. 

“ Villain I” he exclaimed, with a hoarseness and vehemence 
of tone, which gave an appalling depth to liis cxpressions- 
** Dangerous villain and tempter 1 If you ever dare again to 
Utter a word, or meditate a thought of violence towards tliat 
unhappy creature, I will tear you limb from limb between my 
hands 
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** Oh, murder, ^faster Hardress I Dot de handU may atipic 
to me, sir, if I thought a ha’p’ort o'harm 1” 

*« Do you mark me wdU now ? I am qaito in earnest Be- 

r t her, as you would the highest lady iu the land. Do as 
commands you, without murmuring. If I hear her say. 
(and I v/iU question her upon it) that ^u have leered onq 
glance of those blood-longing eyes upon her, it shall be tb^ 
last look in this world.’* ' . , 

“Oh, vo! Dat I may never die in sin. Master Hardreas, ijt—" 
“ Begone 1 1 am glad you have opened my eyes. I tread 
more safely now. My heart is lighter 1 Yet that I should 
have endured to be so tempted! Fellow, I doubt you for 
worse than you appear 1 We are here alone ; the world, 
busy world, is hid beneath ns, and we stand here alone in the 
eye of the open heaven, and without roof or wall, to screen us, 
even in fency, from the downright reproach of the beholding 
angels. None but the haughty and insulting Ludfer, himseli^ 
ci>uld think of daring Providence upon the threshold of his own 
region. But be you fiend, or mortal, I defy and dare you ! . I 
repel your bloody temptation 1 I tdl you, fiend or mortal, 
that my soul abhors your speech and gesture both. I may he 
wretched and impious ; I may send up to heaven a cry of dis- 
eoTitent and murmuring ; tlie cinj of bjpod shall never leave 
tiiis earth for me. Blood! VThotie blood? Her^s? Great 
heaven! Great heaven defend me!” He covered his face 
with Ills hands, and bent down for a moment in dreadfril 
agitation ; then suddjj^ly starting up, and waving his luuul 
rapidly, he continued, “Away I away at once, and quit my 
eight. I have chosen my doom. My heart may bum for 
years within my breast, if I can find no other way to soothe it 
I kjiow how to endure, I nm wholly ignorant of guilt like this. 
OiK’O more,” he added, clenching his fist, and shalqing it to* 
wards his startled dependant, “Once more, I warn you, mark 
my words, and obey them.’* 

S# saying, he hurried down the hill, and wwas hid in the 
ascending mist, while his affrighted servant remained gaping 
after him, and muttering mechanically such asser^’^ations as, 
“ Dat I may never sin, Master Hardress ! Dat de head may go 
to de grave with me ! J)at I may he happy I Dat de hands may 
stick to me, if I tought any harm !** 

More than half of the frantic speech of Hardress, it may bo 
reaiUly imagined, was wholly unintclli^ble to Tanny, who fol- 
lowetl him down the mountain, half crazy with terror, and not 
a little dioked into tlie bargain. 
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CHAPTER KXUL 


apw AM UMHXP£iCT£l> VlSrrOB AaHtlVMD IM Cdt^AOa. 

Towards night-fall, THly awoke with that eonfasod and strsnge 
fbelitig which a person experiences, who has slept at an unac- 
customed hour. The sun had already set ; but the red and 
faintly lustrous sliadow of the window, which was tlirown on 
the t)pposite wall, showed that his relhuitsd light was yet 
strong and bright on tlie horison. Wliilo she lay back, cn- 
deuTOuring to recal the drcumstanccs wlvich brought her into 
her present situation, a voice assailed her car which made her 
start in sudden alarm from her mcUniug posture. It W'as that 
of a person singing, in a low voice outside her window* the 
following words : — 

“ M T rorsd out oo a fine Bumnier morning, 

A speculodiig ttiMt cuilottSly, 

To niy B:trpti»o 1 soon 
A channiiLfS tUr one upproiicbiiig mo. 

I fcitood nwliile — 

hero the melodist knocked gently at tlic door of the cottage — 

**; s: '>J nwlillo !u Ucep 

whiit 1 «}unim do; 

lilJ, til kn^ih letM’ulliiig aU nw iHUtffttiou, 

1 uccodti:;*! Hid fiui CoUtnh. iiiu.'’* 

At the close of the verse, whieli was prolong<td by the ens- 
toihary nasal twang, the singer knocked a little more loudly 
with the kiiuekle of Ids fore-flnger; — 

Oh» vrt\s T HiHJtlior, tliaf ncMe vlctltr>r 
\S ho ditja a virtiiu to Jje tirociuu aliiil ; 

Or ww I Tuns, Mhoj'iO dcedjs were vafirious, 

• As an arhltlmi.i’^ fr on Idii’M lUll. 

I’d roam thi'Ort;/!* A»l u Ukcu^bo AraVila, 

O I’eiuw/lviiiiia— .** 

hero lie laiockcd again — 

“ot Tcnnsjivatiia looking for you. 

i/imugh ttio littrninif roglons, Uke fomod Orphosui, 

F«r unc ombraco of you, Colljuen nio." 

“ I nm mined ! T am uiuhnv.' !'* Uionght Eily, as she listeucil 
in deep difi tress and fear, “my fallu-r ha*! rniin-1 me out, and 
th»*y are all come to look for me ! Uii, liardress ! Uardress i” 


• Jh l little elrl. 
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They’re all dtWl^ of dhrariiiiig licre* I believe,*’ goid the 
Bingcr; “ I’m m fine lue.k, if I have to go down the ould gaf 
a"-iiin afthcr niglit-falL” StinmUitcd l)y this redectien, he 
turned his bank to tlie door, and began kicking agalngt it With 
hifl wiiile he continued liis song 

** And lira ymi Aurora, or tbe goildOM 

Or KttthfTpasla, or fiilr Vanus bright ? _ . 

Or Malen fair, Itoyond comiwue, - - 

u Jjoiim J*ari8 atoJo Irom U»> OrtJdan * jg^t t 
Thou f^dretjr creatiiro, hc(w you vc insiatod tncl 
I'll! iTtt<}xicat4*d b}' Ou|>id 8 cliiu 
\S“ho<iso KOl<itin notfs and tuf.Unatlons, 
have doran^jed my idem* for yon, Colleen rtid.*' 

Here the same air was hiketi ui> by a shrill and broken female 
voice, at a little distance from the house, and in the worda 
wJiich follow : — 

“Sir, T pray be a!^, and do not tcooe mo * 

WIUj Toar faljie praises nJost jestinply^'' 

Tour Koldcu notes and Inslnlu'ayBbuns 
Are vuunllng spoecUea decaixiiij? me. 

1 am nut Aurom, nor tho gttddem Flora, 
liut A niral female to ail men's view, 

Who A here coiidolbig my situation. 

And my appelJatioii U tUe 4 ^Dllec'n rue.* 

** You're not Aurora?” muttered the first voice. “Wishd, 
dear knows, it isn’t aisy to eoiithradiet you. nioy’d be the 
dl'iToll Auroras an’ Floras, if that's the figure they cut. Ah I 
Mrs. Nuughlen !” lie added, raising and changing his voice as 
tlic Kh.iilow of tlie lenuile figure cros<ed the window of Eily’s 
apartment, “ IJow are you this evening ma’am? I hope you 
got well over your voyage tJuit morning ?” 

AA'li.it voyage'^ Who is it I have there at all?*' said PbU, 
in a tone of surprise. “Oh, Lowry TA)obyl Oh, magtahul 
liow is every ilieh of you, Lowry? It raises tlie very cockles 
o’ iny hirert to see you,” 

*yFarty well, indeed, as for the health, Mrs. Naughten, 
\Ne’re oMeest to you.” 

“ Uh, VO, vo! An’ wluit brought you into this part of the 
world, Lowry ? It’s a long time since you an* I met.’* 

“ ’Tis as good as two months, a*most, I b*lieve.*' 

“ Two inv)nths, en>o ? *Tis six years if it’s a day.” 

“ (>h, 'is.-?, for good ; but I mane the time wo met in the 
cottiigc beluiifl at the dairy-farm, the night o‘ the grcAt storm, 
when ye were near being all lost in the boat, if it wasn’t the 
will o’ iieavcn.” 

“ Tlie dairy-tan 1 lost in the boat 1 I don’t know l^hat it 
it you’re talkiu* about at all, man. But come in, in. 
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and take a sate. Stop, hcwi^s Pliil. Hiil, ercio, this 
is Lowiy Looby, that you heerd me ituK oi ocing a i^leud o* 
the Hewsana, formerly/* 

nniUB introduced, Phil and Lotvry both took ofT their hat$, 
a^d bowed repeatedly with a most courteous profundity of 
obeisance. The door was then opened, and a polite contest 
arose u to the right of precedence between the gentlemen, 
wMch was finally decided in favour of Lowry, as tlm visitor. 

** Well, Lowry, what news estwards ?** was the n(*xt ques- 
tion. 

“ Oh, then, nothing sthrsnge, Mrs. Naughten. I was twice 
by this way, since I seen you that night. Coming from Cork 
I was to-day, when I thoiuht I’d step over, and see how you 
wor, sffiher ihe voyrge. i left the horse an* car over in Mr. 
Cregan's yard/* 

I beheve you**'e lest wifh Ae hunger. Phil, stir yourself, 
an* put down something foi supper.” 

** Don’t hurry yo'irself on ray account,” said Lowry af- 
Ibeting an indifference which he did not feel, “ I took sorac^- 
tbi^ at Mr. Cregan’s. I saw ‘Masther Hardress there iu 
the parlour windec, playin’ chests ( I tljiiik it is they called 
it) with Miss Anne Chute, Oh, murder, tliat’s a darling, a 
bmutifbl lady ! Her laugh is like music. Oh, dear 1 ol», 
dear 1 To see the smile of her, though, an’ she looking nt 
himl It flogged the world! Mike, the boy they have tlu'ro, 
an* old Nancy, told me, she’s greatly t?ikc*n with the youtij 
mastber.” 

' “ Why then, she may as well throw her cap at him." 

“Why so, eroo?” 

• ‘ Ob— for raisons. '* 

“There’s one thing Mike told me, an’ I’m sure I w'OndJicr 1 
never heerd a word of it before ; that there was some talks of 
herself and my young masther, Mr. Kyrle Ihily. 1 know ho 
used to be going there of an odd time, but 1 never lu*erd any 
thing that way. There’s a dale that’s looking aft her luy, Mike 
tells me. Whoever gets her, they say, he’ll have a*8 mueli 
feufeis to fight, as will keep him going for tlie first qmirthtr, 
any way/' 

“ Tha go bragh I” said Phil, tossing his head, “that’s what 
bothers the gentlemen. Jeweh^ jewtis, always.” 

“ Jewels always, then, just as you say, Misthrr Naughten/' 
said Lowry. “ It’s what ruins ’em, body and soul. At every 
hand’s turn nothing but a jewel ! Let there be a conthrairy 
look, and pistols is the word at once.” 

“ An' if a poor boy is reflected upon, an* goes to a fair to 
thi7 it out with an innocent little kippeen, O, the savages ! 
the gentlemen cry at once, O, the blood-thirsty villyans 1 
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JiXxZ. wiey'ii go taemeelvcs and shoot one anattor like 
for loss raison,” , " 

It’s thrue for you,” returned Lowry* “ Sure 'twuuld be a 
blessing for a man to be aiting a dbry piatie from^ morbing till 
night, an* to have quietness. , I’ll tell you what it is, Mlsther 
Naughten, 1 spake fbr mys^, of all things going, I wouldn’t 
like to be bom a gentleman* Th^’re never out ^trouble, 
this way or that way. If they're not fighting, tbexwke piore 
things upon their mind than would bother a dozen poor men; 
an' if they go divarting, ten to one they have Sk jewel before the 
day is over. Sure if it was a thing, two gentlemen axed a lady 
to (lance, an’ she gave in to one of the otli^ should 
chslienge Mm for to go fighting! Sure that fiogs Europe ! And 
they have so much b^ks to to be able to convarse gent^ 
before the ladies. I’m> told, a gentleman isn't At ^ ^ 

face in company, till he reads as much^books is Wnuld sttiOtdb 
from tliis to the dooro over. And tlien to be wat^bg^ ypm> 
self, an’ spake Euglificd, an* not to ate half your 'nongA, at 
dinner, an’ to have em all looking at you if yon took tob big a 
bit or doue anything again’ manners, and never to have your 
own fiing, an’ let you do what you liked yourself! 1 wouldn’t 
lade such a life if I got Europe. A snug stool by the fire-side, 
— a boiled piatie in one liand — a plggin o* milk in the other — 
and one (that I won’t name now) smiHug overright me, — that's 
all the gentility I’d ever ax for in tliis world, any way. I’d 
a’most as lieve bo born a female as a gentleman, maning no 
offence to the ladies, Mrs. Naughten.” 

Every one to his taste,* Lowry. Many men hate many 
minds, Phil, will you go out now and help Panny to put up 
them goats, not to have them strayin’ over on Myles Murphy’s 
ground as they wor o’ Chnusday week, I see Danny coming 
down the mountain.” 

The obedient husband did as he was commanded, and Lowry 
took advantage of his absence to enter into a more confidential 
communication with his fonnidable hoste.s8. 

“ Well, Mrs. Naughten, if I was to bear a person swear this 
upon a book, I'd say 'twas a lie he was telling me, if I didn’t 
SCO it with my own eyes.” 

“ Wliat is it you see ?” 

“Oh, then, nothing but what I’m well pleased to see. Well, 
I thought one that once gave 'themselves a bad habit, could 
never be broke of it again, no more than a horse could be broke 
of starting.” 

At this the virago fixed upon him a kindling and suspicious 
eye, 

“ And tell me now, Mrs, Naughten,” continued Lowry, not 
perceiving the indication of incipient wrath, “ liow did it come 
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dn 5^tl first irheft fou dlmmt the cursin'? that wtiy entirely ? 
I think I'd feel a^reat loss for tlic first >reL'k oi* fottnij?ht.*’ 
j^olly on 1 Misfcher Looby, folly on 1 You re welcome to 
yonr B|kt35ft tide ereninff.” 

I* Sport'? i’alfca It s no sjx^rt to me, only an admiration. 
All the people that ever I heerd of tn^ikinij a vow o’ the Iclml 
wot break it again, if they ditln^t get Ifisldc of it, one 

Way oa^TOiother by shkatning. Sure there was, to my know- 
ledge, John 0*lleilly, the blacksmith, near Castle Chute, made 
as many vows aa 1 fmve fingers an* toes again* the dhrink, and 
there ian^t one of *em but what he got tlm advantage of. Firpt, 
he med a vow he wouldn*t dhrink a dhrop for six months Xu 
come, any way, either in a house or out of a house. Ah’ sun; 
’tis where I found him the fortnight aflhcr, was at Mick >'or- 
mile*8, an' he dhrlnkiitg as if it was tbr bets, an* he silting iji 
a chair upon the threshold o* the doore with a leg at litis 
and a leg at that. ‘ Is that the way you're keeping your vow, 
Mi^cr 0‘Reiliy?’ says I when I seen him. ‘Tis,* s^nys lie, 
•what else? Sure I cun dlirltik here,* says he, •an* no tfnmk*, 
white l*m neither in the house nor out of it.’ An’ sure ’twjis 
thrue for lum. Well, there's no use in ialkiug, but sour* 
people would live where a fox would starve. 8urc\ of another 
time, he med a vow he wouldn’t dhrink upon Ireland ground, 
an* where do you think did I g*:'t him afilicr, only sitting crotK- 
Icgs upon a branch o’ the big beech tr^*e near NormiU^’s, an' 
he still at the ould work, dfirinking away 1 ' Wislui, lon|? life 

to you,’ says T, ‘ if tliat's the way ; a purty fruit the live Wars 
in you,* says I, ‘tliis morning. People o’ that kind, Mrs. 
Kaughten, has no business making vows at a!!, again* the 
dhrink, or the cursing cillitT.” 

“ I’m hearing to you, Lowty,” said Pighliiig Poll, with an 
oniiuous sharpness in her accent. 

“ An’ do you hold to the same idnn ma’am ?** 

“ What plan do you mane?” 

The Biuiie plan as when I met you that night at the Dairy 
Cottage. Not to be ttdking, nor drinking, nor cursing, nor 

swearing, nor fighting, nor Oh, mnrth r, Mi j-, Nimgldcn, 

sure you're not going to sthr»ke me iiisido your own duorc? ’ 

“ 'I'o be sure I would, when I fice you diinr iiiuke a hand o’ 
me I” 

•• Me make a hfuid o* woman 1 wliat hand am I makiu’?*' 
•' Lvery hand 1*’ exclaimed the Pcnthesilea raiding her voice. 
So saying, end with the siccustomed >vll of onset, «!n‘ fioudshed 
her short stick, and discharged a blow at Lowry's little head, 
which, if it ha<J not been warded oh* by a dexterous interi>osi- 
tion c'f tlic choir on which he luid bexm sitting, would luivc left 
him something to think of for a week to come. 
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The ecuffle wexed hot» and trould donbtlm liate 
in soma itiriotis bodily i^ury to the pstrty a!^ii4lod, hui 
sudden re-cntrancc of with uii brothor4n>laW^ Bmwr 
Mann, bmught it to a ptempmtQ tczndnatlon. ^ 

“ Poll I Poll, ayeh I Mitthoi* to^hy I miat’a tlte matter? 
Wom't ye as tMofe a^ ooustns this mommtV* 

•• Ah Lowry, is dat you? Whal's all dla about 
*«l)on*t hould me, Phil, an’ PH bate him wbilwmtingt is 
good for him 1 an’ that’s from this lUl momtog.** ' 
“Here*B usage, Mr. Kaughtc^ 1 Mr. Mann, liere’i titrate- 
merit I me my ould hut Art* let me be off ; I was a Ibol to 
come At ali ! And after my civility eastwards, when yon come 
dhripping wet into the cottirgel Well, it’s all one.’* , 

** VVliist, croo !'* sriid Daimy Mann, in i concilkting tone, 
“ Come dis way, Lowry, I want to talk to you/’ And he led 
hint out of the cottage. 

Eily, who was perfectly aware of tho cause of this mlsoon^ 
ception, had listertcd to the whole scene, at one time with 
intense and ptdnful anxiety ; and at another with an ihcihia* 
tioii to laugh, in spite of all the dililcultii*s and dangers by 
which she was surrounded. Before long, however, an idcsi 
entered licr mind, wiiich wholly detached her attention from 
the mol^e in the kitchen. She resolvctl to write to her fkther 
by Lowry, to make him Iwiire, at Ibast of her safety, and of 
her hope to meet him again in honour, if not itt happiness. 
Tiiis would at least remove one great load from her mind, and 
prepare him fur her return. While she arranged her writing 
materials at the small table, the thouglits of home came 
cro Wiling cm her* so tljlck and fast, that she found a dilBculty 
iji proceeding with her task. It was an bumble home, to be 
sure, but yet it Mfas her home. He was an humble Ihther, but 
he ufas her frtlier. She painted a little picture, unconsciously 
to her own mind, of that forsakoti dwelling. She saw her 
father sitting by the turf fire, leaning fbrward with his cllxjw 
renting on his knee, a finger beneath his temple, and Ids grey 
watery eye fixed on her accustomed cliair, which stood empty, 
on the opposite side. Ilia hair lutd recciyed another shower of 
silver simic they parted. 3he scarcely dared to breatlie aloud, 
lest she should disturb the iiiiagined loneUncss of lus condition. 
On a sudden she figured to herself the latched door pUt gently 
back, and the form of Loa^ry Looby entering, witli her letter 
in his hand. She marked tho air of cold and sad ihdifierence 
with which the ohl man recognized liira, and reedved tho 
letter. He lotiked at the dircctiun-uStartcd— tore off the seal, 
and looked witlfin, while his whole frame trembled until the 
grey hairs were shaken loose upon Ids temples ; she saw the 
passion Btrugglhig in his thri):*t, n**.d her own eyes were blinded 
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by tears* The picture here became too yiricl ibr her fbelln^ 
add pushing the Ut^e desk aaiide, she sank dowe into her bhair 
in a violent At sobbing. 

White ^e remained in this condition. Poll Nanghten entered 
the rootot arranging her disordered head-dress, and hearing 
stiU upon her eountenaneo the traces of thd vanished storm. 
Its esmrassion however, was eotopletely altered, when the oh- 
aerved the sltnatlan of Eily* 

What aUs you, aVa g^?*' she asked in a soltened voice; 

Am't yon hetther afther the sleep at all ?** . 

« ** Poh, do yon Imbw that man who is in the klichmi 

it I-owry Looby ? Ah ha I the scoundhril! *tlslthat 
do, ^n* ni make him hell know me, too, before I part him.'* 

Hush, Poll, come hither. 1 want you to do me a service. 
J know this man, too.** 

Why then, lie’s little credit to you, or any one else.** 

** I want to caution you against saying a word of my name, 
while he is in the house. It would be ruinous both to your 
master and myself.** 

“Faiks, 111 engage he won’t be a bit tbe wiser of it for 
Poll Naugbten.*’ 

And I wished, besides, that you would give him, if ho 
intends going to Limerick, a letter, which I will have for you 
in a few minutes. You ne^ not t^l him from whom it comes j 
do not even let him know that it is from a person in the house. 
And now, poll, will you light mo one of those candles, and 
close the window-shutters?’* 

This was done, and Lily commenccxl her letter. Before she 
iwooeeded far, however, it occurred to lior, that the superscrip- 
tion might awaken the su^icions of Lowij, and, besides, she 
felt a very accountable difficulty aliout the manner of ad- 
dressing her offended parent. Finally she decided on for- 
warding a brief and decorous note, to ** Mr. Bunat O’l^eary, 
Hair-cutter, Ganyowen ;'* in which she requested 1dm to 
communicate to his old neighbour the circumstances of which 
she desired the latter should be made aware. 

Wldle she folded the letter, she hoard the cottage door once 
more open, and two pcrsotis enter the kitchen. A stillness 
ensued, winch w'aa first broken by the voice of Danny Maun. 

I was spaking to dis boy here, Poll,** ho said, “ an* 1 see 
*tis all rising out of a mistake bettme de two o' ye. He didn*t 
mane anyfhmg by it, he tolls me. Eli, Lowry?” 

” It would & long from me, Mrs. Naughten, to say anything 
offensive to you, or any o* your people. MIsthcr Mann, here, 
explained to me the nature of the matthcr. I own 1 didn't 
mane a ha’p’orth/* 

Well, tlrnt’a enough, that’s enough. Give him the hand, 



1I0W» Ijuidte hu«b«iid» imd lel^tis^tie our 

^l^^heardno UKOte# uud IM iCl^tfceTOf tdiivui 
after, inibmed to* tlutt ibe tnost u^rlbet toiUKM todl^ bto 
rc^estabHflhcd a^oti|;8t tbu parties., NoMagf ikffm 
to disturb the g06d upders&udiUjr #as tbtut Ibirttiiild)^^ 
restored^ or to uhdanger the secret Of our toh^Of aKbougji 
Xiowr^ was hot without xualdug many UntMeu as to the aame 
aud gualily of the lodger in the inner roouu It Uhk0iato#lhiie» 
too, tobre he oeasad to sueeulate on the natura of the to 
Poiy Boiiat, Oa Ihiiii his hostess wofuld gi^e him ub lutihtrma^ 
tion, although he threw out seToral hints of his am^y to 
obtain it, and mde many conjectures of his own, ismbh he 
invaiiah^ ended hy tossinf the hcsid* and deciSrtng that **it 
Hogged the world. ' 


CHAPTER XXIV. 

sow SILT UMDEBTAKES A JOCTRNSY IN TBB mSUncn '0» 
UER BOrSBANn. 

Eilt heard Lowry Looby take his departure on the next 
morning, with aa Lively a sensation regret as if he had been 
a dear fdend. After the unkindneas of her husband, she 
trembled, wliile she wept, to think that it might be a long 
time before she could meet one more interested in her fbrtunes. 

llappior antlciTmtions than this mi^t not have been so per« 
fectly fulfllled. The first weeks of winter swept rapid^ away, 
and Eily neither saw nor hcatrl from Hardress. Her aitnaf* 
tioQ became cvexy moment more alarming. Her host and 
hostess, according as she appeared to grow out of fhvour with 
thdr patron, became at Hrat negligent, and surly, and at last 
insulting. She had hitherto maintain^ her place on the sunny 
side of FoU*s esteem, by supplying that virago with smou 
sums of money from time to tto3, althongU lier conadence 
told her that those donations were not appropriated, by the 
receiver, to any virtuous end. But now her stock was running 
low. Hardress — and this was from mere lack of memmry-^Und 
left her almost wholly unprovided with fhnds. 

She resolved to write to him, not with the view of obtaining 
mere pecuniary assistance, but in order to communicate the 
reguest which is subjoined in her own simple language ; — 

“‘Mt Dear Habbiibbs — 

** Do not leave me here, to spend tho whple sdntcr alonO. If 
Eily has done any tiling to oflbnd you, come and tcU hwf sib 




and eaaUngr 

aDii^ idf ivoQ wlea^ vod ^jgan^x o\er the «wta^ muMeisf 
kivlil^ ilia dwelt, and htlopagelM to bf^tihieahm^ drat 
ibe b4d i0y«r i^nt away §fqm ttoii!ii« Tlie 
CMmm m dmad bar aHU looking anxionaly forward U the 
feUKm Ilf lier haaliatuh or of hla meMmger* The morning 
had hioadht witii it a hiaek frost, and £ity sat down alone to a 
ctofhirtliii hipuitdo4 Ho longer attrimd with mdy 
dtdtanoe whtdk margod the e<mduot of the Haegh^* 
she temalned in d&rotcr^ My was now obliged to iproenm end 
amiige all the maten^ Ibr her wpmt wi<h her own hands. 
There was no butter nbr cream ; hot as tins was one or the 
gveat vigils. Of fast days of her CUnrdh, whioh Kiiy obserted 
with'a cbnaoientlcmi egactiiess she did net tniss these iprch 
hsidtedlnjcaries. There was Yiofaith^een sugar, however, and 
My ^th sosne ehagtin, that the mgin^bowl also 

wsaemiy^ Mewalhedaoftiy soilieelnMnhe^^ 

{MHOledlixr a moment, with her hahdkerehmf idaoed Ixdbm hsr 
dhaehs, ttt ^ bemitifui attiMe Whkh Ilomi^ asetihse to 
l%iirfojpam «*stont^bid;il hail ” At length 

shermiedmtshh. and opened l^iedoor to a Ihw Inches fMs(y« 
«*Ji^*'idiasanb iha tlimd and g^tle vdee, ^'doyowkoew 

•*Wu in the 1 sniipose,’' was the hamli and imoem- 

moolohs samwm 





oMi'l! Aci 97 << I iun«& $ ai|Mi||4)li|| «’ 
girl, «iu^ I wiM 

ft IXIOSPlIlift ^ j), kn ‘Of’' ' ' 

•‘ W«M. 1 mi 4o wittwn* ik, W' 
tbs taUet wid littiiymtona to Iwr, ntobtomMMlnt 
dmu^twMiiltoiitoentoiwd^^ • «. 

“Ol’ v» tbe maat^ by-Si^wbfai 
for tbeCbnilmwi toitaid, an' ^ Im to towM^W 

lay." ' 

'’ButlhareiwiiiiHicf, BiB.'' , . , 

•'No maney, inagii? 4n’ to#’* to tmoft. fmamk Hv# 

thi* waj^ to fto to tifo HffiUt to i|l(y i^ [ to »! . B 

“ Wai, I^ro not • fortotofls." . , ‘ 

“Dldn^t you toii m0 yamm toatobnr diQr, jdm M to||i|ft 
ciwrakee^'ltoiitoiii^'HaBdtotltMiA^ ' ' 


ciwrakee^'ltoiitoafiw'HaBdtotltoiiA^ ' ' 

‘'Iginro it to Xtony. I toongfat I’B %f|| inftotl)# Jtor 
brtore then." ’ ^ 

Hera P<dl atohed to the dow wtobbw hwad, «|i4to«ttototod 
faw kffriidttod lodgwr wito to* kato iMtofStoumtNrAlfii^ Itoiv 


^*An is iHiftfe mf HbmH ?** «Im» ibi^o 

then* cook you up idth bmd«iid tsy tkift Qo 

al^ Ilauny* upiTt ^ you yimr 
sayiiigt aka Mtftoa iwo oomou of 

wlM»l« i|ii|ft jtliftiSl^plftqea 

the|Sw*Sf spoftStTiSo^i^^ 

bveath a joticmM and tookiug n^oimil tjokuoir 
aftTuatalioa ike Might Ibrlorn ol Imt 

condition rgishecl^t onoo upon to tod* iMd m M toe to> 
to lOftt in a vioiMkt kt of iiyiieiioi* 

Tto it ft oondiiiQii in irito ciaie woman oMi rmnly MuM 
ftnothor without omotianw iE^oU ran to to ntoto 
evt^y soto of allholioiiftto eoMmm to 
wlMch ftroift to to ito ^ 


Tibi 


fflf- 

ouk^il&fM, ii» 70B irar 4 . iioH omr, *’» 

A}) MUiMrl Wlmt aib ym! Saw you 

xmo# 'iu i WM. Wdl, tee tlitel TeB me my 

iatimwlm vteUI’B jSo fiw you, a* ft 
aa^ £%, wbeu fhe had fecoaem a oertidn degree 
ot eomjpw^ <«£h^ te oBo fting that yw eeu de m me, 
yWB B^d it urBl zdime me from tto gieateet dialteiB.”' 

fhat ia that, 4Mdiree?’' 

*' lV> lend me one of the ^tee, and floo a 1»oy can 
«l)<nr me t]tie way to Cattle-Island/* 

'* Is youVe thinkinsp of?’* 

*^I wilf^ l^erte^ny" said Eily* *'oa to-moitow evening:” 
Mty this without anv v^hcmenoe of assertiou, and in 
manner of one who uever been accustomed to 
hat^ lier words doubted* So irresistilaAe, too, is the ibree of 
didj^e truthf that Poll did not even entertain a suspicion of 
mf intent to deceive. 

** An* what business would carry you to Castle-Island, a ta 
gsl?** 

have a fHend there, an uncle,** Eily replied, with tears 
startiiig into eyes at tJie remembrance of her old preceptor. 
•* I, ant sure, PolL that he would assist me.” 

** Tm in dhread *tis goin* tom tia you are now, o’ count 0 ’ 
what 1 said to you. , Don’t mind that at all. Stop liei'o si 
long as ever you like, an’ no thanks. 1*11 step across the road 
this minute, an’ borrg the sugar for you, if it’s it you want.” 

** Ko, no ; I only want to do as I have told you. 111 engage 
to screen you from all blame.” 

Blame 1 Ah, whose blame is it you think I*d be afeerd of? 
m let you see that TU do what 1 like myself, an* get you the 
p<my Sfiuldled an’ all this minute. But you didn’t ate any 
thing hardly. Here’s more bread iu the cubbert, an’ strenthen 
your^f again* the road while I'm away.” 

She left the room, and Elly, who had litlie hope of succeed- 
ing so easily in her request, proceeded to make her preparations 
for the journey, with as much despatch and animatto as if she 
had dis^vered a sudden mode of release tom all licr aiixxctles. 
Por a considerable time, the prcMipect of meeting with her uncle 
filled her bosom with a sensation of uniningled pleasure. If 
she looked back fwhile site tied her bonnet strings below lier 
chin, end hurried on the plainest dress in her trunk,) if slie 
look^ back to those days in wliich her venerable relative 
Xxresided oyer her evening studies, and directed thdr appll- 
cation, it was only to turn her eyes again upon the fhtttre* and 
hope for their speedy renovation. 

Having concluded her arrangeiuonts, and cauthmed PaB not 






to say ft of h?teyde9toifci(m, & Biilraiew <1^ 
to thft cottar B% now jBoi <ml W 

iieraoi»ivlM>mi^UKft«4jh<*mh^ |^ari*d J^er 
a atout^roads giri Who mttk^ an asnuplj #piri^kj«, 
her back, in the tail of 1 m» gwn^ Wfifcft i\)&, Im # 

orer her eiiottldcwi. SIms informed ®i3y that ftho tr^ tmuHn 
tomed to go every Batorday to a town at thti ^ 

fourteen nmes, and to retturn in the csvcnlag WH3i the INtlW 
of spirits. “But this week.’* she eontitiued. 
to go twice, on aeeotmt o’ the Christmas day Mdikg ha 1w 
mithlJe of It/* 

“ And what doesyour employer wantwith so much whiskey?" 
said Elly, a little interested lu the fortune of so ImrdVoirkl^l 


a creature. ; 

“ Want ui» the whiskey, inagh?” exclaimed tho xnpmitliia 
girl, turning her bhek eyes on lier companion, in sntpriwih 
“ Sure isn’t ft she tliat keeps the pnbllohousc above the 
an' what business would she have wit a place o* the kind wiisfo 
out ft dhrop 0 * whij^ey ?** 

“ And wliat are you paid, now, (br so long a journey 114 

ths^tr 

“ Deiferent ways, I’m paid, defTcTcnt times. If it Is n ct)fwJd 
eveniin? when I come home, I take a gJa^s o' the spirits itself, 
in prdhronce to atrv thing, an* if not, the mistlmsw pays me ft 
penny every time 1** ' 

“One penny only T’ 

“ One penny Indeed it’s too little, but when I spakb of 
tho misthress tolls me she can get it done for less. So I have 


iKUlnn’ to say, but do as I’ra bid.” 

KUy paused for some moments, while she compared tlie situ# 
at I on of this uncomplaining Individual with her own. The 
Mance of external comforts, at least, did not appear to be oa 


tho side of the poor little mountaineer. 

“And have you no ofciicr way of living now than this ?" s!»e 
asked with increasing interest. 

“ Illiloo 1 Is it upon a penny a week yon think I’d live ?** 
returned the girl, wlio Avas beginning to SSnn no very exalted 
idea of her companion’s intellect. 

“ l>o you live with your mistress ?** 

“Ko, I live with ray ould fkther. We hawe a spot o' mnnd 
beyftftt for the piatees. Sometiracs I dig it ; but mostly tlie 
young boys o’ the place comes and digs it for us on a Sunday 
or ft lioliday morning, an’ I stick in the secd.*^ 

“And which is it for the sake of the father or the daughter 
they take that trouble?” 

“Eor the sake, I b’lievo, of the Almighty that made 
both. Signs on, they have our prayers, night an' morning/ 
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+ ** Of^i J worn it J0» s. txittwr ; tie wt<3<S( JHtte 

tt»4 tiiat w^5% of tlw tirbritiiil^ and tim 

l^la^ of me S^nke^ liiat ho Mid to tiie tSixC other 

liaople that comeo to eeo timu, l^ut iie limls it hard 
to J3SI tlvf timber, iht uone of it ia ailotre^l to Ixs cut, nmt 'tio 
g^WhsaJAUa that he ctm tahe 'a'hen feh^ stonny solaou begins, 
Bewdea^ there's more in the totrn o Kilkmcy timt out4t‘lis 
wi. tie makes hot a |>oor hand of it afther all*' 

**Ii»roader yoo have not got a sweetheart. You ate very 
IQtetty, ami very good,"* 

The gW hero gate Iser a eido-h)ug giatioe, and Jaofhod as 
to exhihit a set of h^oth of the inirest cnamet TJie look scm'’it 
^$sgtt tJiat nil you know about the matter /'* hut her 
ironls 1WC diUeront in their signiheation. 

*>Oyh3i, 1 don’t like 'em for men,” she sjiid with a half 
amllilig, half eoc^uettisb air; ** they're deceivers an* rovcr««> X 
hehete* tlifi beat of *cm.’* 

“ AVeU, I wouhin’t tliink that now of that handsome young 
man in the cheek eliirt, that nodded to you as we pa^ssed buu 
awlule ago : ho has an honest face," 

The girl again laughed and bluaheii ** Why, then, I’U tcU 
ynu,** sue said at length, sc<3uced into a cimflilcnce. “If XM 
h'lieve any of ’em, 1 think it is that hoy •, he is a boatnmn on 
the Lakes, and aims a sighth t>* money, hut it goes as fa^t a4 it 

4iOm6S,** 

“ How is that 

0 then he can’t help it, poor fellow. Tliom boatmen nni’fc 
allowed to dhrink any tiling while they’re upon the lake, except 
at this 4 ttUhm ; but then, to make up for that, chey all meet 
at night at ft hall in town, whore tliey stay dunong and dhriuk- 
ing sdl night, till they spend whatever the quolUty gives ’em m 
the day. Luke Kennedy (that’s this bf^y) would like to save, 
if hooould, but the rest wouldn’t luili 'an oar with him, if he 
didn’t do as they do. So that’s tho way of it. And sometinKs 
aftW being up all night a’most, you’ll sec ’em out again ut 
the first light in the mornin’ 'TSa a pity tlio quollity would 
giun ’em money at ail, only haveit laid out for ’em in K>me way 
that it would do ’em good. loike Kenncsly is a great fencer, 
rin^tindd* Xllmsctf an’ Myles Murjdiy, behind, are iho host 
about the lUkUs at the stick. Sure Luke taught flmdn’ himself 
once. Did yon ever hear o* the great guard he taught the boys 
about the place 

Fame had not informed Eily of this circumstance. 

*<Wdil, ni toll you it. He gev it out one Sunday upon 
eote wpltittg that was posleil again the chapel door, to have nil 
the boys wor for lamen to fence to come to him at sech a 



mitt 

pUire, an’ gwi ^ 

^ttft bcin^ stbnicliE* ^Sl kH ^0 

h& liad bnforn hjsm* ^v'lien tl*»y trgr 

toys he* gifting up oii ft Uli>b. m' hfmkg 
tlie guiu^l I bnve to give ye, thiU>^U imti^ m 

•thmkeft is thii—to K^iSup ndvU toti^O lO fpi^ lSw<»4t , 
I>> that*’ says ho, ‘aa* Tli bn boll yn onts# ^ _ 

Well yoxi nnm snon pt^le vcmUhais6iitm*lit^ 
as they did, since tho hoar you bum.'* ‘f t 

*‘ ^iVa# a gtHJtl advice." * ^ ^ 

‘^And tJiJits a thing take kijhiv how* to i 

he’d take I haf»Ily isi>nke to luiU at all ttow mygdC 4 

♦U>lv ho knows him|«lf. Ho waht*^ me ft Wblto 4ifill| 
marry him, and to part my OUM thtlw»r " 

*» And you refused?’' said PlUy, blusldng ft i 

Sun. 


♦‘ I hazily spoke to him after. He’d fee tlift hfmdimttO IWflfcfe 
Kennedy* indeed, if he'd make me patt the poor oUfel 
way, an my mother dead, an’ he having no tmo else 1m 
to do a lia*p*orlh for him. What cmdd I eitpect tf | d#r to# 

If Luke bkes mo* let Iiira come and show it by my fktimr;! H 
not, there’s more girls In the place, ap’^ie*# wekjmiife-lo |iifl|t 
his choice, for Mary." 

Kvery word of this speech fell like a burning oOSl tttWIk fhft . 
heart of Kily. She patised a moment in deep emotlcs^ fttut « 
then addressed her companion s— 

** You arc right* Maty — ^you arc very right, liet )nUthfe9|gt^ 
let no man’s love tempt you to forget your Iftror* 

Oh, you don’t know, much as you love him* irot , 

you Would have, if you were to leftve him as yofk ftay, 
nothing tempt you to it. You would neither hfti«s bittlk* ft# 
peace, nor comfort; and if your huKl)aml aUould fee unkM to 
you, you could not turn to him again for eonHolfttioft. 
ncevl not be talking to you ; you are a gootl girt, ftml intftblMl 
to give me ailvit*c, than to listen to any I can of# yisHliZ ^ 

Trom tins moment Klly did not open her bp* # liftr opi$p 
panion, until they nrrivod in Castle-Island. OTie 
candles were already lighted in every cottage, and 4 tos 
witted to defer seeing her undo uatu the fo&crwii# 
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CHAPTEB XXV. 

now #4BE|> ZK xma exipeditiok. 

XrtEE a Bbarp aad (i*osly morning, the cold ean of the Chri’^t- 
lEM EOoa found rather EdVrard O'Coimor seated in his little 
parioor, before a cheerfol ,turf fire. A smafl table liras laid 
Mbre it, aud decorated 'with a plain breakfast, wUiivh tlie 
fatigues of the forenoon rendered not a little aeceptable. I'hc 
sun shone directly in the window, dissolving slowly away thr 
fiuitas^ foliage of frost-work upon the window-panes, and 
flinging its shadow on the boarded floor. Tlio reverend host 
himself sat in a meditative posture, near the Are, awaiting the 
arririd of some fresh eggs, over the cookery of which, Jim, the 
cWk, presided in the kitchen. His head was drooped a little ; 
Ms eyes fixed upon the burning fuel, his nether lip a little pro- 
trude, Ills feet stretched out and crossed, and the small bulky 
volume, in wlxlch he hod been reading bis daily office, half- 
closed in his right hand, ’with a finger left hotwet'U the leaves 
to mark the place. No longer a pale nud socbided student, 
Esther Edward now presented the appeaTanee of a hoallliy 
inim, ’With afiice hardened by frequent exposure to the winds 
of midnight and of morn, and with a frame raa<lo firm and 
vigorous by unceasing exercise. Ilis eye, moreover, hn I 
acquired a certain character of severity, 'i^hicli was more lhan 
qualified by a nature of the tenderest benevolence. 

On the table, close to the small tray which held his simple 
equipage, was placed a linen bag, containing in silver, the 
amount of his Christmas offerings, lliey had l>een paid him 
on the morning, in crowns, half-crowns, and sliillings, at tlio 
parish chapel. And Father Edward on this occasion luul 
retuarned thanks to liis parisliioncrs for their liberality, — the 
balf.yenrly compensation for all bis toils and exertion his 
sleepless nights and restless dav.,, amounting to no less a sum 
than thirteen pounds, fourtecu sbilUngs. 

’TiB an admiration, sir,” said Jim, the clerk, as he entcrtMl, 
dad in a suit of Father Edward’s rust}" black, laid the eggs upon 
the tray, and moved back to a decorous distance from the 
table. “ *Tis an aflmiration what a eighth o’ peoide is abroad 
In the kitchen, money hunting.” 

“ Didn’t 1 tell ’em the last time, that I never would pay a 
bill ^on a Christmas day, agaiq,?” ^ 

Thjat’9 tlie very thing i wiid to ’em, sir. But 'tU the 
answer they made mo, that they came a long distance, and 
twould cost 'em a day more if they were obliged to bo coming 
again to-morrow.” 



COU-ISCIANB. 

I'ather Edvrat^, with a counteiianee of imA 

chagrin, remored the top of the egg, while he cast % 
alternately at the hag, and at his oleifk. “ It is a hara'caii^ 
Jim,” he said at last, tliat they will not allow a man ereli 
the satisfaction of retaining so much motley in hk possesrion 
for a single day, and amuse himself by fancying it his own. 
1 suspect I am darned to be no more than ia nstere ag^ ib ^la 
thirteen pounds fourteen, after all; to receive* and pay it-w^y 
in a breath.” ’ 

“Just what I was thinking myself, sir,*' said Jliti, toselilg 
his head. 

“ Well, I suppose I must not cost the poor fbUowt a ^7*1 
work, however* J^im* if they have cotoe such a distance* iSat 
would be a little Pharisaical, I fear/^ 

Jim did not understand this word, but he bowed, as if he 
a^ould say ; “ Whatever yopr reverence says must bb correct.*' 

“ Wlio are they, Jim ?” resumed the clergyman. 

“ There’s Euke Scanlon tlie shoe-maker for your boots, sir; 
and Ileardon the blacksmith for shoeing the pony ; and Miles- 
na-coppaloen, as they cixU him, for the price o’ the little 
crathur; and the printer for your reverence’s subscription to 
the Kerry Lummary ; an* Kawley, the carpenter* tor the repairs 
o’ the nlthar, an* ” ^ 

“ Hut tut! lie must settle that with the parishioners. But 
the others, let me see. Shoeing myself, fifteen shillings; 
shoeing my pony thirteen, four sets. Well! the price of the 
‘little crathur,’ as you say, seven pounds ten (and she’s Well 
worth it) and Ifistly, the newspaper man, two pounds.” 

“But not laatly, intirely, * said Jim, “ for there’s the 
tailor” 

“ Sixteen and three-pence. Jim, Jim, that will be a great 
reduction on the thirteen pound fourteen,*’ 

“ Just what I was thinking of myself, sir,” said the derk. 

“ But I suppose they must hare their money. Well, bring 
me in their bills, and let them all write a settled at the bottom. 

Exit Jim. 

“ Here they are all, sir,” lie said, returning with a parcel of 
soiled and crumpled papers in his hand, “and Myles Murphy 
says that the agreement about the pony was seven pound ten 
an’ a glass o’ wiiiskey, an’ that he never knew a morning he’d 
sooner give your reverence a recaie for it, thau a frosty one 
Ukc this.” 

“ Let him have it, Jim. That was an item, in the bargain, 
which had slipped my memory. An’ as you are. giving it to. 
him, take tlie bottle and treat them all round. They have a 
cold road before them.” 

“It’s what I thought myself, sir,” said Jim, 
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Fathea' Fdwanl «inptiod the bag of «Uvor, aiidl counted into 
seTCpal auind the nmount of all njie bills. When he hud done 
»o, ixtoiie hand the few fihiUiijgs tlmt reiUAined, threw 

thw into tlie mjpty bag^ jingi<vi them a little* smiled and 
toaaod liia head. Jim, the clerk, smiled and tossed his b(^il in 
flympathy. 

Its aimer emptied tban filled, plase yoitr rCTcience,'' auid 
Jim, with a abort aigh. 

“ If it were not for the honour and dignity of it,” thought 
Father Edward, after liis clerk had once more left tl»© room, 
*^‘my humble curacy at St. John’s trero preferable %<) tlda 
oxtensire cl&arge in so dreary a peopletl wilderness. Quiet 
lodgings, a civil landlady, regular hours of discipline, and the 
society of my oldest friends ; wdiat w'as thCTe in these that 
could be less desirable than a cold, small house, on a mountain 
side, total seclusion from tlie company of my equals, and a 
fearful increase of responsibility ? Did the cause of ]>rcfi rcn(’e 
lie in the ^Ustinctiun between tlie letters V, P. and P. P ; and 
the pleasure of jiaying aw'ay thirteen pounds hmrteen shillings 
at Christmas? Oh, world I world! world!. You are a great 
stage-coach with fools for outside passengers; a huge round 
lump of earth* on the surface of which men sei k fin* p(‘ftce, hut 
find it only when they sink benwith. 'Would 1 not give the 
whole thirteen jiounda fourteen at this moment, to tit once 
more in my accustomed chair, in that small room, with the 
noise of Uio streets just dying away as the evening fell, iuul my 
poor little Eily reading to me ft*om the window, as of old, as 
innocent, as happy, and as dutiful as then? Indeed 1 would, 
and more, if I laid it. Poor Mihll I .Ah, Eily, Eily 1 You 
deceived me 1 Well, w'cll! Old MiUil says, I am too ready to 
preach patience to Uioi. I must try arnl practise it myself.” 

At this moment the parlour door opened agjun, and Jim 
once more thrust in his head. 

A giri, sir, that’s abroad, an’ w'oiild want to sec you, if you 
plase.*' 

“Who is she? What does she want? Con fossjon, I sus- 
pect.” 

“Just wiiat I was thinking of, myself, sir.” 

Oh, why didn’t she go to the chapel, yesterday, where I 
was sitting until ten at iiight ?” 

“It^s the very thing I said to her, myself, sir, and she had 
no awver to make, only wanting to see you.” 

“ Who is slie? j)onl you know her, even by sight.” 

** Ko, sir,; in regard shektaqis her head down", and her hand- 
kerchief to her mouth, I stooped tt) have a j)€ep undciriiaith, 
but if 1 stooped low, slie stooped lower, an’ left mo just as wise 
as I was in tlie boginning.” 



“Send her in,’* ITathor Bdwardj “I don’t Kkc tlmt 
secrecy'-** . 

Jim went 'otlt, and presently returned, ushering ip, with 
many curious and distniatM glances, the young of 

whom be had spoken. Father Bdwurd desired her to take a 
chair, and then told the clerk to go out to the stafeie, and give 
the pony his afternoon feed. When the latter had leffc„ the 
room, he indulged in a preliminary examination jtrf tlie person 
of his visitor. She was young, and -well ihrmed, and clothed 
in a blue cloak and bonnet, which were so dh^posed, as she sat, 
ns to conceal altogj.thcr both her person aitd her features* 
“Well, my good girl/* said tho clergyman, in an i^cou* 
raging tone, “ what is your business with me?'* 

The young female remained for some moments silent, and 
her dress moved as if it were agitated by some strong cmotioii 
of tlio fratno. At length, rising from her seat, and tottering 
towards the a^^tonishod j>ricst, slie knelt down suddenly at his 
1l\'t,and exclaimed, winle she uncovered her face, witliaburst 
(.r tours and sobhing; “Oh, uncle Kdwanl, don’t you know 
m'‘ ?” 

Her uncle t hirled from his chair. Astonishment for some 
inoniv^nts held liim silent and almost breathless. He atlas! 
stot)j>cd down, gazed intently on her face, raised her, placed 
her on a chair, where she reniained quite passive, resumed liis 
own scat, and covered liis fii^ in silence, with liis hand* 
Kily, more affected by this aciion than she might hav-e been by 
the bitterest reproaches, continued to weep aloud with incrcas- 
iug violence 

“Don’t cry — do not ahlict yourself,” said leather Edward, 
in a quilt, yet cold tone; “ there can be no use in that. The 
LurtI forgive you, child ! Don’t cry. Ah, Eily O’Connor t 1 
never thought it would be our fate to meet in this raanuer.’* 

“1 hope you will forgive me, uncle,'* sobbed the poor girls 
“ 1 (lid it for the best, indeed.” 

“Did it for tin? bestl” said the clergyman, looking on her 
for the first time with some sternness. “ Now, BUy, you will 
vex mu, if you say that nguin. 1 was in hopes that, lost as 
you are, you came to me, nevertheless, in penitence and in 
liumility, at least, which was the only consalaUon your friends 
could ever look for, lint tlie first word I hear from you is an 
cxcuKc— a justification of your crime. Did it for the best? 
Don't you reuiember, Eily, having ever read in that l>ook that 
1 was accuBtomcid to explain to yon in old times — don’t you 
remcinhor that the excusus of 8;uil made his repimtanee unac- 
cepted?— and viU you imitate his example? You did it for 
the best, after ivll 1 1 won't spc.ik of my own suClcrings since 
this unhappy affair; but there is yemr old father — (I am sorry 
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to hurt your fedin^, but it is my duty to make you know the 
extent of your guilt) — ^yoitr old father Ime nob enjoyesd one 
moment's rest ever since you left liiin. He was here with me 
a week since, for tlie second time after your departure, and I 
never was more shocked in all my life. You cry, but you 
wo^d ary more bitterly if you saw Inm. When I knew you 
loge^ier, he was a good father to you, and a happy father, too. 
Be Is now a ftigbtfhl skeleton 1 Was tliat done for the best, 
Eilyr 

\ ** Oh, no, no, sir; I did ttpt mean to say that I acted right, 
or even from a right intention. I only meant to say, tlmt it 
was not quite so bad as it might appear.'* 

**To judge by your own appearance, Eily,*’ her undo con- 
tinned in a compassionate tone, “ one would say that its eflccts 
have not been productive of much happiness on cdther side. 
Turn to the light ; you are very tliin and pale. Poor child I 
poor child ! oh, why, did you do this ? What could have 
tempted you to throw away your health, your duty, to destroy 
your father’s peace of mind, and your own honest reputation, 
all in a day ?” 

“Uncle,” said Eily, “there is one point on which I fear 
you have made a wrong conclusion. I have been, I know, sir, 
very ungrateful to you, and to my father, and very guilty in 
the sight of heaven, hut I am not quite so abandoned a crcjv- 
ture as you seem to believe me. Disobedience, air," she twlded, 
with a blush of the deepest crimson, “is the very worst 
oficnoe of which I can accuse myself.” 

, “ What I" exclaimed Eather Edward, while his eyes lit up 
with sudden pleasure ; “are you, then, married?” 

♦* I was married, sir, a month before I left niy father.” 

Tlic good clergyman seemed to be more deeply moved by 
this intelligcnco than by any thing which had yet occurred in 
the scene. He winked repeatedly with his eye-lids, in order to 
clear away the moisture which began to overspread the balls, 
but it would not do. The fountain laid been unlocked, it 
gushed forth in a flood, too copious to be restrained, and he 
gave up the contest. Ho readied his hand to Kily, gnisped 
W’s, and diook it fervent^ and long, wliile he said, in a voice 
that was made hoarse and broken by emotion : 

“ Well, well, Eily, that’s a great deal. *Tis not every thing, 
but it is a great deal. Tlie general supposition was, that the 
cause of secrecy should be no other than a shameful one, 1 
am very glad of this, Eily. This will lie some comfeu^ to your 
father,” He again pressed her liand, and shook it kindly, wliile 
Eily wept upon his own like an infant. 

“ And where do you stay now. Eily ? — whore — ^who is your 
husband ?** 
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Eily appeared dislrosRcd at this «itio»tion, aiid aflar sosn« 
cmbarraasineut* said j “My dear uncle, I am tiot at libeity to 
answer you those questions at present. My husband does not 
know of niy liaving even taken this step, and t dare not think 
of telling what he commanded that 1 should keep secret,*^ 

“Secrecy still* Eily?" said the clergyman, rirag from hk 
seat, and waUditg up and down the room with his hands be- 
hind Ills back, and a severe exprisssion i^uming to Ids efe^ 
“ I say again, I do not like this affair. Why should your hus- 
band affect tMs deep concealmept ? Is he poor ? Your &ther 
will rejoice to dnd it no worse. Is ho afraid of the resentment 
of your friends ? Let him bxing hack our own Eily* and he 
will be received witli arms as open as charity. What* besides 
couscious guilt, can make him thus desirous of concealment ?*’ 

“1 cannot tell you his reasons, uncle," said Eily timidly; 
“ but indeed he is notliing of what you say.” 

“ WeH, and how do you live, then, Eily ? With his friends, 
or how ? If you will not tell where, you may at least tell 
how.” 

“It is not will not with me, indeed, unde Edward, hut dare 
not. My first act of disobedience cost me dearly enough, and 
I dare not attempt a second.” 

“Well, well,” replied her unde, a little annoyed, “you 
Jiavu more logic than I tliought you had. I must not press you 
farther on that head. But how do you live ? 'Where do you 
hear Mass on Sundays ? Or do you hear it regularly at all 
Eily’s drooping lioad and long silence gave answer in the 
negative. 

“ Do you go to Mass every Sunday at least ? You used to 
hear it every day, and a blessing fell on you, and on your 
house, while you did so. Do you attend it now on Sunday 
itself?” 

Eily continued silent, 

“Did you hear Mass a. single Sunday at all since you left 
home ?” he asked in increasing amazement. 

Eily answered in a whisper l)etween her teeth — “ Not one.” 

Tlie good religious lift^ up his hands to heaven, and then 
suffered them to fail motionless by his side. “ Oli, you poor 
child!” he exclaimed, “may the Lord forgive you your sins! 
It is no wonder that you should be ashamed, and afraid, and 
silent.” 

A pause of some moments now ensued, which was eventually 
brokeuil)y the clergyman. * 

“ And what was your object in coming then, if you had it 
not in your power to tdl me any thing that could enable me to 
be of«6ome assistance to you ?” 

“I came, sir,” said Eily, “ iu the liope that you would, in a 
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kinder manner t^hau any body else, let my father know all that 
I hare told you, and inf<jrm him, moreover, that I hope it 
will not be long before I am allowed to ask his pardon, with 
my own Una, for all the sorrow that I have caused liim, I was 
afVaid if, 1 had asked my huslmnd s pennission to make this 
journey, it mi^ht have been refused. I will now return, and 
persuade lum, if I can, to txone here witli me again this week.” 

father Edward again jmised for a considea'Hble time, and 
e^•cntuaily a<idrcssed his niece with a deep seriousness of voice 
and manner. “ Eily,” lie said, “ a strong light hiis broken in 
upon me respecting your situation. I fear this man, in whom 
yon trust so much and so generously, and to whono will you 
show so perfect an obedience, is not a person fit to be trusted, 
nor obeyed. You are married, I think, to one wiio is not 
proud of his wife. Stay wnth me, EiJy, 1 a^lvise — I warn yon. 
It appears by your own words that this man is ulreatly a 
tyrant, he loves you not, and from being despotic, he may 
lifrow dangerous. Uemain with me, and write him a letter, 
j do not judge the man. I sp ak only from general probahiil- 
ties, and these would suggest the great wisdom of your twling 
as 1 say.*’ 

“I dare not, I could not, "would not, do bo,” wtid Eily, 
“ Y'ou never were more mistaken in any body’s character than 
in Ids of whom you are speaking. If 1 dnl not fear, I love 
him fiir too well to treat him with so little confidence. When 
next we meet, undo, you shall know tlie utmost of my appie- 
hcn.^ons. At preficnt, I can say no more. And the tune is 
passing, too,” she continued, looking at the sunshine wliich 
traversed the little room, with a ray more faint and more 
oblique. “1 am idedged to return this evening. 'Well, my 
dear undo, good-l^’o! 1 hope to bring you bac*k a lietter riicsee 
than you are parting now. Trust all to me for thrtie or four 
days more, and Eily never will have a secret again from her 
undo nor her lather.” 

“ Good-bye, diild,-^ood-bye, Eily !” said the clergyman 
much aflheted. “Stay — Stay 1” he exclaimed, as a sudden 
thought entered his head, “ Come here, Eily, an instant.” 
lie took up the linen bag Indore mentioned, and shook out into 
hi» hand the remaining eilver of hia dues, “Eily,” said he, 
with A smile, “ it Is a long time since unde Edward gave you 
a Cliristmas-box, Here is one for yon. Upon your hiaid, 
now, if you do not wish to oirciul me. Gooihbye I Good-bye, 
my poor, dai'Ung child 1” He kisst^l her cheeks, and#ht>a, as 
if reproacliing himself for an exce»s of leniency, he addtHl in a 
more stern accent, “I hope, Eily, that this may Iw the last 
time I shall have to part from rny niece, without being able to 
tell her name.’* 
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Elly had no other answer than her tc-ars^ whii h, in Jnost 
Instances, were the most persuasive* arguments she couid 
employ. ^ , , 

“ She is an nffectionato creature, after all/ said ITather 
Bdwnnl, when liis niece had left the house — “a snnijle, n^hc- 
tionatc little creature ; hut I was in the rifrht to he severe with 
her,'* he added, giving himself cretiil for more than he deserved; 
“her conduct called for some severity, and I was in the right 
to exercise it as I did/’ 

So saying, lie rctumod to hi§ cluiir by the fire-side, and 
resumed the reading of his interrupted Office. 


CHAPTER XXVI. 

HOW HARDKESa CONSOLED HIMSELV DUlUNa IltS SEFARATION 
FROM EILY. 

Dannv, the lord, did not, as Eily was tempted to fear, 
neglect the delivery of her letter to lliU'drcss. Kight Imd 
surprised him on his way to Hr. (h^-gan’s eottiigc. A bright 
crescent shed its light over the lofty Tooinies, and flung his 
own stunted shadow ou the lime -stone roud, as he trudged 
along, breathing now and then on his cold fingers, and 
Singing:—. 

“Cili, you not Ijc.jr nf Ko^mfy, 

\\ lio on Jc tt.Hiiks oi KiU i iioy j* 

1 loiji tho /L(liiueo of hor eye 
Shun UaiaciT aijil il>, 

I'tU' fatwl'a Ue gUnce of Kato Koainpy.*' 

Ho had turnorl in upon the road wdih-h hd to Aghadoe, and 
beheld at a pliort distance tliu ruined church and the broken 
gravc-stoucs which were scattered around its base. Danny, 
with the caution wliich he luul lemned from his infancy, eup- 
jirosKod his nnliallovvcd soiig as lie approached this mournful 
rcticat, and stopped along with a softer pace, in order to avoid 
Rtrractjng the attention of any spiritu.-il loiterers in his neigli- 
boiirhood. The grave of poor J)alton, the Iiuntsman, w'as 
amongst the many wiiich he beheld, nnd Danny knew that it 
was generally rcjiorted, amongst the i)['As*intry, that his ghost 
Ijad bi^ea frequently segn in the act of exorcising, after dcuith, 
tliat vocation to which, during life, he had been so ardently 
attached.*' Danny, wijo had no ambition to IxTome a subject 
fur the view-halloo to his sponing acquaintance, kejit on the 
shady side of the rojuJ, in tire liope that by tliis means he 
might be enabled to “ stale by, unknownst.” 

Suddenly, the night wind, ’^wliich hurried after, Ikjtc to Ins 
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car fche «ound of several voices, which imitated the yelling o! 
hoanda in chase and ftie fox-hunter’s cry* Danny stai^ 
aghast witli terror, a hcary and turbid sensation pressed upon 
his nerves, and all his limbs grow damp. He crossed liimself, 
and drew close to the diy-stone wall which bounded the road- 
side* 

‘•Hoicks I Come J— .Come! — Come away I Come away I 
Hoicks 1** was shouted at the top of a voice that, ono might 
easily judge, had sounded the death-knell of many a wily 
reynard. The cry was caught up, and echoed at various 
distances by three less practised voices* The ringing of 
liorses’ hoofs against the hard and frosty road, was the next 
sound that encountered the car of tlic little lord. It ap- 
proached rapidly nearer, and grow too sharp and hard to 
suppose that it could be occasioned by any concussion of 
immaterial substances. It proved, indeed, to be a danger of 
a more positive and actual Idnd. Our traveller perceived, in 
a few minutes, that the noise proceeded from tlirce drunken 
gentlemen who were returning from a neighbouring debauch, 
and urging their horScs forward at the summit of their speed, 
witli shouts and gestures which gave them the appearance of 
demoniacs. 

The foremost, perceiving Danny hCann, pulled up his horse, 
with a violent chock, and the others, as they approached, 
imitated his example. The animals (who were w^ortliy of 
kinder masters) appeared to participate in the intoxication of 
their riders. Their eyes flared, their moutlis were hid in 
foam, and they snorted in impatient scorn of the delay to 
which they were subjected. 

“ Tally !*' cried the first who galloped up. “ Ware biiililF I 
Who arc you ?” 

“ A poor man, sir, data going de road to ** 

“ Hoicks ! A bailiff I Come, come away 1 Don’t I know 
you, you limb of miscliief ? mo out your processei!, or 

ril l)eat you into a jelly. Kneel down there, on the road, 
until I ride over you 1” 

“ Dat de hands may stick to me, sir, if I have a process in 
de world.” 

“Kneel down, I say!” repeated the drunken horseman, 
shaking Ins whip loose, and applying it, several times, with 
all his might, to the shoulders of the recusant. *‘Lio down on 
the road until I ride over you, and trample your infernal brains 
out r* 

“ Pink him I Sweat 1dm 1 Pink the rascal 1” cried anotlier 
horseman, riding rapidly up, and flourishing a naked sword. 
“ Put up your whip, Connolly ; out with your sword, man, 
and let us pink the scoundrel.’^ 
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** Do as Creagli bids you, CounoUy,*' oxclaimed a tliirdt 
wue ofl drunk again as the other two. “ Out with your 14^40)? 
and pi— pink the ras— rascal.’* ► - 

There was nothing for it but a run, and Danny took to liia 
heels like a fawn. This measure, however* gave a, new zest to 
the sport. The gcntlcTuen galhiped after him, with loud shouts 
of “Hoicks I” and “Tally f" and overtook him at a part of 
the road wliich was enclosed by hedges, too close and. high to 
admit of any escape into the fields. Knowing well the in- 
human desperation with which the gentlemen of the day Mwjre 
accustomed to follow iip freaks of this kind, Danny felt his 
heart sink as low as if he had been pursued by a rooted enemy. 
Wiiie he glanced iu terror from one side to another, and saw 
himself cut off from all chance of safety, he received a blow on 
the licad from tlie lojideil handle of a whip, which stunned, 
fitaggered, and finally laid liim prostrate on the eartli. 

“ I have him !*' shouted liia pursuer. “ Here he is, as cool 
as charity. I’ll trample the rascal’s brains out.’’ 

So saying, he reined up his horse, and endeavoured, by 
eveiy species of threat and entreaty, to make the chafed and 
fiery steed set down his iron hoof upon the body of tjie pro.5- 
ti-ute lord ; but the animal, true to that noble instinct which 
distinguishes the more generous individuids of his specie^, 
refused to fall in with the bloody humour of his rider. He set 
Ilia feet apart, deuii-vauHod to either side, and would not, by 
any persuasion or sleight of horsemanship, be prevailed upon 
to injure the fallen man. 

Danny, recovering from the stunning effects of the blow, 
and perceiving the gentlemen hemming liim round with their 
swords, now sought, iu an appeal to their nxerey, t’uit security 
which lie could not obtiiin by flight. He knelt before them, 
lifted up liis hands, and imjilorcd compassion in accents hicli 
would have been irresistible by any but drunken gentlemen on 
a pinking frolic, lint his cries were drowned iu the savage 
shouts of his bcleagucrers. Their swordb gathered round lum 
iu a fearful circle, and Creagli eommencctl openitions by a 
thrust in the arm, which left a ga.s}i of nearly liiilf an iiicli in 
deptli His companions, -who did not possess the same dex- 
terity in the exercise of the weapon, and were, nevertheless, 
equally free of its use, tlirust so frequently, and with so much 
aw*k ward nes3, that the unfortunate deforuicd ran^ a considerable 
risk of losing bi.s life. He liad already received .'ioveral gashes 
ill the face and limbs, and was groiving faint witJi pain and 
anxiety, wlicu the voice of a fourth hor'-enian was lieard at 
a little distance, and young Ilardress Cregau, as little self- 
possessed as the rest, galloped into the group. He drew his 
small-sword, flourished it iu t!io moonlight ivith a fierce halloo 1 
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tl,at was echoed fiU' away among Uic lakes and mountains, and 
piTpared to join in the fun. Hut ouo glance was sufficient to 
enahb him to recognize his servant. 

Connolly, hold! Hold off, Creagh ! Hold, of I’ll stab 
you r' he cried aloud, while lie struck up their swords with 
passion; “ IIow dared you set upon my servant? You are 
both dfimk 1 go liome, or III hash you 

** Drunk!'' said liia father, “pup— puppy! wha — ^wbat do 
yon call d— -d — ^drunk? D — d — dyou say I'm drunk? Kli?'* 
And he endeavoured, but without much success, to assuttic a 
steady and dignified posture in his saddle. 

“No, sir,” said IJtirdress, who merited his own censure as 
richly as any one i>n?scnt; “but — a — tli — these two gentle- 
men are.” 

“ D’ye hear that, Creagh?” said Connolly; “Come along, 
and s!iow him if we're drunk. Dook here, Mister Slender- 
linibal Do you see that road ?” 

“ J — I do,” said Hardre.ss, who might have conscientiously 
sworn to the seeing more, than one. 

“ And do you — look here— do you see this horse ?” 

“ 1 do,” said llurdrcss, with some gravity of deliberation. 

“ And do you sec me ?*’ shouted the tpierist. 

He jaitiL'd (lopensU* f.)nt 
On MiiTup side*, uud al'uiit." 

** Ve — ycry — ^well! You see that road, and you sec iny 
horse, and you see me! Ve — very well. Now, could a drunken 
man do tliis ? Yo — lioicks ! 'Ooiiie I come ! come away 1 
hoicks 1” And, so saying, he drove the roivels inui Ids liorse's 
flanks stotiped forward on liia seat and gaUopc<l aw4ay wit!i a 
speed tliat made the niglit air whistle by Ids cars. He was 
followed, at an emulative rate, by Hyland Creagh and*tlie 
elder Cregan. 

llardress now assisted the affiicUni Danny to mount behind 
him, and, putting spurs to Ids horse, rode after hfs com- 
panions, at a pace hut httle inferior, in point of speed, to 
that which they had uscth 

Arrived at the cottage, he bade Danny follow him into the 
drawing-room, where tl>erc wjis a cheerful lire. I'he other 
gentlemen, in the meaiuime, had possessed theinscdves of the 
dining-piu’lour, and were singing, in astounding cliorus, the 
melody which begins witli tliis verse;— 

“ Come i f.'a’Ii jolly fello%v 
'I'Jiat Ici^ea to be mellow, 

Attuucl uitUi ino tiiul Ait eiwy ; 

One jormn in ()mct. 

My boys we w ill try It, 

Ihill Clinking Mill sr.nke u man cnwiy,** 
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I'lio laiUes, v^'ho ba^l spent llic evening out, wesye not yet 
returned, and Uanlress, much against the wii of tlie anVightsed 
boatman, insisted upon l>4iimy’s taking liis seat, before the 
lire, in .Mrs- t-regan’s urin-cJiair. 

** Sit (itnvn there 1” he exclaimed, seking him with violence 
by the collar and forcing him into the seat, feUow, 

that if I bid you sit on a tlirone you are fit to fill it 1 - You ai*e 
a king, Dunny ! ’ he added, standing unsteadily before bis ser- 
vuut, witii one hand tltrust between his ample sbirt-frills and 
tile other e 3 <tended in an oratorical attitude, you are a king, 
in li- Mi't, tliough not in birth. Hut, tmh I as Sterne says, 
■;no we not all relations?’ Look at this hand! 1 admire 
you, J /Jinny Mann I I respect — 1 venerate yoii-^I think you 
a table person, in your class; respectable in your class; 

lual wliat more could be expected from a king? — 1 adeniro— I 
lo\e you, Dauny ! — You are a king in heart 1 though not,’* he 
repeated, lowering the tone of bis eulogy while ho fixed Ills 
haif-closed eyes upon the deplorable figure of the iittle lord, 
“ Ihougli not in ajipearanee. ’ 

Any boiiy, who could contemphite Danny’s person, at this 
inonieiit, might Jiave boKlIy joined in the assertion tluit lie 
\ras not a “king, in nppearaiuv.'’ 'rhe poor hunch-buck sit 
forward in the cluiir, in a crouching altitude, half- tern lied, and 
jibasbcd by the finery with wbicii he was surrounded. liis 
joints were stiliencd iVoui the cold, bis lirers sjuirkling witii a 
iiour -frost, and his face of a wrcicht'd wdutc wherever it v’oa 
Hot illi-colouroil by the cIottc<l bloovh every noise lie half 
started from his seat with the c-Kciamation, “Tuiider alive! 
it 's de juiasis !’’ 

“ Niincy I'* Uardross said, addressing the old woman tvho 
came to ans'wer the l>eli, “ Nancy, draw' that table nciir the 
tirc,4iicre, an I slip into the dinmg-pajiour, do you hear? and 
bring me hero the whiskey, a jug of hot water, a bowl, two 
gkir'scs, and a lemon- -^Don’t say a word to the geiitlcmcu — I’ll 
take a quii^t glass here in comfort with iLamiy.** 

“With Danny 1” exclaimed ti^bc old woman, throwing up 
her hands. 

“Dll, dat I mightn’t sin, master, if I daare do it,” said 
D.mny, springing out ot the chair. “I’ll Ive kilt by demis-dz.*’ 

“ buy wlierc you arel” said Hardress, “ and you, woman] 
do as you’re bid ?" 

11c waa obeyed. The lord, in vain ennobled, returned to his 
scut; and the bewildered Nancy laid on the table the materials 
in demand. 

“Danny,” said Hardress, filling out a brimming glass to lus 
depeiidaiit, “when tlic wimls of iiutunm raved, and the noble 
SliJinnun ruffled his grey pate ngjiinst the morning sun, — ^wUcu 
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the porpoise rolled bis black bulk aniid the spray and foam^ 

and the shrouds sun^ sharp against the cutting brcczo J)o 

yeu understand me ?'* 

“Isa, — .partly, sir/’ 

**In those moments, then, of high excitement and of triumph, 
with that aest which danger gives to enjoyment; when every 
cloud that darkened on tho horteon sent fo^th an additional 
blast, a £1*0511 trumpeter amongst the Tritons to herald our 
destruction ; when our best hope was in our own stout haiids, 
and our dearest consolation that of the Trojan leader-^ 

** ‘ Haec olim maminlsse juvablt.’ 

— ** Do you understand tliat?*^ 

“ It’s Latin, sir, I’rn thinking.** 

** 1^'obatim eat/ When the struggle grow so close between our 
own stout little vessel and her iuvisible aerial foe, as to approach 
the climax of contention, tho i>oint of contact between thiiujs 
irresistible, and things immovable, the 'H arunp n eyw ai. 
—Do you understand ?** 

‘‘More Latin, sir?*’ 

That’s Greek, you goose/* 

** It’s all Greek to me,” said Danny. 

‘'But in those moments, my fidus Achates^ you often joined 
mo in a simple aquatic meal, and why not now? This is my 
conclusion. Why not now ? Major — We used to cat together 
Minot — We wish to drink together ; Conclmion — We ought 
to drink together.” And following up, in act, a conclusion so 
perfectly rational, tlic eoUegian, (who was only pedantic in his 
maudlin hours) hurried sw iftly out of sight the contents of his 
own lofty glass. 

Danny timidly imitated liis example, at the same time 
drawing from inside the lining of his hat, the letter of the 
unhappy Eily. Intoxicated as he w’as, the sight of this well- 
known hand produced a strong effect npon her unprincipled 
iiusband. His eyc-lkls quivered, his hand trembled, and a 
black expression swept across his face. He thrust the letter, 
opened, hut still unread, into his waistcoat pocket, re-tilled his 
glass, and called off Danny for a song. 

“ A song, Mr. Hardress! Oh I dat I may be happy, if I’d 
raise my voice in dis room for all Europe !” 

‘♦Sit in that chair, and sing!” exclaimed Hardress, clenching 
lus liand, and extending it towards the recusant, “ or I’ll pin 
you to that door T* 

Thus enforced, the rueful Danny returned to the chair whiLli 
he liad once more deserted, and, after clearing his throat by a 
fresh appeal to the glass, ho sang a little melody which may 
yet be heatd at evening in the western villages. Hardress Avas 
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enchanted wiih the air, tlie words, and the style of the sin|;ev. 
11c made Danny repeat it, until he became hoarse, and aasiated 
to bear the burthen himself with more of noise than good taste 
or correctness. The little lord, as he dived deeper into the 
l>owl, began to lose his self-restraint, and to forget the novehy 
of his situation. He rivalled his master in noise and volubility, 
and no longer showed the least reluctance or timidity, when 
command^ to chaunt out the favourite lay for the terehth 
time, at least : — 

I. 

** My mamma she honght me a camlet coat-gown, 

M ado In de fitishion wit do tail of it down. 

A dimity petticoat whiter dan chalk, 

An* a pair o' bow Hllppcov to lidp me to walk. 

An' ita Oro wiaha, Dan (d oatliorel 


n. 

“IVe a nice little dog to bark at my doorc, 

A natc little besom to sweep up de tiuore, 

Kvery ting else dat Is tit for good use, 

Two ducks and a gander, besides an old goose. ,, 

Ml' its Oro wisbo, Dan’el ostliuie.'* 

“ AVclll why do you slop? Wliat do you stare at?’* Hard- 
ress asked, percciviiig the vocalist suddenly lower his voice, 
and sUugc away from the table, wliile his eyes were fixed on 
tlic larther end of the room. The collegian looked in the same 
direction, and beheld the figure of a young female, inabali- 
dress of unusual splendour, standing as if fixed in astonislimcnt. 
Her black ludr, which was decorated with one small sprig of 
pearls, hung loose around her head, a uccldaee of tho same 
costly material rested on her bosom, and was, in part, con- 
cealed ^by tliQ bright-coloured silk kerchief which was drawn 
around lier shoulders. On one arm she held the fur-trimmed 
cloak and heavy shawl which she had just removed from her 
person, andVhich were indicative of a recent exposure to tho 
frosty air. Indeed, nothing but the upro&ious mirth of the 
ill-assorted revellers, could have prevented their hearing the 
wheels of the carriage as they grated aloDg«,tlie gravel-plat 
before the hall- door. This venerable vehicle was sent to set 
the ladies down by the positive desire of the hostess, and Mrs. 
Cregau accepted it in preference to her open curricle, although 
she knew that a more crazy mode of conveyance could, not bo 
found, even among the ships marked with the very last letter 
on Lloyd’s list. 

Kecognizing his cousin, Hardress cndeavoxired to assume 
towards Danny Mann, an air of dignified condescension and 
maudlin majesty, which formed a ludicrous contrast to the 
convivial freedom of liis manner a few moments before. 
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Very wdj, mu,** lie aaid, l^uifyiug the cousonants in 
every word* ** out now, go to the kitchen, and I’ll hear 
the feuewtoder of your story in tlie moruiug/' 

Danny Ihil onnuiugly into the deception of liis muster, to 
whm he now OYinced a profundity of respect, os if to baniKU 
the Idea of equality, wmch the foregoing scene nught have 

***^^e, plase your honour T’ he said, bowing repeatedly down 
to his knees, and brushing his hat back, until it swept the 
floor. “Long life an’ glory to your honour, Master Hiirdress, 
an’ *tis I dat would be lost, if it wasn’t for your goodness. Oh. 
murder, murder T* he added, to himself, as lie acoured out ut 
the room, describing a wide circuit to avoid Miss Chute, “1*11 
be feirly flayed alive on de ’count of it.” 

“Well, Anne?” said ILirdrcss, rising and moving towards 
her with some unsteadiness of gait. “ I— I'm ghid to sec you, 
Anne; we're just come home; very pleasant night, pleasant 
fcHowB, very, very pleasant feUows; some cap — capital songs ; 1 
was wifihing for you, Anne. Dad you a pleasant night w here 
you were? Who — who did you dance with? Come, Anne, 
we’ll dance a minuet — min — minuet de la cour.*’ 

“ISxcuse me,” said Anne, coldly, as she turned towards the 
door, “not attlus hour, certainly.” 

“ A flg for the hour, Anne. Hours were made for hlavos. 
Anne, ph, Annel you look beautiful— beautifiii to-nigiit! <.)h, 
Anne 1 Time flies, youth fades, uiid age, with slow j.utl wUlicr- 
ing pace, comes on, before we hear his footfall 1" Here he sang 
in a loud, but broken voice — 

** llicn follow, fi>llow, 

Follow, follow. 

Follow, follow pleu^ioro! 

Tbore'tt no drlaMnijr in the gravor* 

“ Oil, Annel that’s as true as if the Stagyritc had pemied it. 
Worms, Anne, worms and silence ! Come, one minuet ! Lny 
by your cloak — 

** And ioUow, follow, 

Fc^ow, follow, 

Fellow, ftiUow plea«ttrel 
Th«i‘e*A no dancing in tho graver 

“ I^t mo paotf. if you please*” said Miss Chute, still cold 
and wmk she endeavoured to get to tlie door. 

awhile, Anno,” repUed llordress, catching her hand. 

Stand back, sir,” exclaimed the ofleiided girl, drawing up 
her iierson into the attitude of a Minerva, wlule her forehead 
glowed, and her eye flashed with indignation. “ If you forget 
yourself^ do not suppose that I am inclined to commit the same 
oversight.” Saying this, she walked out of the room, with the 
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air of an offended princess, leaving Hardresa a little struck and 
sobered by the sudden change in her manner. 

Lifting up Ills eyes, after a pause of some inomeJits, he be- 
held his "mother standing near, and looking on him with an eye 
in which tlie loftiness of maternal rebuke was mingled with an 
expression of sneering and satirical reproacla 

You area wise young gentleman,” fche said; “you have 
done well. Fool that you arc, you havw destroy cmI yourself.*^ 
Without buestowing another word uxwn him, ^Irs. Crejfiti -took 
one of the caudles in her band, nml left the room. 

llardresa had sufficient recollection to follow her example, 
lie took the other light, and endeavoured, but with many er?*ors, 
to navigate his way towards the door. “ lX*&troyed myself 
he said, as ho proceeded. “ AVhy where*s the mighty harm of 
taking a cheerful glaso on a winter’s night with a friend? A 
Iriciid, Ibirdrofis? Yes, a friend; but wliat friend? Danny 
Maun, alias Danny the lonl, uiy boatman. It vron‘tdo ! [shaking 
bis liead], It sounds badly. I’m afraid I <lid something to 
offend Anne Chute. I’m sorry for it, because I respoet her; I 
respect you, Anne, in my very, very heart. But 1 in lU-used, 
tuKl I ought to have satisfaction; Creagh luis pinked my boat^ 
man. I’ll send him a mossage, that’s clear; I'll not be hiring 
boatmen for him to bo pjijldng for his amusement. Let him 
]unk their master if lie can. That’s tltc chat] [snaj)i)mg his 
fingers]. Danny Mann costs me twelve pounds a year, besides 
feeding utid clothing, and I'Jl iK»t have him pinked by old 
liyJiiud Croag/i, afterwards. Fink me, if ho can; lot liini 
leave my buatuuni alone 1 That's the chat I This flour goes 
Marbo ird and larbtiard, up and down, like the poop of d slup; 
up and — I billot Wlio arc you? Oh. it’s only the door. 1 Iiavo 
hroLcij my nose against U. And if I break my own nose with- 
out any reason, at tliis time o' day, hat linage can I expect 
fimn c’lvagh or any body else?" 

Jhivine arrivtul at wise conclusion, he sallied out of the 
room, luhbing with one hand tlio )»ridgc of the affiicted feature, 
jiml elevating, in the other, the light, which he still lield with 
a most retentive grasp. As the loug and narrow hall, which 
lay between him and his bcd-chauxbor, formed a direct rail-road 
way, which it was impossible even for a drunken man to miss, 
li(^ reached the little dormitory without furllicr accident. Tiic 
other gentlemen had been already borne away unresisting from 
the parlour, and transmitted from the arms of Mike to those of 
Morpheus. 
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CHAPTER XXVII. 

sow SARDRESS ANSWERED THE LETTER OF EILT. 

/*XoD haTe destroyed yourself I’* Mrs. Crejc^n repeated, 
on the following morning, as she sat hi the brcal^ast-parlour, 
in angry communion with our coUeginn. “ If you ha^e any 
desire to redeem even a portion of her forfeited esteem, wow is 
your time. She is siti£:ig alone in the drawing-room, and I 
have prevailed on her to see you for a few moments. She 
returns in two or three days to Castle-Chute, where slie is to 
Christmas, and unless you are able to make your peace before 
her departure, I know not how long the war uwiy last." 

Tes,** said Hardress, with a look of deep anguish, “I shall 
go and meet her on the spot where 1 dared to insult her ! In- 
sult Anne Chute! Why, if my brain had turned, if lunacy, 
instead of drunkenness, had set a blind upon m)^ reason at the 

time, I thought my heart at least would have directed me. 

Mother, don’t ask me to see her there, I could tear my very 
flesh for anger ; I never will forgive myself, and how then can 
I seek forgiveness from her?” 

“Go go! — That speech might have done rauclji for you, 

if it had been properly addressed — Go to her.” 

I will !” said Hardress, setting his teeth, and rising with a 
look of forced resolution. I know that it is merely a courting 
of ruin, a hastening and confirming of my own black destiny, 
and yet I will go sock her. I cannot describe to you the sen- 
sation tliat attracts my feet at this moment in the direction of 
the drawing-room. There is a demon leading, and a demon 
driving me on, and I know them well and plainU', mid yet I 

will not choose but go 1 ^The way is torture, and the end is 

hell, and I know it, and I go! And there is one sweet spirit, 
one trembling, pitying angel tliat waves me back with its pale 
lair hands, and strives to frown in its kindness, and points that 
way to the hills 1 Mother I mother I the day may come when 
vou will wish a burning brand had seared those lips athwart 
before they said — ‘ Go to i;er !’ ” 

What do you mean ?” said Mrs. Cregan, witli some indig- 
nant surprise, 

“Well, well, am I not going? Do I not say I go?” con- 
tinued Hardress. ** Is it not enough if I comply ? Affiy I not 
talk ? May I not rant a little ? My heart will burst if I do 
these things in sUence.'* 

“Come, Hardress, you are far loo sensitive a lover — ” 



TBE <^LL£GI4.Ki. 

** A wAalf* cried Hardresa, springing to hia feet, and with 
a dcrccncfis of tone and look that made his mother start. 

**Fooh, poohl A cousin, then; a good, kind cousin ; hut too 

sensitiTC.*' 

“Yea— yes!" muttered Hardress, am not yet damned. 

The sentence is aboro my head, hut it is not spoken; the 
scarlet sin is willed, but not recorded. Mother, hare jpadence 
with mel I will not, 1 cannot, I dare not see Anne Chate 
this morning.** And he again sunk into his*chair. 

Mrs, CregUD, who attributed all those manifestations of re* 
luctance and remorse, (which het son had evinced during 
their frequent interriews,) to the recollection of some broken 
promise, or boyish fklth forsaken, was now surprised at thrir 
intensity. 

“My dear Hardress 1" she said, laying her hand ajQTection- 
ately on his shoulder — “my darling child I you a£^ct yourself 
too honestly. Say what you will, there are ffew natures nursed 
in an Irish cabin, that are capable of atifibring so keenly to the 
endurance of any disappointment as you do to the indicting it*' 

“ Do you think so, mother?” 

‘ * Be assured of it And again — ^why do you vex yOur mind 
about this interview ? Is it not a simple matter for a gentle- 
man to apologize politely to a lady for an unintentional aflfiront? 
If you have hurt your cousin’s fedingS; what crime can ac- 
company or follow a plain and gentlemanly apology ?** 

“That’s true, that s very true," said Hardress. “ There is 
a call upon me, and I will obey it. But politely ? Politely ? 
If I could stop at that. It is impossible ; 1 shall first become 
a fool, and, by-and-by, a demon. But you are right, and I 
obey you, mother.” 

So saving, he walked with a kind of desperate calmness out 
of the room, and Mrs. Cregan lieard him continue tlie same 
heavy, self-abandoned step along the hall which led to the 
drawing-room door. 

Nothing could have been more propitiatory than the air of 
mournful tranquillity with which the young collegian entered 
the room in which his cousin was expecting him. It might 
resemble that of a believing Mussulman, who prepared to 
encounter a predestined sorrow. He ohserved, and his pulse 
quickened at the sight, that lus cousin’s eyes were marked 
with a slight circle of red, as if she had been weeping. She 
rose as he entered, and lowered her head and her person in 
rather distant courtesy, a coldness wiiicU she repented the 
moment her eye rested on his pale and anxious countenance. 

“ You see how totally all shame has left me,” said Hardress, 
forcing a smile; “I do not even hide myself. Wifl any 
apologyt Anne, tie admissible after last night ?” 
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Miss Chute hesitated, and appeared sliahtly con|)ised. She 
did not, she said, for hei own sahe, look for any ; but it would 
indeed giTe her pleasure to bear anr thing that might explain 
the extraordinary scene on which she had intruded. 

**Tou are astonished," said Hwdress, to find that I could 
make inyself so mudi a beast ? Bat Intoxieatioti is not alway s 
a troluiitaiy sin with people who sit down after dinner with 
such incn as Creagh, and Connolly, and-^-^" he did not add, 
“niy father.” 

“ But when you were aware ** 

“ And wh|on I was, and as I was, Anne, I rose end left tlie 
table — I and young Geoghegaii; hut they all got up to a man, 
juid shut Uie door, and swore we should not stir. They went 
fo far as to draw their swords. Upon my honour, I do not 
think we could hare left the room last night sober without 
bloodshed. And was it so unpardonable, then ? Cato himself, 
van know, was once found drunk.** 

“Yes, Mice.** 

“ 1 don't think that*8 deserved,’* said Hardress, colouring 
slightly ; “I may have often ttciapjised a little in that way, 
but I never, tiirLxst night, became as drunk as Cato. Nor 
even last night, for I was able to ride home at a canter, to 
rescue iny poor hunchback out of a dilemma, and t:? bring 
him hither on my saddle ; whoroas, Cato was unable te kc*ci> 
his’own legs, you know.** 

“ I beard that circumstance this morning, and I admit tliat 
it altered the posture of the transaction very con'idembly. 
But did those ^ntlernen who drew their swords upon yo«i 
make you promise to continue drinking after yoi7r return, and 
to bring Danny into the drawing-room to join you ?** 

“And to insult my cousin ?'* added Hardress. “ No ; there 
my guilt begins, and unless your mercy steps in to my relief, 
I must bcaor the burthen unassisted,” 

“ To teU you the truth, ITardress,” said Anne, asstmiing an 
wr of greater frankness, “it is not the offence or insult (:m 
you term it) of last night almie tijat pcTi>lexeB and alHicts 
Yoru* whole manner, ’for e long time past, is one continued 
enigma— one distressing series of miBConceptions on my part, 
and of inconsi.stoncies— I will say nothing harder — upon youv’s. 
Your whole conduct has changed since 1 have met you hero, 
and changed by no mcansi favourably. I cannot umler&taii l 
you. I appear to give you pain most faHpicntly, wdiQia it is 
failhest from my own intention, and 1 cannot kil you how 
distressed I feel upon the eiibject.** 

Hardress fixc’d his eyes upon her while she spoke, and r<‘- 
roained for some m<>oirnt.-{ wrapt in sih'nt and intoxkjatlng 
admiration. lV*hen she had concluded, and while ^ gentle 



TItiR COt.l.KOTA.K6. 199 

anxiety still almdoired her features with an addiUi^ of 
interest, he approached to her Side, and siaid i— 

** And is it pos^We, Anne, that the conduct of so , woiHSili^ 
a fellow as I am should in any way affbet you so deeply St yon 
describe ? Beliore me, Aatie, I do not moutli nOr tnire, wlifie I 
declare to you, that I bad rather lie down apd die lawjfe at your 
feet, than give you a moment's pSlnfUl thought, Or Stem to 
disregard your feelings/* 

*<Oh, sir/* said Anne, looking more od^mdet wkSfliSItld^ 
“ I cannot sit to hear this language again rs|peated« Yon 
must remember how x^iiofully those converBationi hgye ttltfays 
terminated/* 

The into3dcatlon of passion is no IcsS ahSorhiHg sad 
lute, than that which arises out of a coarser sensual indUlgOnoe^ 
llardress \vas no more capable of thought or of reflection how^ 
tlian Jio was during Ihc excesses of the foregoing night* He 
yielded himself slowly, but surely, to the growing deSlrfum, 
and became forgetful of every thing but tlie Unspeakable hap- 
I)ines9 that seemed to thrust itself upon him, 

Anne,” be said, with great anxiety of voice and tnahiier, 
“let that, too, bo made a subject for your forgiveness. Shall 
I kll you a secret ? Sliall I give yon the key to all those |>er* 
ph wing iuconsistcndcs — ^thc solution to that long enigma bf 
V, l.ic’h you have complained ? I can no tpore con^n it than I 
t'f>uld rirrost a torrent. I love yon I Docs that explain it? If 
you jii-c satisfied, do not conceal your thouglits. Say it kindly — 
sny it frencrously ! I do not ask you to say anirtlung that can 
even make you blush. If you are not displeased, say only 
that you forgive me, and that word will be the token of my 
hnppincsa/' 

[lc paused, and Anne Chute, turning away her bead, and 
vfnehing her Iwnd, said in a low, but distinct tone; “Hard- 
n s'.’, I am patisllod — I do forgive you/' 

llardrcss sank at her feet, and bathed with his tears the 
Ijaud wfiicU liad boon surrcmlered to him. 

“One moment! — one morncut*® i>atiencc, my kindest — my 
sweetest Anno 1” he said, as a sudden thought started into his 
mintl ; ‘*1 wi;*h to semi one line to my mother ; is it your 

pleasure? She is in the next room, and I wish to > 

liar 

A sudden altcnition tof‘k place in his appearance. While 
li • spoke of writing, he had taken from his waistcoat-pocket a 
j)encil and an open letter, from which he tore away a portion 
of the back. The handwriting arrested his attentitm, and he 
looked within. The first words that met his eyes were the 
following: — 

“ Tf Eiitf has done any thiny to offend ycu, come and tell her 
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80 ; but retnember is now away from soery friend in the 
whoU world* Mwn if you are stili in the name mind as whan 
you come, at ail eventSt for ottce, and let tsa go back to 

myjather* 

WMle hi$ eyes wandered over letter* his figure under- 
went ah alteration that filled the heart of Anne with terror. 
The apsttriiami of the murdered Banquo at the ibatival could 
not have idiot a fiercer remorse Into t)w aout of hia slayer, than 
did those simple lines into the heart of Ihurdress. He held the 
paper before him at arm's length, his cheek grew white, hia 
forehead grew damp, and the sinews of his luuhs grew faint 
anil quiveriall with fear. His uneasineaB was increased by his 
total ignorance of the manner in which the letter came into 
Ins possession. 

*‘HardreBsl what is tlie matter? What is it you tremble 
at?** said Anne, in great uneasiness. 

“ f do not know, Anne. I tliink there's witchcraft licre. I 
am doomed, 1 tldnk, to lire a charmed life. X never yet 
ixnagined that I wns on the threshold of happiness, but some 
wild hurry, some d^kening change, swept across the prospect, 
and made it all a dream. It has been always so — in niy least, 
as In my highest hopes. I think it is my doom. Even now, 
I thought X had alr^y entered upon iU free enjoyment, ami 
behold, yourself, how swiftly it has vanished T* 

“ Vanished !’* 

“Aye, vanished, and for ever I Were we not now almost 
one soul and being ? Did we not mini^le sighs ? Did wc not 
mingle tears ? Was not your hand in mine, and did I not 
think I felt our spirits growing together in an inseparable 
league ? And now (be witness for me against my destiny ) 
how suddenly we have been wTcnched asunder I — how soon* a 
golf has opened at our feet, to separate our hearts and lurtuncs 
firom henceforth and for ever V' 

** For ever T eclioed Anne, lost ir. perplexity and astonish- 
ment. 

^ “ Forgive me I” Ilardreas continued in a dreary tone. “X 
did but mock you, Anne ; X cannoU-must not love you 1 I am 
called away ; X was med, and dreamed a lunatic’s di*cani ; but 
a horrid voice luis woke .me up, and warned me to be gone. 1 
never can be the happy oue X hoped — Anne Chute’s accepted 
lover,” 

“Yet once again, sir!” exclaimed Miss Chute, with a burst 
of natural indignation — “ once more must I endure those in- 
sults ? Do you think I am made of marble ? Do you think,” 
she coutinai^ panting heavily, “ that you con sport with my 
feelings at your pleasure ?" 

“ 1 can only say, forgive me T' 
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*»I do not think you value tny forg^enesa. I h«v6 hoen 
always too ready to accord it, and that, 1 thhik, has auhjected 
mo to additional insults Oh I liia. On^gan I" she m «^e 
saw that lady enter the room, and dose the door carefidly Ice- 
land her^** Oh, Mrs. why did you bring xhe to Hus 

house ?” 

With these words she ran, as if fiir reChge, to the ^Kcxns of 
her aunt, and fell in a flt of hysterical weridng her neck. 

*<What is the matter?’* said Mrs. Cregan, sternly; Snd 
standing at her foil height* What have you done ?*' 

** 1 have, in one breath, made-her a ^posaL which I have 
broken in the next,” said Hardress, calndy. W 

“ You do well to boast of it. Comhiri yourself, my loyc. 
you shall have justice. Now, hear me, sir. Abemdon my 
house this instant 1*' 

“ Mother — ” 

** Be silent, sir, and dare not address me by that name. My 
love, be comforted ! 1 disown, I renounce you. fbr a son m 
mine. If you liad one drop of gentle blood In your vtdns, it 
would have rebelled against such perfidy, such inhumaxi vil- 
lany as this 1 Away, sir 1 your presence is distresring to us 
both I My love! my love! my unoffending love! be com- 
forted !*’ she added, gathering her niece tenderly in her arms, 
and pressing her head against her bosom. 

‘'Mother,*’ said Hardress, drawing in his breath between his 
teeth, “ if you are wise, you will not urge me farther. Your 
power is gn'eat upon roe.— If you are merciful, do not put It in 
exercise at this moment.” 

“I>o not, aunt!” said Anne, in a whisper, “let him do 
nothing against his own desire.” 

“ He shall do it, girl I” exclaimed Mrs. Cregan. “ Must the 
selfish boy suppcMe that th^ are no feelings to be consulted 
besides his own in the world ? I will not speak fi>r myself,” 
she added — “but look there !*’ holding towards him the form of 
her niece as if in reproach. “ Is there a man on earth besides 

yourself that here the words stuck in her throat, and her 

eyes filled up. “Excuse me, my darling V* she said to Aune, 
“ I must sit down. Hus monster will kill me !” She burst 
into toiirs as she spoke thoso words. 

It now became Anne’s turn to assume the office of comforter. 
She stood by her aunt's diair, with her arm round her neck, 
and loading her with caresses. If ever a man felt like a fiend, 
Hardress Cregan did so at that moment. 

“ 1 am a villain either way,” he muttered below his breath. 
“ There is no escaping it. Well whispered, Eiend I I have but 
a choice between the two modes of evil, and there is no rerist- 
ing this ! I cannot hold out against this 1” 



TilH COLl.«OIAK8« 


**Come, saiU Mrs. CrcKan, rieiag:— let m look for 

privacy (^$evrhC3fe, since this gentleman loves so well to feast 
liis eyc»tttpoB the misci^ he can occa*)lon« that ho will not aSbrd 
it to ns !j^” 

“ Stay* JBOttier/* said Hardres^ suddenly rising and walking 
towards them-^*‘I hate decided between them.*’ 

** Between what?” - 

. I— I moan that I am mwit to oh^ yon, I am rwvdy, if 

Anne will forgite me, to ftilfil iny pledge, I ask her pardon 
and yoiir’e for the distiresB I hare ocoaidoned. From this mo- 
ment I will odhnd no more. Your power, mother* has pre- 
vailed, Wh^lpr for good or evil, let time tell 1” 

“ But will yon hold to this?” 

To death, and after. Surely that may answer.*' 

'* No more discoveries 

None, mothei*, none.” 

Tins* onoo for all, and sit every hnmrd ?” 

At every haziird, and at every expense to roul or to ho 1y, 
hero or hereafter.” 

“Fiol fid ^hy need you use thoso dosper.nte term.^? 
Where sire yon r aiming to now ?” 

“kJerely to spoalc to my servant. T will return to dinner.” 

Wliy, how you trcmhle I Yon sire pale ami it! I” 

** No, no; ’ti« nothing. The air will hike it mvay. Good 
bye, one moment ; I will return to dinner.” 

He hurried out of the foum, leaving the ladies to specuhUe 
togHluT on the probable cause of his vacillation. What ap- 
peared most perplexing to Anne Chute w;is tlie circumstaiiec 
that 8l)c knew be loved her as deeply nnd .ns inteiisely as be 
said, and yet her admitting his addresses alwsiys seemed to oc- 
casion a feeling of terror in his mind. 31 ore than once, a.s his 
character unfolded on hex view, she had boon tempteil to regret 
Ikt hasty predilection ; and had recurred, with a feeling of sad- 
dened recollection, to the quiet tenderness and cheerful aficc- 
tion of the ^ejccU,^l Kyrle Daly. 

In the mCfintimo, Hardress Cregan liorriod through tlie 
liouso in search of his hoatju-in. Ihmny’e wounds had hecome 
infiamed in tUo course of the night, and he was now lying in a 
feverish state in the little greou room, in which Ilardress hod 
his last interview with the poor huntsman. Hit her he h;istencd, 
with a greater turoulcnce of mind than he hod ever yet expe- 
rienced. 

** They arc driving me upon it!” he muttered between his 
tei th. “ They are gitthering upon mo, and urging me onward 
in ray own despite 1 Why, then, hove at yc, devils! I am 
among ye. Which way imiRt it be done? Heaven grant I 
may not. one day weep for this I but J am mutrged to it!" 
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He cntcretl tlt« room. The cheek blijjd was dmim Mt»8 
the little window* and he conld scarceljr# for a miMnenti 
guifth the face of his servant* as the latter raised hitnK^Uii <the 
bed at his approach. Old Kaocy was standing* with a howl of 
\A^hey in her hand, near the bed*side* litordro»s» as If unwilling 
to adbrd a moment^ time for redeetion* walked quickly to her, 
Fcized her by the shoulders, and thrust her out of m room, 
]{e then throw in the bolt of the door, end took a dbairhy: the 
sick man's side. A silence of some moments ensued* 

“ Long liffe to you* Master Hardress, ’tU kind o* yon to oobie 
nnd see me dis momin*,*' said thowounded lord. . 

liiri master made no reply, but remained for#miniite with 
his endows on his knees, and his face buried between hie Ismds. 

“Danny,*' he said, at length, “ do you remember a conver- 
pfition which I had with you some weeks since on the Purple 
Mountain?” 

“ () (!cn, master/’ said Baiiny, putting his lionds together, 
with a beseeching loolc — “don’t talk o’ dat any more. I ax 
lu aven’s pardon, an* I ax your pardon, for what I said ; and I 
iK^po and pray your Jiononr ’ill tink of it no moro. Many is 
de time I was sorry for it since, and moreover now being on my 
sick hod, and linking of every ting/’ 

“ .Pool I ! ]>ooh ! yoit do not understand me. Do you rcmcm- 
h.^i your saying something al>out hiring,a passage for Eily in a 
Amorimn vessel, and^ 

“I do, an' T ax pardon. Jjct me exit o’ de bed, an’ I’ll go 
down on niy two kn?cs ” 

“ Piidi ! bah ! be silent ! When you spoke of that I was not 
wiso enough to judge correctly. Do you mark ? If that con- 
versation were to pass again I would not speak, nor tliink, nor 
feel aa I did Iheii,^’ 

Daiiuy gaped and stared on him, as if at a loss, 

“ IjooU lierc ! — ^you asked me for a tokxm of my approbation. 
Do you remember it ? You bade me draw my glove from off 
my hand, and give it for a warrant. Danny,” he continued, 
plucking otf tlie glove slowly, finger after finger — “my mind 
liaA altered. I married too young. I didn’t know iny own 
mintl. Your words were wiser than 1 thought. I am boni- 
ptnid in mpr will. I am burning with this tliraldom. Here is 
my glove.’ 

Danny received it, while they exchanged a look of cold and 
fatal intelligence. 

“You shall have money,” Hardress continued, throwing a 
purse upon t ho bed. “ My wikH is this. She must not live in 
Ireland. Take her to her father? No, the old man would 
babble, and uU woxdd come to light. Throe thoxisand miles of 
a roaring omin tuny he a better security for silence. She 
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could not keep her secret at her father’s. She would n&urmur 
it iu her dreama. 1 liavc heard her do it. She must not stay 
iu Ir^tmd. Aud you^ do you go with her— watch h(U*— mark 
all hisx ^ords* her wishes. 1 wlU find you money enough ; and 
new me see her more. Harm not, I say— oh, harm not a 
hair of the poor wretch's head ! — ^never IcIT me see her more 1 
Ho you hear? Do you agree?” 

** Oh den, I*d do more dan dat for your honour ; but—’* 

** Enough. Wh&i ?— when, then ?— when ?” 

** Ah den. Master Hardress, dear knows, I'm so poorly after 
dc proddin’ 1 got icom dem jettlemen, dat 1 don’t know will 1 
be able to lay dis for a.&w days, I’m tinkin’.” 

“ Well, when you go, h^e is your warrant.” 

He tore the hack from Eily’s letter, and wrote in answer : — 
** I am still in the same mind as when 1 left you. I accept 
your proposal. Put yourself imder the bearer's care, and he 
win restoTO you to your fother.” 

He placed this black Uo in the hand of his retainer, and hur- 
ried out of the room. 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 

HOW THE LITTLE LOBI) PUT HIS MABTER’S WISHES INTO 
ACTION. 

We lost sight of Eily after her parting with her uncle. She 
wasted no time on her journey homewards, but yet it was 
nearly dusk before the pony had turned in upon the little 
craggy road wliich led upward through the Gap. The eyeuing 
was calm and frosty, and erery foot-fall of the animal was 
echoed from the opposite cliffs like the stroke of a haiumcr. 
A broken corering of crystal was thrown across the stream 
that bubbled downwards through the wild valley; and tlio 
rocks and leafless trees, in those corners of the glen which 
had escaped the direct infiuencex)f the sunshine, were covered 
with drooping spars of ice. Chilled by the nipping air, and 
fearfrd of attracting the attention of any occasional straggler 
in the wild, Eily had drawn her blue cloak around her fiice, 
and was proceeding quietly in the direction of the cottage, 
when the sound of voices on the other side of a hedge, by 
which she passed, struck on her ear. 

** Seven pound tin, an’ a pint o' wldskcy ! — the same money 
as I had for the dead match of her from Father O'Connor, the 
priest, eastwards in Civstle-island. Say tlie word now — seven 
pound tin, or lave it there/* 
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“ Seven potmd” 

“ No ; seven pound tin.*’ 

«« I will not, 1 tcU you.*’ ■ 

“ AVell, then, being relations, ta we are, I ne^er wiU break 
your word, although she’s worth that, i£ it was betwm^ 
brothers.” 

In her first start hf surprise, at hearing this wcU-^remeinbered 
voice, EUy iiad dropt the mantle from her lace. . Before^ ahe 
could resume it, the last speaker had sprung up on the h^ge 
and plainly encountered her. 

At this moment-^iiEa* away &om hom&«.^orsaken, as It jap- 
pearod, by her chosen, lier own acc^ted love— diviiig ail aioiie 
in heart, and without even the feverish happiness of hope 
itself; — at this mournfiil moment, it would be mlficult to con- 
vey any idea of the effect which was produced upon EUy by 
the sudden apparition of the first, though not the flavoured^ 
love of her girlish days. Both came simultaneously to a 
pause, and both remained gazing each on the Other’s fisce with 
a feeling too sudden and too full for immediate expresuon. 
llie handsome, though no longer healthy, countenance of tlie 
mountaiueer was expanded to a store of pleasureable astonish- 
ment, wliile that of EUy was covered with an appearance of 
filiame, sorrow, and perplexity. The pony, likewise, drooi>ing 
Ills head as she suffered the rein to slacken in her hand, 
seemed to participate in lier confusion. 

At length, Myles of the ponies, keeping his eyes still 
fixed on Eily, advanced towards her, step after step, with 
the brcatldess suspense of King Leontes before the 
statue. ' 

“Eilyl” he said at length, laying one hand upon the 
shaggy neck of the little animal, and pladug the other against 
Ins throat, to keep down the passion which he felt gathering 
within, “ Oh, Eily O’Connor I is it you I see at last?” 

Eily, with her eyes lowered, replied in a w'hisper, which was 
all but utterly inaudible, “ ’Tis, Myles." 

A long pause ensued. The poor mountaineer bent down Ids 
head in a degree of emotion which it would be difilcult to 
describe, otlierwise than by adverting to the causes in which 
it originated. He was Elly’s first declared admirer, and he 
was the cause of her present exile firom her fathei*’s fire-side. 
He had the roughness, but at the same time the honesty, of a 
mountain cottager, and he possessed a nature, which was 
capable of being deeply, if not acutely, impressed by the 
circumstances just mentioned. It was long, therefore, before 
he could renew the conversation. At last he looked up and 
said ; — 

“ Why then, when you were below at the lake, where I 
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seen you> although I couliln‘t see a bit o' you but the cloak, 
I wondlicred greatly nhat is it made me feel so quare in 
myself. Sure it’s little iiotioii I had who wus in it, for a cloak, 
litths I ihought«— Hierc he passed his hand across his eyes]. 
Ah, wlmt’a the use o talking ?** 
j^y was still unable to articulate a syllable, 

I saw tlie old man last week/* continued Myles, ** stUl at 
the old ^ork on the rope* walk.*' 

“‘Did you — ^eak to him?** whispered Eily. 

Ko. lie gave me great anger (and justty), the next time 
he saw mo aftli^r you going, iu re^rd it was on nfy account, 
he said (and justly too) that you were driven to do as you Imd 
done. Oh, tlien^ Miss Kily, wliy did you do that ? Why 
didn't you come to me, unknownst to the old man, and sn> s 
you, * Myles, I make it my request o’ you, you wont ax mo 
any more, for I can’t liave you at all ?' And sure, if my heart 
was to split oi>on that minute, it's the last w'ord you’d ever iu ar" 
from Myles.** 

“There’s only one person to blame in all this business/’ 
murmured the unliappy girl, “and that is Hily O’Connor.’* 

“I don’t say that,” returned the inountiduevr. “It’s no 
adtniratioii to me you should be heart-broken with all the 
persecution we gave you day after day. All I’m tliinking, is, 
I’m so soriy you didn’t meniion it to myself, unknownst. IS ore 
it would bo betthi r for mo thim to bo as J was afiher when L 
hcml you wur gone. Lowry Looby told nie drat of it, 
when 1 vras eastwards. Oh, vo 1 euch a life as I led td'ther ! 
lonesome as tlm mountains looked before, when 1 used to come 
libuic tUiiikin* of you, they looked ten times lonesomcr lUtlier 
1 hetird that st^xty. The ponies.— poor crathurs, see 'em ail 
how they’re l^K.kin’ down at ua tliia moment, they didn't hear 
me 8])riiig the rattle on the mountain for a mouth afther. J 
»iiiqK)6e they thought it is in Garryowen I was.” 

Here ho looked upward, and pointed to hia lierd, a groat 
number of W’hich were collected iu groups on the broken cidf 
above the road, some standrag so far forward ou the projeciious 
of rock, as to apixutr magnided against the dusky sky. ^lyh s 
sprung the large wood>m rattle winch he held in Ids liaud, and 
in an instant all dispersed and disappeared like the clan of a 
highland chief, at the iiouiid of their leader's whistle. 

“Web, Myles,” said Kily, at length, coilocting a little 
strength, 1 hope wo’U see some happy days in Garryowen 
yot,’* ^ 

“XleaYca send it. 1 11 piick off a boy lo-uight to to\ni, or 
rU go if you Uke, or I'll get you a horse and truckle, 

and guide it myself for you, or Til do any thing in the whole 
w orld that you'll have me. I^uok at this. I’d rather be doing 



your bidding this moment than my own motbcrX and Isiiftyen 
forgive me, if that’s a sin. Ah, £lly, tliey may say tUM and 
that o’ you, in tlie i»lac8 wliei'e you were born, but I*ii ov®r hold 
to it ; I held to it aU tbrougli, an* TU hold to it to my death, 
tiiat when you darken your father's door again, you will setfed 
110 shame before you 1’* 

*• You are right in that, Myles.” 

Didn't 1 know I was ? And wasn’t it that that Isrolke my 
heart ? Look 1 If one met me afther you fldttod way, and 
paw me walking the road with my bands in my pocket, and my 
liciid down, an’ 1 thinking ; an if he sthruck me upon Ihe 
hliouidUer, an* ‘ Myles* cays be, ‘ don’t grieve for her* sho’s 
this and that 1’ an* if ho proved it to mo, why, I’d look up that 
minute an’ I'd smile in bis face. Td be as easy hrom that hour* 
as if 1 never crossed your threaliold at Oarryowmi! But 
no wing in my heart, and as my heart told hie, that it hover 
Vould be that way, that Eily was still the old girl always, an' 
lioaring whiit they said o’ you, an* knowing that it was I that 

brought it all upon you, oh, lilily 1 Eilyi»^ *r Q h, Efly 

( )*Connor, there is not tlwt man uiron Ireland gjound that can 
twll what I i'elt. That was what killed me 1 ^at Was what 
drove the pain into my heart* and kept mo in the doctor’s 
handri 'till now.” 

“Were you ill, then* Myles?” B?ly asked in a tone of 
greater tonderneas and interest than she had ever shoam to 
this faithful lover. He seemed to feel it, too ; for he turned 
away his Iiead, and did not answer for some motnents. 

‘• Nothing to speak of;” be said, at length, “ nothing* Eily* 
that couldn't be cured by a kind word or a look o’ that kiud> 
But where are you going now ? ^J'ho night is falling, and this 
is a lonesome rood. The Sowlth* was seen upon dm Black 
Lake, last week, and few are fond of crossing the little bridge 
ut dark since then,’’ 

‘‘ I am not afraid,” said Eily. 

Are you going far a-past tlic Gap? Let me guide the 
poaiy for you ?” 

“ No Myles, where I am going, I moat go fdone.” 

Alone? Sure 'tifcn’t to part me you will, now?” 

“ I must indeed, Myles." 

“ And wlmt will I say to tlie old man, when I go and tell 
him tlmt I saw Eily, an’ spoke to her, an* that 1 know no more ? ” 

Tell him, if you like* that Eily is sorry for the trouble she 
g ive liim, and that boiore many days she hopes to ask his 
i^ardou on her knees. Good -night, and hoaven bC with you. 
My Ufa I you are a good man,” 
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** An" urn I to ktiow where you stop itself?’^ 

** Kot now. You ssid, Myles, that you would like to do my 
ludding. My bidding is now that you would neither ask, nor 
look alter, wh^ Tm going, nor where I Bt<^. If you do 
dther one or the other, you will do me a great injury.” 

"^6ay 'BO more, a^chM V* said Myles, ** the word is enough. 

1^, gDod-«tght 1 your own good^’^night back again to 
you, and may the angels guide you on your road. Cover up 
your liands in your cloak, an’ hide yotar ihoe Ihun the frost. 
I do your bidding, but Idon^t like tlie look 0* you that way, 
going up t9da lonesome glen alone, and a winter night coming 
on, an* not knowing where you’re steering, or who you’re 
trusting to. Eilyi be said by me and let me go with you. ” 
]^ly agaiii remsed, aud gave her hand to Myles, who pressed 
it betwecai Ms. and aeOmed as loth to part with it as if it were 
a treasure of gold. At length, however, Eily disengagecl 
herself, and put her poiiy to a trot. The mountaineer re- 
mained gftuing after her until her figure was lost among the 
shadows of rocks. He then turned on his path, and 
pursued the road whioh led down the valley, with his eyes fixed 
heavily upon the ground, and his head sunk forward in an 
access of deep and singular emotion. 

EUy, meanwhile, pursued her journey to the cottage, where, 
as the reader is already aware, no news of her forgetful hushund 
luid as yet been heard. Some days of painful suspense and 
solitude elapsed, and then came Diyiny Mann, with his young 
master's note. 

JJti was the eve of little Christmas, and Eily was seated by 
the fire, stiE listening, with the anxiety of deferred hope, to 
every sound that approached tlie cottage door. She held in 
her hand a small prayer-book, in which she was reading, from 
time to time, the office of the day. Tlie sins and negUgcnces 
of the courts maiden, and the happy bride, came now in dread 
array before the memory of the forsaken wife, and she leaned 
forward with her cheek supported by one finger, to contemplate 
tlie l<mg arrear, in silent penitence. Tliey were for the most 
part, such tranegresaions m might, in a more worldly soul, be 
considered indicative of innocence rather than hopeless guEt ; 
but Eily's was a young and tender conscience, that bore the 
burthen with rduotance, and with difficulty. 

FoE Kaughten was arranging at a smaE table, the three- 
branched candle, with which the vigil of this festival is 
celebrated in OathoEc houses. WhEe she was so occupied, a 
shadow fell upon the threshold, and Eiiy started from her 
clrair. It was that of Danny Mann. She looked for a second 
figure, but it did not appear, and she returned to ber chair with 
a look of agony and disappointment. 
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“Wlicrc's your niasther? Isn’t he conunjaf Jislced Poll* 
'vrhilc slie applied a lighted rush to one of tlie branches of the 
candle, 

“lie isn’t,” returned Danny, in a surly tone; ^‘he lia» 
sojnetliiiig else to do*” 

lie approaclied EUy, who obserrod, as he handed her the 
note, that he looked more pajc than usual, and tliat liijl eyes 
quivered with an uncoxlain mid gloomy fire. She cssi’ hef 
ryes on tlianote, in the hope of hiding th<n:o a tram 

Llie fears udiicU crowded in upon her ; but it epnS only to 
eoufirm them in all their gloomy fbfee. She read it i**ord after 
word, and then, letting her hand fiill lifeless by her side# |iho 
leaned back against tho wall in an attitude of utter deaoktion. 
Danny avoided contemplating her in this condition, and 
stooped forward, witli his hands expanded over the fire. 16 %b 
whole took place in silence so comi)lete, that PoU was not yet 
aware of the transaction, and had not even looked on Eiiy* 
Again she raised the paper to her eyes, and again she ha 
the same well-known Mmd, to which her pulses had so often 
thrilled and quickened, tlic same unkind, cold^ heartless, 
loveless words. She thought of the first time on which she had 
met with Hordress ; she remembered tho warmth, the tender- 
ness, the respectful zeal of his young and early attachment ; she 
recalled liis favourite phrases of aifectionj ^nd again she lookcNl 
upon this unfeeling scrawl, and the contrast almost broke lior 
itcart. She thought, that if he were determined to renounce 
iicr, he might at least have come and sx)oken a word at parting 
even if he had used the same violence, as in their last inter- 
\ icw. Ills utmost harshnoss would be kinder than indifibrence 
like this. It was an irremediable aldiction, one of those 
frightful visitations, from the efilcts of which a feeble and un- 
clastic character, like that of tliis unhappy girl, cah never be 
recovered. 

Ilut though the character of Eily was, as we have termed it, 
unehistic ; though, when onoc bowed down by a calamitous 
pressure, her, spirits could not recoil, but took the drooping 
lonii, and retained it, even after that pressure was removed ; 
still she possessed a heroism peculiar to herself— the noblest 
of which humanity is capable— the heroism of endurance. 
The time had now arrived for the exercise of that faculty of 
silent sufibrance, of which she had made her gentle boast to 
Ilardrofis. She saw, now, tliat complaint would be in rain, 
that Hm'dress loved her not, that hIjo was dead in his affee- 
iions, and that, although she might disturb tlie quiet of her 
husband, she never could restore her own.’' She determined, 
tiiorcfore, to obey liim at once, and without a murmur. She 
thought that Uardress’s imkinduets liad its origin in a dislike 
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to her^ VLod did not at all imagine Uie posaibility of Ins procecdio^ 

eutdi a degree of |>erfidy as he, in point of mct.contemplateil 
liod she done so. she would not liare agreed to maintain tbc 
secrecy winch she hud promised, 

Wime tids train of meditation was still passing in her mind, 
Danny IRlann^advancod towtirds the place where »lie was stand- 
ing, and said* without raising lus eyes tVom her iect : — 

*• If y«'U*rc agroeahle to do wlmts in dat paper, Siisa Kily, 
I Imve a hoy ImjIow at de gap wit‘ a horse ana car, mi* you can 
set od' to-night if yon like.'* 

Kily, aa u yielding to a nieehanicul impulse, glided into the 
little room, whichi during dio honey-moon, had hecn funiisiicd 
Up and 'doeorated for her own use. She restrained her eyes 
tVpih wandering, as much na possible, and commenced Muih 
Jitirried and trembling hands her arrangeinenta for departure. 
Xh®y were few, ami speedily cliccted. Her nppiurel was folded 
into her trunk, and for once she tied on her bonnet and cloak 
without referring to the glass. It was all over now I— -it was a 
happy dreani* but it w os ended. Kokm tear fcll—not a sigii 
escaped h<^ Ups, during the course of those farewell oc’cmpm 
tions. The struggle within licr breast was deep and terrible, 
but it was firmly mastered. 

A few minutes only elapsed before she again ai>pcured at the 
door of tiie UtUe chamber, uccjoutrod for the journey. 

“ Danny,*’ she said, in a faint, small voice, ** 1 am ready." 

•* KeOdy ?*’ exoliiiiuod Poll. “ la it going you arc, n eluee ?” 

Nothing eould be more dangerous to Eily's firmness, at t!u« 
moment, Ihun any sound of euciiiuKscjration or of kinduc.-s. 
She felt the diifioulty at once, and liurrlcd to escape the cl j a nee 
uf this additiomd trial. 

Poll,” bUo replied, stiU in the same fnint'tonc, “good-hyc 
to you. 1 am sorry I have only thanks to give at parting', 
but 1 will not forget you when it la in my power. I left iny 
tilings within j I will send for them some other time.** 

“And where is it you’ro going? Danny, what’s all this 
about ?** 

“What business is it uf yours?” replied her brother, in a 
pee vhh tone, ‘♦or (tf mine eider? It is do master’s bidding, 
an’ you can ax him why he done it when he comes, if you 
want to know/' 

** But the night will rain ; it will be a bad night,” suid Poll. 
“ I 6 C 0 U the clouds gatherin’ for tundher, an* I coinin’ down 
tho mcantain.** 

Elly smiled faintly, and shook licr head, as if to intimate 
that the changes o^the seasons would henceforth be to her a 
uiiiUer of trivial interest. 

“If it bo the masthcr’s bidding, it must be right, no doubt,’ 
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paid Toll, still looking in wmdtt and perplexity on Bijly^a 
ilrenry and dejected ike© ; ‘‘but it is a q^ttaxo fitory<<i^*4luikt'8 
M'iiaiitis, Won't you fit© any ! 

“ Oil, not a inorwcIJ'' said wy, with a look of sudden and 
intense disgust j “ but perhaps Iltouy may/* 

Ko, but 1*11 drink a drop, if you hirve tiettWed the 
lord, in a tone wliJoh showed that ho doubted muph 
liood of any refreshment of that kind irctnftinbg Idhf iliMyo 
in tlic jiosscssion of his sister. To Ids delight and disappoint- 
incnt, however, Poll handed lum a-hottle mnn the nelpbour- 
ing dresser, whicli contained a eoj^idenihle quantity oiepJliits. 
Ho drank oif the whole at a draught, and we nim 

clearly show the strong interest wMch Pdl Njtught^fi Mt ni 
Lho situation of £ily, than by mentioning tliat ihe left 
circumstance unnoticed. * 

Without venttu'ing to reiterate Iter IbrewcU, Bily doj^hdea^ 
u ith a hasty, hut feeble step, the broken path whicJi 16d to ^0 
(; .]i-voa«l, aud was qii^y followed by the little lord>. 
uniting herself to hlr guidance, she soon lost sight of tlie 
luoiiiitain cottage, which she had sought in hope and — 
Mid which she now abandoned in despair. 


CItAPTEU XXIX. 

HOW lIARDIlKSb’ LOST AN pLI> ACQUAlNTlNCB, 

lOiLY luid not been many minutes absent from the cottage, 
when the tUundcr-stomi predicted by Fighting PoU com* 
ni diced, amid all the circuinsiaUccs of adventitious grandeur 
hy whitdi thase elemental convulsions are accompanied amona 
iho J\crry mountains. The rain came down in torrents, and 
the thunder clattered among the crags and predplces with a 
tiiousand short reverberations. Phil I^aughtcn, whp lidd 
entered soon after the stonn began, was seated >vith his wife* Sit 
their small supper-table, the latter complaining heayily of tjie 
iLssault made by Punny on her spirit-dask, which sh6 now, lV>r 
the fir^’t time, discovered to be empty, 

Suddenly the latch of the door wiis raised, and Ifardress 
CregLui entered, with confhsion and terror tn hiS appearanco. 
The dark frieze great-coat in which his figure was enveloped 
Bocnied to be drenched in rain, and his was' flushed aiid 
glistening with the beating of the wcathw:, llo closed the 
door vyith dilliculty against the strung wimi, and still keeping 
ids left liancl ort the latch, he said : — 

“ I am afraid I have come too late. Is Oanny luTC'** 
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No, air/' said Phil j **he*8 gone these two hours.** 

“And Eily?** 

An^ Eily along with him. He gare h^ pa2)cts that made 
her go, ** 

Hardresa heard this with an appearance of satisfaction. He 
feaned hishadi: against thedoor^ crossed his feet, and fixed his 
eyes upon the ground, whUe a silent solilo^y passed within 
hie mdbad, of which the fhUowing is a transeript 

^ It is done, ^en. 1 would have saved her, hut it is too 
late. Now, lij good angel, be at peace with mo. 1 would 
have saved her. 1 obey^ your call. Amid the storm, the 
and the rain, X flew to execute your gentle will. 
But the dovil had taken me at my word already, and found me 
a rapid ministor. » Would 1 bad saved her 1 Ha 1 What wliis- 
per*a that ? There cmx come nothing worse of it timn I have 
oi^ered. Forsaken ! Banished 1 That is the very worst that 
Clin befid her. And for the consequences, why, if slic be so 
weak^wad i^ly a thing as to pine andjiie of the sligiit, let 
nature take the blame^^ot me. 1 i4fcr meant it.-lBut if 
that madman should exceed my orders. And if lie should/* 
Hardress suddenly exclaimed aloud, wMle he started from tlio 
door, and trembled with fury ; “ and if lie should, '* he repeated, 
extending his arms, and spreading his fingers as if in act to 
gripe, wherever I meet Mm — in the city, or in tlie desert ; in 
the lowest depth of tJiis accursed valley, or on the suniuiit of 
the mountain, where he tempted me, 1 will tear his flesh from 
off his bones, and gibbet him between these fingers for a mis- 
creant and a ruffian.” 

He sunk, exhausted by this frantic burst of passion, into a 
chaKr.^the clioir wMcii Eiiy had occupied on that evening, 
l^il Naughten and Ms wife left their seats in ostonislimtiit, 
and gaaed on him, and on one another, in silence, lu a few 
minutes Hardress rose more calmly from the chair, and dre w 
Ms arms out of the great coat, which he handed to Poll, sig^- 
nifying, by a motion of Ms hand, thac she should hong it near 
the fire. Wiiile she obeyed Ms wishes, he resumed his scat in 
silence. For a ^nsiderable tunc lie remained leaning over the 
back of the cliair, and gating fixedly upon the burning ombers. 
The fktigue of Ms long journey on foot, and the exhaustion of 
his feelings, at lengtli brought on a heavy slumber, and iiis 
head sunk upon Ms breast in deep, though not untroubled, 
rest. 

P<dl and her husband resumed their meal, and afterwards 
proceeded to their customary evening oecupations. PMl began 
to repair the pony% straddle, wiiilc Poll twisted the flaxen 
cords, according as her husband required tlicm. 

“I'll tell you what, Phil,** said Ms wife, in% low wliii^pcr. 
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‘•tliere'B sometliing gmng on to-night that is notri^tt^ f*ar 
sorry I let Eily go." 

Whisht, you foolkh woman!" returned her ImalNihd; 

‘ ‘ what would be going on ? Mind your work, an' don't urifce 
the masther. BVe hear how he moa&B in his slee^ 

** I do ; an’ 1 tmnk that moan isn't ^ nothing.. Wh6 is it 
he was talkitig of tearing a wlrile aj^ ?" ' ' 

1 don’t know : there's no use in thinking about ii^at alii. 
This 1$ a cold night with poor Me Oonough in his graT&^^s? 
first he ever .spent there." ^ 

* * And so it is. Were there many at the fhneral 

“A power. The whole counthry was afther^ thshhearso* 
You never heerd such a cry in your life as Was set un in thd 
churchyard by poor Garret O'JSTeil, his own natural, afther thf 
gnivo was coverod in. The whole place was in tears I" 

“ Sure Garret wasn't with him this maiw a year?” ' .y 
“ He was not, until the rery day before he died^ when A 
seen him in his own r^m. You remember a long wattle ^lat' 
Garret used always hifearry ing in Ins lumd ?" 

'*! do, well." 

“ That was given to him be the maatlier, Me Bonough hSm- 
self. Garret axed liim once of a Hansel-Monday for Ms Aon- 
st /,* and 'tis what he gave liirn was that wattle^ as it was 
standing behind the parlour doorc. ‘Here, Gaavet,' says he> 

‘ take this wattle, and when you meet with a greater fbol than 
yourself, you may give it to him.' Garret took it wildtout a 
word, and the masther never seen him afther till the other day, 
wlien lie walked into his bedroom, where he was lying in his 
last sicknesfl, with the wattle still in lua hand. The masther 
knew him again the minute he looked at him, ‘ And didn't 
you part the wattle yet, Garret?’ says he. ’No, siTt* says 
Garret. ‘ I can find nowhere a greater fool than I am myself/ 
‘ You show some sense in that, any way,* says the masther, 
‘Ah, Garret,’ says he *I b’lieve I’m going.* < Going where, 
sir?’ says Garret. ‘Oh, a long journey,* says he, ^ an* one 
that I’m but little provided for.’ ‘ An’ did you know you’d be 
goin’ that journey V says Garret. ‘ I did, heaven forgive me/ 
says McDonough. ‘ An* you made no preparation for it ?* 
says Garret. ‘No preparation in life,’ says the masther to 
liim again. Well, Garret moved over near the bed-side, and 
took the masther s hand, an’ p\it the wattle into it, just that 
way. * Well,* says he, * take your wattle again. You desired 
me keep it until I’d meet a greater fool than myself, an' now I 

# 

• On Ihe first Monday of the new year (called Hansel-Monday), It Ja «o»* 
toTn.iry to l>o>NtoW|^1filng gifts among one'a acquaintances, &C. which Sre 
dcnomiiiiitcJ ^ansm. 
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foand lumi for jf know you’d be taking that journey, kn’ 
made no prenaration for it, you are a gi*eater fool than ever 
Gartetwxw/*^ 

** That wufl iVightftil V' eald PoU. “ Huaht 1 Did you hear 
that ? Well;, If ever the dead woke, they bn^ht to wals^ to- 
nifht ] Old you ever hear auch tundher 

** ’lla groat, eurely. Hpw souud Miather Hardress Bleeps, 
au' liot to be woke hy tltat 1 Put th0 ooudle on the stool at 
fei* aide. Poll, an’ don t disturb Jiitn/’ 

They now proceeded with their employment in silence, 
wh|ch was seldom broken. Any conversation that passed wns 
carried on in low and interrupted whUi>erB, and all possible 
pains were used to avoid disturbing, by the slightest noise, the 
repose of th<dr weary gu^t and patron. 

But the gnawing passion hunt^ him even Intp the depth of 
sleefi, A murmur occasionally broke fi-om his lips, tmd a 
bonied whisper, sometimes indicative of anger and command, 
and sometimes of sudden fear, would escape him. lie often 
(Changed his position, and it was ohserve^ihy those who watched 
beside him, that Ids breathing was oppressed and thiok, and 
bis brow was damp with largo dro}is of moisture. 

'‘The Xord defend and forgive us all!*' said Pliil, in a 
whisper to his wife. “I’m afeerd— I’ll judge nol>ody, but 
afeerd there’s some bad work, as you fwiy, going on this 
night." 

“The Iiord protect the poor girl that left us!’* whispered 

Poll. 

“ Amen 1” replied her husliund aloud. 

” AmenT echoed the sleo^r? — and following the association 
awakened by the response, he ran over, in a rapid voice, a num- 
bor of prayers, such as are used in tlie morning and evening 
servioe of his church. 

“ He’s saying hi» litanies,” said PoU. “Phil, come into the 
neict room, or wake 1dm up, either one or the oilier j 1 don t 
Uks to be ustenin’ to him. ’Tisu’t right of us to bo taking ad- 
vantage of any body in tlieir dhramea. Many is tlio poor boy 
that hung Idmself that way in 'ids sleep." 

“ Tis abad business," said Phil. “ I don’t like the look <.f 
it at all, I tell you." 

“ My glove l-...jMy glove V* said the dreaming Hanlress, “you 
used it against my meaning, I meant but banishment. Wc 
shall both be hanged — ^wo sliall be hanged for this**-” 

“Come, Phil! Come— •come I” cried Poll Nanghten, with 
impatience. 

“ Stop^ eroo ! — stop 1" cried her hiishaud. “ iTe s chokiny. 
I bUevei Poll! Poll! — the light! the light! Get a cup o’ 
wafher.” 
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V 

‘ ‘ Here it is J Shalt? liim, Phil I Masthcr llar^lrewl-r-Avake, 
a’ra gal V* 

“wake, Masther Ifardrcss— wake, sir, if youplaMj” 

The instant he was touched, Hardress skirted from Sis oh^ir, 
as if the spring that baiind him to it had hoot^ suddenly, struck, 
and remained standing before the fire ii mi attHhdo of i^troiig 
terror. He did not speak^t least, the iroondt to ;#hieh he 
gave utterance, could not be traced into any ihte%db|ei Ibrm ; 
but liis look and gesture were those of a man ,a 

horrid apprehension. According, howerer, ?.b his iii^OSTcreo- 
vered their waking vigour, and the real olitjects by ,^liibh 
was surrounded became known fo his senses, a gTf^itkl relief 
appeared to steal upon his splrits-^iis eye-Uds dr6pj>e(J{^Ul» 
muficlos were relaxed — i\nd a smile of intense joy was visible’ 
upon Ins features. Ho let his anns fall slowly by liis side;, i^ncl 
sunk down once more, with a miirmar of painful satiftfhetloh, 
into the chair which ho had left. . V 

Hut the vision, with which he hi«l been terrified, WIW, toib 
iloeply impressed on liis imagination, to be at once 
Ilis dream had merely represented ux act a horrid deed, the ap- 
prehension of which had shaken his soul with agony wliwi 
awake, and had brought him amid those obsineles of storm and 
darkness to the cottui^o of hla neglected wife. His fears were 
still unquielcd : the fl’i^htful image that l>efitrode his slumbeti^, 
yet haunted him awake, and opposetf itself with a ghastly 
vigour to his eyes, in whatever direction they were turneti. 
(Juablc to endure the constant recurrence of this untarying 
suggestion, lie at length hurried out of the cottage. Jfe )»uui 
no attention to the voice of Poll Haughten, Who followed him 
to the door, vrith his groat-eoot in her haml; but ran down the 
cTigs, find in the dinxition of Ms home, with the speed of obe 
distracted. 

The lifjjlit which bunietl in the drawing-room window showed 
that all the family had not yet retired. His mothtir^ as he 
kanu'il from old Nancy, was still expecting his return. She 
was almost alone in tlie house, for Mr. CrCgan had Icsft the cot- 
tage a fortnight before, in order to escort Miss Chute to her own 
home. , , 

She was seated at a table, and reading some work appropriate 
to the coming festival, when Hardress made his appearance at 
the door, still drcnclicd in rain, and pale with agitatibn and 
fati^ic. He remained on the threshold, leaning with on? arm 
against the jamb, and gazing on the lady. 

“What, up yet, motlier ?’* he said at length — ^where^s Anne?” 
“ llii ! Hiu’dress 1 Oh, my dear child, I have been anxiously 
expecting you. Anne ? l>o you forget Ihht you took leave of 
her a fortnight since V*' 
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h»d togotfeon I now remember. But not for 

ever?’* 

you «ay so ? What do you mean 7^ said Mrs. 
CiiOgM. & not your bridal fixed for tbe 2nd of February ? 
But 1 bATa luoumful ugats to teJl you, Hardress," 

JEiOt me hear none of it 1” oxclalined the unhappy youth, 
wi^ugreot r^emenoc. It will dnre me mad at last, Ko- 
tbiugbut mouruful newsj Ptu sick of it. Whereycr 1 tum 
my eyes they encounter nothing now but mourning. Cofiins 
and eorpaes, grares and darkness, all around mol Hother, 
your son will eud his daya in Bedlam. Start as you will, X say 
but what I ihd and fear. I.fiud my reason going fast to wreck. 

0 mother^ 1 wiU dk an idiot yet V* 

“Hy child r 

^ Ymir child T’ Hatdress reiterated with .petulant emphasis. 
** And if I am your child, could you not ciirc more kindly for 
my happiness? It was you that urged me on to tlii^. Mind, 

1 comply 5 but it was you that urged me. You brought me 
into the danger ; and when I vrould liave withdrawn, you held 
me there. I told you that 1 was engaged — that heaven had 
heard, and earth recorded, my pledge, and tliat I could not 
break it. Oh, mother, if you were a mother, and if you saw 
your son caught by a treacherous passion — ^if you saw that Ijc 
was weak, and yielding, and likely to be overcome, you should 
have strengthened him. . It would have been a mother's part to 
warn him off— to take the side of honesty against his weakne'^s, 
and make him virtuous in his own despite. Bub tills you did 
not. I was struggling for my failing honesty, and you strove 
against me, I rose again and again, almost discomfited, yet 
still unwilling to yield up all claim to truth, and again and 
again you struck me down. Behold me now. You have suc- 
ceeded fully. 1 am free now to execute your will ; — to marry, 
or liang, whichever you please.** 

“Hardress 1" exclaimed Ids mother, in an agony — *‘I ” 

“ Oh, no more remonstrance, mother. Your remonstrances 
have been my curse and bauo — they have destroyed me for this 
World and for the npxt." 

** You shock me to the soul.** 

Well, I am sorry for it Go on. Tell me tliis mournful 
news. It cannot he but anoUier drop in the ocean. 1 told 
you that my reason was afiected, and so it is. I know it by 
the false colouring that has growu upon my senses. My inia- 
ginatipU is filled continually witli the dreariest images ; and 
there is some spirit within me that tinges, with the same hue 
of death, the real objects I behold. At morning, if I look 
upon tile east, I think it lias the colour of blood ; and at night, 
when I gazo on the advancing shadows, I think of palls, aud 
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hearse-plumetf Kn<i habits of monn&iiig. KotlKor^ 1 Mr I have 
not long to live/* 

“Fie, Hwrdresa!— Are yott groWin^f ? 

For shame! I witt not talk ^Jth yin lo-nigtit npon that 
subject ; nor will 1 tax you with the manifest tmModiieaa of 
your cliarges on myself, so often refuted, yet now again re- 
peated* X have a matter of weightier interest to* oomnmni- 
cate. You know Mrs. Baly, the mother of yowf ymmg friend 
Kyrlfi?” " ^ ^ 

“There agaJm T’ exclaimed Hardress, atartiiig i^ni his 
seat, and speaking with passionate loudness. “Them ogaiii, 
mother ! Another horrid treason 1 Why, the whole world 
are joining in one cry of reprobatioh on' my head* Another 
black and borrid perndy 1 Oh, Kyrle, my friend, my c^ni, 
high-minded, virtuous, and serene companion] |to ^^usted 
me with every thing — ^told me his secrets-^showeii Ine his 
fears — and commended lus hopes to my patron^^ , And 
what have I done? I pledged myself to be I 

lied I — 1 have supplanted him 1 How sliall 1 nl^ 'him how 
for evermore ? I feel as if the world were mbt to spit upon 
my face. This should be my desert Oh# fbol ]*— blind fbol 1 
Anne Chute 1 — What was Anne Chute to me, or I to her, that 
I should destroy iny own repute, betray my friend, resist my 

Maker, and forsake my Suddenly arresting Ids speech 

at tills ooiduncture, he sunk back into bis chair, and added in 
a low murmur—** Well, mother, tell tins moumfuji news at 
once.” 

“It is soon told,*’ said Mrs. Cregan, who had now become 
too well accustomed^to those bursts of transient passion in her 
son, to afford them any angry consideration. ** Poor Mrs. 
Daly is dead,” 

“Dead r 

** But this evening I heard it. The circumatanoo is one of 
peculiar melancholy. She died quite unexpeotedly in her 
accouchment.” 

“ And if the virtuoits are thus visited,** said Hardress, after 
a pause, lifting his liands and eyes, **what should not 1 
expect ? I wish I were fit to pray, that 1 might pray for that 
kind woman." 

** There is one act of mercy in your power,” said his mother, 
** you win lie expected at the wake and funeral.” 

** And there I sh;m meet with Kyrle 1” 

** mat then?” 

** Oh, nothing, notliing.” He paused for seversd minutes, 
during which, he leaned on the table in a meditative posture. 
His countenance at length assumed an appearance of more 
peaceful grief, and it became evident, from the expression of his 
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that a more q;Uiet train of feeling was pas^n^ ttongh hU 
mind, 

‘ * Poor ito, r* he said at last. * * If ono would ha wise 

at all timeifY how little ho woulii sacrifice to the ^tification of 
simple passion, la such a world as tliis. Imprimis,” he eon. 
tinued, eomitixig on his finger ends. ** Impnmia, a cradle ; 
item, clothfej^i itian, a house; item> fire; item, food; Stem» a 
coffin. Tlie best require no more than these, and fur the 
worst, you need only add— ittun, a gallows, and you Jiare said 
enough.” 

Mrs. Cregan heard thls^ speech without the heen anxk ty 
which she would have felt if Hardress had l>ecu less imsionsto 
in his general manner, end loss extravagant in his mode of 
speech. But kimwing this, ^e heede<l little in Izim wliat would 
liav^iled her* with terror in another. 

**^<|1* will you go to the wake, llardress?” she said. 
“ You must sot out tcHUorrow mormng caily/* 

vyili/ said llardress, “ It is a long distance, hut I c!an 
be there it all events, by night-fall. When docs the funeral 
take place?'* 

*♦ I suppose after to-morrow, I will have the cmriclc at the 
door by day .break, for you must set me down at Castlc-Chutc. 
Go now, and change your dress at once, or you will snffiT for 
it. Nancy shaU take you a warm footbath, and a hot drink, 
when you arc in your room.’* 

flardress retired %vitliout further question. The idea of 
meeting with KjtIO Daly, after the unmanly neglect, aivi 
even betrayal of his interests, waa now the one which occupied 
his Sole attention. Half love is vanity ; at least, a fair moiety 
of llordress Cregan'a later passion migltt be jdared to the 
account of that eflfemlnate foiling. It could not, therefore*, 
continue to maintain its hold upon his heart against a passion 
so new and terrible os that of remorse. His love fur Anne 
Chute was now entirely dormant in his mind, and bis reason 
w'as at full liberty to estimate the greatness of Ida guilt, without 
even the suggestion of a palliative. When we atld to this, tl>c* 
cruel uncertidn^ In which he remained with respect to tlie 
late of billy O’Connor, it is probrible that few, who hear tlic 
story, will envy the repose vi llardress Cregan. 

b’or one instant only, auriug his conversation with Danny 
Id ana, the idea of Eily a death harl flashed upon las mind, and 
fa that instant it had been acconipaincd with a sensation of 

1 1 fill pleasure, llie remembrance ol* this guilty thought now 
liaunted hUn with a deep feeling of remorse, as it' that momon- 
tTi'y assent' had been a positive act. Whenever lus eyedids 
dropped, a liorrid chiiin of foces passed before his imagination, 
each presenting sonic diaiacteristic of death or pain — sonic 
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S: ^ , 

a{>i»Qairlng to tltroaton* and otliers .to devldo him. In tiila 
manner the long and lonely night crept hy, and the dre^try 
winter datrn fomd him etiU Wi^mhed ,a»d Cermah; 


CIIAFTEn XXX, 

now GOT UIS HAIR nJUB9S^ m UBfOylmU 

AND BKAan A UTtLJ^ NBiWe. i 

II K rose* aiul found that his mother was already equipped for 
the journey, They h)ok a hurried hroakfest by 
\vhile Mike was employed in putting the horses to the 
The lakes were covered by a low ntist* Uiat eoncaalot! Ike 
islands iuul the distant shores, and magnified the hei^t oSf the 
gigantic moimtains, by wliich the waters nre lyaUetl In, 
above this shunbering cloud of vapour> tlie Oliwe; imd wtdts 
(5preatl forests were seen along the sides of the stupendonsrideo, 
the trees no much diminished by the distance, and by the 
illusion produced by the novelty of the point of idaion, as to 
roscinble a garden Of mangd-wurs^l, 

Ilimlrcss had just taken hisaeat in tho vehicle b^ide bis 
mother, when a servant in livesry roae up to the door, and, 
touching his hat, put a letter into his hand* It contained 
au im itation from Hopton Connolly, to a h^mtlng dinner, 
rthicU he was about to give in the course of tim month* 
llanlrcss reuiainde<l for a moment in meditation* 

** Well, how long am I to stop here waiting for my answer?^" 
asked the messenger — the insolent groom alluded to in an early 
portion of the narratiye. 

Hardress stared on him, in silence, for some tnoments* 

“You hiul better go in and breakfast, I tlunk«"he said; 
'* you don’t intend to return witiaout alighting ?’* 

** Is it for Ilepton Connolly ? Why tlien yon may take your 
vtflo, I don’t, nor for any otlier masther under the sun. I was 
going to lake rny breakfast over at the inn, but as yon uinko 
the oifer. I’ll not pass your dooro.” 

You do me a great deal of honour. Wlicn does the hunt 
take place?’’ 

“In three weeks' time, I believe, or something thereabouts/* 
“Not sooner?’' 

* * No. 1 wanted Inm to have it at onro, for he couldn't have 
finer weather, an' the inaro is in fine condition fbr it. But 
whe n Connolly takes a tin rig into Ills head, you might as weU 
be talking to an ass.” 
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“Well,*' said Hardress, “tell your master, that you Ibund 
me just driving fr6m borne. And ttiat I will come.” 

Saying tBs he dx^eve avray, while Ins mother remained still 
nn'aptdii ^cat astonishment at the Mlow’s impudence. 

“ Sucl4*' said Uardreas, ** is the privilege of a clever groom. 
Tliat rog^ was once a simple, humble tn^ttager, but fortune 
Ihyomeed him. Ho assisted Connolly to win a swccpstiike, 
which gained him a reputation on the turf ; and fame has since 
deiaftroyed him. You would not know whether to choose 
between indignation and laughter, if you were present at the 
conversatiotis that somolimes take place between him and his 
mastca*,’' 

“If, instead of winnlngme the King's plate, he could win 
me, the King's crown, I could not endure him," said the proud 
mother. 

“ Kor I,** returned her prouder eon. “ Kor I, indeed."' 

About noon, they stoppra to bait and hear mass, at tlic town 
of Listowel, Mrs. Cji^gan and her son were shown into a 
Uttlo parlour at the inn, the window of which looked out ujton 
the square. Oihe bdl of the chapel on the other side, was ring- 
ing for last mass, and numbers of people^ in tlieir holiday 
attire, were seen in the wide area, some hurrying towards tlie 
ehapel-gatc, some loitering in groups about the square, and 
some sitting on the low window-sill stones. 

Hie tmveUeTS joined the first mentioned portion of the 
crowd, and performed their devotions at le.a8t, they gave the 
sanction of fiieir presence to the ceremonial of tlie day. When 
they had returned to the inn, and taken their jilaccs in the 
little parlour, Mrs. Oregon, after firing her eyes for a moment 
on her son, exciaimed — 

“ Why, Hardress, you ore a perfect fright. Did yon dress 
to-day? * 

* ♦ Not particularly.” 

“ Do you intend to call in at Castle-Chute ?” 

“ Just to visit in passing,’* 

“ Then I would advise you, by all means, to do something 
at your toilet before you leave this.” 

Hardress took up a mirrorwhich lay on the wooden chimney- 
piece, and satisfied himself; by a single glance, of the wisdom 
of his mother’s suggestion. His eyes were blood -shot, his 
beaxd grown and grislyt and Ids hair hanging about his temples 
in most ungraceful profusion. He rang the little bell which 
lay cm tlie table, and summoned the landlady to his presence. 

It would be difficult, she told him, to procure a hair-cutt( r 
to-day, bring holiday, but there was one from Garryowea 
below, that would do the business as well as any one in the 
worhl, if he bad only got liis scissors with him. 
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Hardress Btetad at the name of Garryowen j hiit as he did 
not remembiBr the hair^outter, and ffelt an anxiety to hoar news 
from tliat ^uartcTy^he desired the etrai^r to pe shown into 
another room, where he proposed ejecting the nooeawxy 
dmngos in ids attire. 

He had scarcely taken hia seat hetoe the toilet, Ifrhen a soft 
tap at the door, and tiie soimd of a sniali, sq^ieaking vc^o, an- 
nounced the arrival of the ha^:-^tteF. Cb lookkig rotmd 
liixn, Hardress beheld a small, ^ihi4hced, red^bai|*^\li&le^inap* 
witii a tailor's shears dangling his finger* bowing and 
smiling witli a timid and conciliating air. In an evil hour for 
Ilia patience, Hardress consented that ho should commence 
operations. 

The piatez were Tery airly this year, str,"^ he raod&^y 
began, after he had wrap]^ a check apron about the neck if 
Hardress, and made the other necessary a^ahgements. 

*i Ycty early, indeed. Yon needn't ettt so rast/' 

“Very airly, sir — ^the white-^es especially. ThemwhJte- 
eyes are fine piatez. For the first four months^ wouldu^t ax 
a better piatie than a wliite-eye, with a bit o‘ bacon, if one had 
it ; but after that the meal goes out of 'em, and they gets wet 
and bad. The cups arn't so good in the Ijcgimiiir tlio 
saison, but they hould better. Turn rour head more to the 
light, sir, if you please. The cups, Indeed, are a fine spb- 
Btantial, Idsting piatie. There’s great nutriment in *em for 
poor people, tliat would have notiiin* else with them but them- 
selves, or a grain o’ salt. There's no piatie that eats belter, 
when you have nothin’ but a bit o’ the little on© (as they say) 
to cut with a bit o’ the big. No piatie that eats so sweet with 
point," 

“With point?" H^irdress rej^ated, a little amused by Uiis 
fluent discussion of the poor hair-cutter, upon the varieties of 
a (lisli wliich, firom his childliood, bad tbnncd almost his only 
article of nutriment, and on which he expatiated with as much 
cognosccncc and satisfiiction as a fashionable gourmand might 
do on the culinary productions of Eustache Ude. “ What is 
point?’’ 

“Don’t you know what that is, sir? Ill tell you in a 
minute. A joke that them that has nolliiu’ to do, an plenty 
to eat, make upon the poor people that has nothin^ to cat, and 
plenty to do. That is, when Acre’s dry piatez on tlio table, 
and enough of hungry people about it, and the family would 
have, may be, only one bit o* bacon hanging up above thdr 
lu?ads, they’d ped a piatie first, and then they'd point it up at 
the bacon, and they’d faney ^thin their own minds that it 
would have the taste o’ the inait when they'd bo aitlu* it after. 
That’s what they call point, sir. A cheap sort o’ diet it is, 
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help uel) that’s plenty enongh among the poor people hi 
this cotto^. A great plwi fbr omkliig ti small bit o" ix>rk go 
a long wy in ft large toaiiy.” - 

“ IjftdeeS it is but a slender sort of food. Those scissors you 
have are dreadful ones.’* 

“ Tetrible* air* I sent my own over to the forge before I 
left home, to laive an ey^ nut in iti only for that I’d bo 
smarter a deal Slender fotj^ It ia, indeed. Tiaere's a deal o‘ 
poor people here ia Ireland, sir^ that are run so hard at times, 
that tlie wind of a bit o’ midt is as good to ’em as tlic malt 
itself to them tlmt would he’ used to it. The plate » are every 
thing— the kitehtn*^ little or nothing. But there’s a sort o 
piatez (I don'‘t know did your honour ever taste ’em ?) tbatV 
gettin’ greatly in vogue noW amon^ ’em, an’ is killing half tlie 
country— the white piatlez— a pia€c that has great produce, 
an’ requires but little manure, an* will grow ia very poor lend, 
but no more strength or nourishment in it, than if you 
liad boiled a handful o* saw^dust and made^ruel of it, or put 
a bit of a deal boord between your teeth and thought to make 
a breakfast of it. The black bulls themselves are better. In- 
deed the black bulls are a deal a better piatie than tbe3'’rc 
thought. Wien you’d pool ’em, they look as black us imUi'i), 
an’ you’d liave no mind to ’em at all; but I declare thej 'jo 
very sweet in the mouth, an* very strengtliening. The English 
reds are a nate piatie, too ; and the apple piatie (I don’t know 
w'hat made ’em lie given up), an* the kidney (though dchL-.’ic 
of rearing) ; but give me the cups for all, that will houlil the 
meal in ’em to the last, and won t require any inthrick»it till- 
age, Let a man have a middling-sized pit o’ cups ngaiii* 
winter, a small caisAf to pay his rent, au* a liiindrul o’ turj' 
l)cliind the doorc, an* he can defy the world." 

“ You know as much, I think,” said Hardress, ‘*of faa in^u.i 
iia of liair-cutting." 

“Oyeh, if I had nothin’ to depend upon but wlisit heiu! * 
lomcs across me this way, sir, I’d bo in a poor w ay cnous’li 
But I have a little spot o' grouiui besides." 

“ And a good taste for the produce." 

“’Twas kind father for mo to have that same. Did ycu 
cn^er hear tell, sir, of wliat they cidl limestone broth ?** 

** bTever.” 

“ 'Twas my fhther first made it. I’U tcU you the story, tir, 
if you’ll turn your head tius way a minute.” 

Hardress had no choice but to listen. 

*• My father went once upon a time about the country, m 
the idle season, seeing woulil he make a penny at all by cutting 


• Auj tiling eaten viltli potatoi-s. 


4 A pig. 
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Uaijr, or flctdiig razliuwi J>aiknivcs, or my oUmjT 
u’ould fall In liif} way. well m* gbod^ho oOe wr 
alone In tho moujiUina of Kerry, t»ithoiiit a hai'|>%y in & 
pocket (for tliougk lie travelled a^ibot, it eo^ Idm p^jpfd tlian 
he e:irjied), nai’ knowing there was hnt Uttle lore f^>t 
Limerick man in the place wU^re he on bei|]tg]!ndf nei^ 

with the hunger, an* cTcnini draw^g higpili# 
v-ell wimt to do with hiniSuff tlH rnomini^ 
went along the wild road* W arfai^)^ 

houBo at a little distance, o* biie 
witli the smoke curling im out ,<^ tW ^jiihmey^, 
of good living inside. >ven, soihe p&OpU wouid |lve itwe * 
fox would starve. What do you think did my father do 5" 
wouldn’t Ik^ (a thing one of our puoP^& never aone y^ 
lioiiven !) an he hadn't the money to ouy a thing, so wha< 
he do ? lie hikes up a couple o the hig umbsionei werb 
lying on the road in his two lianrts, an away with him;h5> 
house. *Lord save all hcreT says he, walkin' in tl>e 
‘And you kindly/ says they. "*rui Como m yojk/.s»p he, 
this way, looking at the two funestono!#. * to khOw WOul^ you 
lot me make a little Umestone hroth over your 4jftv whtil jll 
make my dinner?' ‘limestone broth 1’ Kty* tiwiy to him 
again ; ‘ what’s that, eroo f* ‘ Broth made o^limestoues/ says 
he — ‘what else?’ ‘We never lieard^of such it ihtug/ says 
they. ‘ Why, then, you may hear It now,’ siyi^s he, ‘ftn' sCc it 
also, if you’ll gi’ me a pot aiv a coujde q* quarts o’ soft , water.’ 
‘ You can have it an’ welcome,* says they. So thoy put: down 
the pot an’ the water, an’ my fkthcr went over an’ tuk a chair 
liard by the pleasant lire for himself, and put down Ids ta o 
limestones to boll, and kep stlrria* them round like stirabout 
Very good —well, by-an’-by, when the wather began to boU-.. 

‘ ’Tis thickening finely,* says my father j ‘ uow if ft had a 
grain o’ salt at all, ’twould be a great improvembitt' to it’ 

‘ Kaich down the salt-box, INell/ says tlie man o’ the houi^ tc 
his wife. So she did, * O, that’s the very tiring just/ says 
my father, shaking some of it into the pot. So he stirred it 
again awhile, looking as sober as a minister. By-ati-by* 
takes the simoon he hiul stirring it, au’ tastes it. ‘ It IS very 
pod now, ’says ho, ‘althougli it wants something ycL* ‘What 
is it ?* says they. * Oyeh, wisha nothing/ says lie ; • may bo 
'Us only fancy o’ me*’ ‘ If it’s any thing we can give you/ 
says they, ‘you’re welcome to it,' ‘'TiS ver^ |*ood as it is,' 
says he; ‘but when I'm at home, I find it gives it a fine 
tiavour just to boll a little knuckle o’ bacon* or mutton trotters, 
or any thing that way, along with it.’ ‘Batch bother thaii 
bone o’ sheep’s hcail wc Jiad at dinner yesterday, Nell/ says 
the man o’ the house. ‘ Oyeh don’t mind it,’ says my father ; 
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let it be as it is.* * Sure if it improres it, you may as well,* 
says they. * JBniih^r skint** says niy father, putting it down. 
So after boiMiig it a good piece longer-*^* *Ti8 as fine limestone 
brotli,* saya tie, 'aserer was ta.sted; an if a man had a few 
piatea,* says he, looking at a pot of *em that was smoking in 
the chimney comer, *^be couldn't desire a better dinner.* 
'Phey gaYC him the piatez, and he made a good dinner of 
themsdircs an^ the hmtb, not ihrgetting the l^ne, which he 
polished e^ual to chaticv before he let it go. Tlie people 
themselves tasted it, an thought it as good os any mutton 
broth in the world.** 

‘•your fhther, I believe, knew how to aniuso his friends 
after a short journey as well as any other traveller.** 

The f^ow leered at fiardreas, tiirust out hia lips, and winked 
with both eyes, in a manner which cannot be expressed. He 
was, indeed, a mighty droll, funny man. !Not interrupting 
yon, sir, I'U tell you a thing that happened him in the hair- 
catting lino that flogs all Munster, I tlunk, for 'catcncBs.” 

“I tan afraid I cannot wait to hear it. I have a greet way 
to go to-dny, and a great deal to do before I set ofI‘.’* 

“ That's just biddin* me go on with my story, sir, for the 
more I talk the frater I work, for ever. Just turn your heud 
tins way, sir, if yon please. My father — a little more to ilie 
ligd^t, 8ir-.^my father was sitting one fine morning in lus little 
shop* curUng a front curl belonging to a lady (we wont men- 
tion who) in. the neighbourhood, with the sun shining in the 
doors, and ho singing a little song for himself; an* incs<'lf, n 
craithur, sitting by the fire, looking about me, an’ s-iyin’ 
notluug. Vciy well — all of a sudden a gentleman, tall and 

well mounted, rode up to the doorc, an’^ ‘ Hello !’ saj s 

he, calling out, * can I get myself shaved here T says he. 
‘Why not, plasc your honour?’ says my father, starting up, 
and laying by tlie front out of Ms hand. So he *lit off his 
horse, an’ come in. He was a mighty bould, liercc-looking 
gentleman, with a tundhering long sword be his side, down, 
an* a pair o' wluskei*B as big an* as red as a fox’s brush, un’ 
eyes as round as them two bixU’s eyes in the window panes, an’ 
they having a sthrange twielit in *cm, so that when he’d bo 
looking you sthraight iii the face, you’d think it’s out at the 
doOTe he’d be looking. Bcadcs that, when he’d spiike, he used 
to give himself a loud roisteriug way, as if you were a mile off, 
an* not williiig to come nearer or to be said by liim. ‘ Do you 
mind, now,’ sa^rshe, an* he taking a cliair opi>ozKite Hie win- 
dec, wbale tny father smartened Mmself, an’ bate up a lather. 
* Ever and always, since I was the height of a bee’s knee,* 


-• Bs It so. 
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pays be, ‘ I had a mortal enmity to seeing a drof> o* my pwti 
blood, an* III teU you what it is,’ says he, * What ^ It,, 

Bays my father. * 1*11 make a clear bargain yon Stm^/ 
the gentleman. So he took out a halfK^roim, anf 
the table, an* after that he drexr hie swnord^ aikl laid It by 
the half-crown. ‘Doyen see ihem two nowf eayeh^, 

Burely,* says my thilier, • IJie half-crown wfX be youm^' eaye 
the gentleman, ‘ if you'll me withoixt towin’, m bhmd $ 
but if 1 see aa much as wonld make a btol#^ ^ 

named an animal that I wont mention after mm t to*' 

so much after you,’ says he, ’I’ll run this swdm^ fttoto 
your body, aa sure «s there’s malt hi mutton. So lo6k :|glto. 
you lep ; if you won’t take the bar^to* Bay it^ and kt. to 
away,* says he. ’Ws was in titnes when a.gentlmnto 
way, would think as Uttike almost of doing a thing o’ 
to a poor Catholic, as he would now of saying it $ . so Wi0^ 
came my father to look to himadf* ’Ton’ll nerer 
siiy o’ me,’ says my father, * that 1 wouldn’t trust my 
far at any rate in the humess I was bred to.’ So^ 
ll*U, an* as Providence ordered it, my falher shaved bto '^Ih- 
out one "gash, an’ put the half-crown iu his pocket. ^^ Well,’ 
now ’tis done,' says the gentleman, ’ but you’re a foolish 
‘How 80 , sir?’ says'my fkther*r ’Because, so sure as Itiaw’’ 
the blood,* says the other, ’I'd make my word good/ 
you never would see the blood, sir,* says my father quite easy, 
because I’d see it before you, an’ I’d cut your thrpath wf0i the 
razhur.’ Well, ’twas as good as a play to sea the look to gen- 
tleman gave him when he said that. He didn’t answer him a 
word, but mounted his horse, and rode away/' 

** He found his match in to liair-cutter,” said Hardness, 
rejoiced aa the story ended. 

“ 111 be bound, sir, he was in no hurry to make bargato o* 
that kind any more. ’Twas a mighty good answer, sir, 
wasn’t it?” 

“ A desperate one at all events.” 

“ Ah, desperate, you may say that ; but my Hsiher was sure 
of his hand. Ill tell you another droll thing tot hoppled 
my father, once when — ” 

But the patience of hmlsten^ was here completely sfarauded. 
The Imir-cuttcr had got such a miserable pto m shears that he 
was obliged to use as much exertiim in dippinff the hair, as a 
tinker or a plumber might do in cutting sheet Ito. Besides, 
being accustomed to tot professional flippancy pf movement 
whidi, with proper instnunents, might have expedited the 
operation, he made no allowance for the badness of his scissors, 
but clipped and plucked away os fast as usual ; thus contriving 
to tear up half as much by the roots iia he removed in the usual 
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course cf IbitsinesB. This, and other circumstances, indueed 
Hordress tp a decided xicgatiT^o in the way of his anecdotes, 

until he haa cemduded his task. 

This lieilig acoomplished, Hardress rmsed his hand to his 
head, imd paperlcnc^ a sonsatipn on the palm, somewj^at 
dtnilfff to that which would be produced by placing it <ni an 
InTacted hair<*hmdi. On looking in the glass, he discovered that 
Inb hdr had been cut into aHidiion whidi enjoys a lasting popu- 
larity at fairs and cottage merry-makings ; but, however con- 
ddent with the interests of persons who only muj^oyed a biuber 
once in a quarter, and then supposed that the doser lie cut 
the better valne he gave for the money, it was by no means in 
aooordance with the established notions of good taste. 'J'hcrc 
weom indeed no gaps, as he boasted, for he hod cut it almost ss 
hare as awig^block, leaving only a narrow fringe in front, from 
ear to ear, like the mids of a piece of dlk. There was no help, 
however, for sudi mischief once effected, so that Hardress paid 
him without remark, and paid him liberally. 

little hair-cotter took it for granted, by the handsome 
manner in which his customer had compensated for his services, 
that he was highly gratihed with the manner in whicli they imd 
been performed. 

If your honour,*’ he said, bowing very low, ‘‘would bo 
pasdng throfogh Ganyowen, an* would be inclined to lave any 
o* ^yoUr hair behind you, may be you*d tliink of Punat 
0*teitry*B shop, on the riglrt-hand side o* the pthret t, three 
dOorcs down from Idihil O’Connor’s, the ropc-makcr’s ?” 

“I will, I will,*’ said llardrcss, turning suddenly aw.iy. 

Mr, O’Leary walked slowly to tlie door, and apm returned. 

“Hiere’s a great set o’ lads about the idace, sir,” he said, in 
his usual shrill voice, while a slight degree of enibarniBsmcnt 
appeared in his manner, “an* theyVe for ever chrit.deniu’ 
peoide out o* their names, till a man is better known by a nick- 
name thcan by Ids own. 'Tis ten to one, plase your honour, 
that you'll be the surer of finding mo by asking for Voxy 
Xhinat, than for my own lawfhl name, tljey're such a set o* lads.” 

“ Very wdl, I will; good morning, Foxy Dunat.” 

“ Yes, sir, Foxy, in regard of the rejd liair that’s on me. Ah, 
there’s no standing them la<l8.” 

“Very wdl ; morning. Foxy Punat, I’ll remember.” 

“"Good morning' to your honour. Stay! ’ ho once moro 
rptnmed from the door. “See what I wiis doing; carrying 
yow honour’s hair away with me.” 

“ Well, and what business do you suppose I have of it 
now ?— I am not a wig-maker.” 

“ I don’t know, sir, but pcoidc mostly likes to put it up in 
some safe place again* the day of judgment, as they 
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•♦Theday of judumtJivtr ' v ' 

“ Vca, plase your bonour. We must liave every tJiingf iibout 
us thcn« tliat ever belonged to ixs» an* a man woul^d look dfroll 
that time without his hair.” 

Ilardress wasuot iu a humour for Jesting', but he eOuld Blit 
avoid cmiling in secret at this conceit* . 

*‘Very well,” ho said^ tapping tho bair-cutter JctpOB the 
shoulder, and looking gravely in bis face. 4$ X am .geSng a* 
long journey at present, I wiU fed obliged by ybur It 

for me until then, and I will ^1 to you if t wabt it/* 

“ As your honour feels agreeable, saidlbinat, agalB bbwlnl: 
low, and moving towards the door. Kovertbeless, he did BsOt 
leave the room, until be bad made the young gentleTnan 
quaintcil witli all tlio circumstances that occo^oned Ids 
from homo at this moment. In doing so, be 
llardress to the life. He had come, be said* in cohs^iienc^ jcf 
fl, letter be bad received from a neighbour's daughter that bad/ 
run away from her father, and was hid somewhere among lbo 
Kerry mountains. 

*‘A letter which you received I” exclaimed Bardtcss, in 
strong surprise. 

“Yes, sir ; telling me she was alive, and bidding me let the 
old man know of it; the old rope- maker I mentioned a while 
ago. Since I came. I heard it reported at Castle-Island, fids 
morning, Hint she was drownded somewhere in the X*lesk/\ 
“Drowned! Eily drowned !’* Hardress suddenly eii^cloimcd, 
starting from a reverie, as the single word struck tipon his 
healing. 

“ Eily was her name, sure enough,” replied O’Leary staring 
on him. howsomdever you come to know it/’ 

“ T— I — you mentioned tliat name, 1 think ; did you not ?” 

“ l^fay l>e it slipped from me, sir. Well, as I was saying, 
they tliought she was drownded there, an’ they wor for having 
a sheaf o’ reeds, with her name tied upon it, ]^t out upon iho 
sthrame ; for they say, when a person dies by water, tlie sheaf 
o’ reeds will float agmnst the sthrame, or with the sthnmic, untU 
it stops over the place wdicro the body lies, if it had to go up 
O’Sullivan’s cascade itself. But Eathor Edward O^CSnnor 
desired ’em to go home .about their business, tliat the sheaf 
M ould go with the current, on’ no way else, if they were at it 
from this till Loomsday. To be sure he knew best/* 

At this moment, tho landlady knocked at the door, to inform 
our collegian that Mrs. Cregan was expecting him withemt. 
Having condudedhis toilet, ho hurried out of tlie room, not 
displeased at his release from tho obserration of this stranger, 
at a moment when ho felt his ngitatiem increasing to on extent 
that was almost ungovernable. 
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CHAPTEB XXXI. 

tio'w KTEI^E DALY HE AES OF THE HANDSOa{£ CONDUCT 
OF niS FHIEND HARDEE 8S, 

pREViouE to Anne Ckute'a dc|»aFture '^om the cotta^ of lier 
ftU the arzEngemcnts necessary for her maxri^e with 
JB^ress had been verbally a^ed m^n. A feeling of decorum 
prevented the l^gal prelimimmcB from being pnt in form 
before her return to her mother's castle. The singularly 
unequal and unaccountable behaviour of her intended husband, 
duri^ the whole course of wooing, hod left her mind in a 
condiSon of distressing annoyance and perplexity. Though 
she stUl loved Hardress well, it was with an anxious, and 
uneasy ef^etion, such as she should entertain for a mysterious 
being whose talents had fascinated her will, but of whose real 
nature she yet remained in troubled ignorance. 

Eame, who never moves her wings so swiftly as when she lias 
cot a tale to tell of death or marriage, soon spread the in- 
formation far and wide. The manner in wliich it readied the 
ears of Kyrle Daly was sudden as it was unwelcome. 

He had gone down to the daiiy^farm, for the p\i|?po?c of 
shore-shooting, and was returning in order to spend the LittU* 
Christmas at home. It was about noon when he rode by the 
gate at Castle-Chute. The door of the dwelling-house stood 
open, and several frgorcs appeared on the broad stone steps. 
Tliey were too distant to be recognized, but Kyrle glanced 
with a beating pulse towards that part of the building wliidi 
contained the sle^ing-^hamber of his mistress. The wdndow- 
shutters were undosed, and it was evident that Anne Chute 
had once more become a resident in the castle. 

In order to be assured of the reality of this belief, young 
Daly spurred on hia horse as far as the caravansary of ^Ir. 
Normile, abeady celebrated in an early port of our iiistory. 
Tliat individual, whom he found in the act of liberating an 
unruly pig, after payment Of pound fees, informed liim of the 
arrivd at Castle-Chufe, a fortnight previous, of its young 
heiress and her uncle. 

He rode on, unwilling to trust himself with any lengtliencd 
conversation on this subject, while under the shrewd eye of an 
Irish peasant* All his mrmcr passion returned in an instant, 
and with an intensity which surprised himself. It had been 
the labour of his life since hiB last interview with the young 
lady above-named, to remove her quietly frrom his recollection, 
and be Mattered himself that be had, in a great degree, sun- 
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cecded. He was natbllercr in the romantic and mischieirouft 
Buppositaon, tnaTi true iovfa never changes nor 
when liope has left it. He knew that there were many efTemi^ 
nate and sensitive characters who^ having, once permitt^ 
imaginations to become deeply imipressed, are afterwards weak 
enough to foster that impression, even wliile it is making 
inrosSs upon their health and peace; bift such beings were the 
objects of his pity, not of his esteem. "He. was neith^ a fanatie 
nor a voluptuary in the passion. If, therefore^ hd jiad idiso^ 
vercKl that any one of those rational oonsideratious, on Whh^ 
his love was founded, had been errmieously taken upl4f he had 
discovered that the lady was, in reality, unworthy of the }da0 
to which he had raised lier, we do not say he would odde 
have ceased to love, but he should certainly have experienced 
much less difficulty in subduing the freq^uent oMtatlons Of 
passion. But he had not the assistance of sucm a cpnvictxoh ; 
and it was only after a long and vigilant exercise of ms habitual 
firmness, that he had reduced Ms mind to a state of dormant 
tranquillity. 

Opportunity, therefore, was only needed to rdttse it Up on(^ 
more in all its former strength* That opportunity lum now 
arrived, and Kyrle IMy fbund that the trial was a mow search- 
ing one than he had been led to think. He yielded fbv a mo- 
ment Wi the rctlectionB which pressed upon hlin, and slackened 
the pace of Ms steed. He looked upon tlie cas^e and its quiet 
bay, llie point, the wood, the waves, and the distant hills of 
Clare. He passed the little sandy slope on which he had wit- 
nessed the festivities of the saddle-race, and wMch now looked 
wintiy, lone, and bleak in the December blast. The face of 
the liver was dark and troubled — the long waves of the lialf- 
flood tide rolled in, and broke upon the sands, leaving a track 
of foam upon the water's verge, while a lon^ black line of sea- 
weed marked the height to wMch it had ansen on thp shore. 
He glanced at the pathway from the road, on wMch his hopes 
had experienced their last decisive and severe repression. liis 
feelings, at tMs moment, approached the Uzuits of pain too 
nearly, and he spurred on Ms horse, to hurry away fh)m them, 
and ftoni the scene on wMch they had been first called into 
action. 

He had not ridden for when be heard loud bursts of laughter, 
and the tramp of many horses, on the road behind him. The 
voices were raised high in the competition to obtain a heating, 
and he thought the accents were not those of strangers. Tlie 
proud politeness of an Irish gentleman, wMch was rather con- 
ventional than natural with Kyrle Daly, prevented his looking 
round, to satisfy Ms curiosity, until the party had riibl^ np, 
and he heard his own name coupled w ith a familiar greeting by 
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Hmnj voices. Turxiing on tiis saddle, llB beheld Mr. Connolly, 
Mr, Hyland Crca^h, Doctor Lealce, and Captain Gibson, riding 
abreast and laughing immoderately. 

Connolly, how are you? Ilovr are you, Doctor? Mr. 
Oreagl^Captaiii,^ touching hla iiat slightly to tho latter, 
** what*s all the fun about ?" 

*^rU iell Daly,** BaidrCoimoilyi “ Ws a lawyer.*' 

M l»i^h r* replied i>octor I/cake, ** *tia too Iqtoiuli a thing, you 
will make lum lai^h at you,** 

' ; < ‘ iFoolish I It is the best etmy I ever heard in my life, Kh, 
Captain?** 

Cimtalu Gibson replied by on excessive roar of la\ightt*r, 
nod Hybmd Creagh protested it was worthy of the days of tlie 
ire Club. Connolly looked down m sconaful triumph 
upon the Doctor, who tossed his head niul sneered in silence, 

“ rU tell you how it was,'’ said Connolly. “ I bclicvo *tjs no 
acoret to you, Daly, or any other acq^uuintance of mine, thnt I 
C 3 w.e inor^ money to diilcrent friends than I mu always willing 
to, pay — “ 

“ On tiiff aipio couWttt pay, * 

Onlug tn'ore run awayf 

SO# if I should come to Iwrrow money of you, you had bettor 
keep it in your podict, 1 advise you. But it so liapyKiucd tiuit 
wc spent the other evening at a friend's in the ncighbfsnrhood, 
who could not adbrd me a bed, so I went to hammock at No; - 
nUle's inn. In the morning, I stepped out to the stable, to see 
how my horse had been made up in tho niglit, when I felt a 
tap on the shoulder— just like that — do you feel it at all elec- 
trical ? — fhe touchetl Kyrle’s shoulder ] — I do, always. I 
turned, and saw a fellow in a browu coat, with a piece of 
I)apor hi his hand, I was compelled to accept his invitation, 
so I requested that he w'Oulcl step into tho inn, wliile I was 
taking a little breakfast. While 1 was doing so, and while lie 
was sitting at the other side of the dre, in walked Bat Falvey, 
Mrs. Chute’s footman, with his mistress’s compliments, "lo 
thank in© for a iiresent of baking apples X had sent Ikt. I 
winked at Pat, and looked at the biiiliff. ‘ Pat,* says I, * tcU 
your mistress not to mention it ; and l‘at,* says I, dropping to 
a whisper, ‘ I'm a prisoner,* ‘Very well, sir,'* says l*at aloud, 
and bowing, aa if 1 had gwen him some message. lie left the 
room, and in ten minutes I liad the whole j»arish about the 
windows. Tliey came in, they callc<l for tlie baiUif, tlioy 
seized him, and beat him, until they didn’t leave him worth 
looking At. Dooley, the iiailor, caught Ids arm, and O’ltcilly, 
the blacksmith, took him by the leg, and another by the hair, 
and another by the throat ; and sucli a show os they made of 
him before five minutes, I never contenii^lated. But here was 
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the beauty of it* i Imcnr the law, 8o 1 opposed the whole pyo- 
ceediug, * No rescue/ says I ; * I am bis prisoner, geu^emeu, 
and X will' not be rescued ; so don't beat Ibe man tost 

him in a blanket 1 — don’t drag him In the puddle 
]dunge him into the hor8&.poi^» I entreat you)* ifOUio 
liitality, my intentions were wholly miscc^mlT^, IM thgr 
performed exactly the things that I warned theni aToid. 
They did beat hlnu.4h^ did toss him in a £huik^-«4hey did 
drag lum through the puddle*-4md they ^d piUUI^ hhn into 
the horse*pond I Only imagine what were my cha^dn and di»^ 
appointment. Doctor Xicake mamtains that it iS ami^riildn 
of battey — a law term I never heard in my life. As if^ ^ die- 
Biring them not to drag liiin through the hotae-p<md, 
their doing it. Then it was on overt-ant A drag^g him 
through the horse-pond. Comjmssing the dragging h& thrdu^ 
would liave been an actual act of battery, but the imagining of 
it 13 only an overt-act. As among the English r^^Hdes^ 
(;utting off the head of Clmrles, they were said to magine his 
death, w hich was an overt^ct oi treason, whereas compassing 
his death was the actual treason itself. But iit this base 1 dimy 
both the compassing and the imagination. What do you Ihina: 
of it, Mr. Daly?** ^ 

“1 think/* said Kyrle, with a smile, “that you ought |o 
come and take my opinion on it, some day or other,’* 

“Ah, lui I” replied Connolly, shaking his head, ** I under- 
stand you, young lawyer I Well, when I have a fee |p epme; 
you sliall have it. But here is the turn up to my bow. 
ubi locus— X\o\T 1 forget my XAtin I Daly, will yon come up 
and dine with me ?” 

‘•I cannot, thank you/*^ 

“ Well, I'm Sony for it, Creagh, you*re not going?** 

“I must/’ 

“Stop and dine/' 

‘ ‘ No. ril see you to-morrow. I have business in town/’ 
The i>arty separated, iCyrle Daly^and Creagh continuing to 
ride in the same direction, while the rest wheeled off by a nar- 
row and broken bye-road. 

“ You will be at the waiding, I suppose, Mr. Daly? said tl:o 
hitter gentleman, after a silence of some minutes, 

“What wedding?” asked Kyrle, in some surprise. 

“ Why, have you not heard of it? Miss Chute’s wedding.*’ 
“ Mas Chute ?” Kyrle repeated faintly. 

“Yes. Every thing, I understand, lias been arranged for 
tho ceremony, and Cregan tells me it is to take place next 
month. She would be a raaguifioent wife for any mani'*. 

It was some moments before Kyrle could recover hre^ to 
ask another question* 
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And— conrse you licaCrd who was to he the hride- 
groom ?" he said, with much hesitation. 

“ Oh* yes. I thought he was a friend of yours. Mr. Har- 

** Cregan V* exclaimed Kyrle aloud, and starting as if he had 
reeeiTed a galyanic shock—** It is impossible/’ 

“ Sir 1” said Creigh, sternly. 

“I think/* smd Kyrle, governing himself by a violent exer- 
tiofn, “ you must have been misinformed. Hardress Cregan is, 
as you say, my friend, and he cannot be the man.” < 

“ I seldom, sir,** said Creagh, with a haughty curl on his lip, 
“ converse with any person who is capable of making false 
iaasertlons ; and in the present instance, I should think the 
gentleman's fhther no indifferent authority.** 

Again Kyrle Daly paused for some minutes in an emotion of 
deep apprehension. “ Has Mr. Cregan, then, told you, ’* ho 
saio, “ tiiat Ids son was to be the bii&groom ?** 

** I have said he has/' 

Daly dosed his lips hard, and straightened his person, as if 
to rdieve an internal pain. This circumstance accounted for the 
enigmatical silence of his friend. But what a horrible solution ! 

“ It is very strange,*' he said, ** notwithstanding. Tlicre arc 
many impediments to such a marriage. He is her cousin.*' 

“ Pooh, pooh, that’s a name of courtesy. It is only a con- 
nection by Cousin I Hang them all, cousins, on a 

string, say 1 1 Tney are the most dfingeroiis rivals a man can 
have. Any other man you can call out, and slioot through the 
head, if he attempts to interfere with your prospects, but 
cousms must have a privilege. The lady may walk witii her 
cousin, (hang him 1) and she may dance with her cousin, and 
write to her cousin, and it is only when she has run away witli her 
cousin, that you find you have been cozened with a vengeance.” 

K^iile Creagh made this speech, Kyrle Duly was running 
over in his mind the entire circumstances of young Cregan’s 
conduct, and the conclusion to which his reflections brought 
him was, that a more black and shameless treason hod never 
been practised between man and man. Por the first time iii 
liis life, Kyrle Daly wholly lost his self-goveniment. Principle', 
religion, duty, justice, ail vanished for the instant from his 
mind, and nothing but the deadly injury remained to stare him 
in the ikee. 

** I will horsewhip himl*' he said within his mind, “I will 
horsewhip him at the wedding feast. The cool, dark hypocrite ! 
I suppose, sir,” he said aloud, turning to Creagh with a smile 
of cmuxi and dignified courtesy, “ I 6ui)posc I may name you 
as my authority for tins ?'* 

“Certainly, certainly,” returned tlie old duellist with a short 
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bow, whii^ his eyes lit ap with pleasta^e at the i4^ of 
oi honour. “ Stay a moment, htr. Daly," ho added, ob thid 
young gentleman was about to quicken hie pace. “I perceive, 
sir, that you are going to adopt, in this business, the oou^ 
that is usual among men of honour. Kow, I he^To had. a li^Ie 
experience in these affairs, and 1 am willing to be your Meud^** 

“Pardon me, Mr. Creagh, I — ’* 

“ 13^, pardon we, Mr. Daly, if you ploape. I ^-oot mean 
your friend, in the usual acceptation bf the term; P do ^ot 
. mean your second ; you may have a desire to choose for yourr 
self in tlrnt respect. 1 merely wished to say, tliat 1 could af^rd 
you some useful hints, as to your conduct on the ground# In 
the first place, look to your powder. Dry it, yourselfr^ver- 
night, on a plate, which you may keep hot pver a vessd of 
warm water. Insert your clxa^e at the breech of the pistol, 
and let your ball be covered with kid-leather softet^ with the 
liucst salad oil. See that your barrel is polished and f^eo i^m 
dust. I have known many a fine fellow lose his life by pur- 
chasing his ammunition at a grocer’s, on the mpiming of the 
duel. They bring it liim out of some cask in a damp, cellar, 
and of course it hangs fire. Do you avoid that fault. Then, 
when you come to the ground — ^Icvel ground of course-^fix 
your eye on some object beyond your foe, and bring him in a 
line witli that, then let your pistol hang by your side, and draw 
an imaginary line from the mouth of the barrel to the third 
button of your opponent's coat. When the word, is given, 
raise your weapon rapidly along that line, and fire at tlio 
button. He will never hear the shot." 

“Tell me, Mr, Creagh,” said Kyrle in a grave tone, after he 
heard those murderous directions to the end, “ are not you a 
friend of Mr. Cregan ?" 

^ Yes, Very old friends.” 

“ Do you not dine at his table, and sleep under his roof from 
day to day?” ^ 

“ Pray what is the object of those curious questions?” 

“ It is this,” said Kyrle, fixing his eyes fully upon the man : 
“ I find it impossible to express the disgust I fbel at hearing 
you, the professed and bounden ftiend of tliat family, thus 
jiractise upon the life of one of its chief members, Uie son of 
your benefactor. Away, sir, with your bloody science, to 
those who will become your pupils 1 I hope the time will come 
in Ireland when you and your mean, and murderous edass, shall 
be despised and trampled on as you deserve." 

“ How am I to take this, Mr. Daly ?" 

“ As you will 1” exclaimed Eyrie driven wholly beyond the 
bounds of self-possession, and tossing a desperate liand towiuds 
the duellist. “ I have done with you." 
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Hot yet, please the fates,” Creagh said, m hi$ usual re^ 
straiued tone, while Kyrle IMy galloped away iu the direction 
of his Ih^er's house* ** To-morrow moruing, perhaps, you 
may ha euahlad to say with greater certainty. He is a fine 
young that. 1 didn't think it was in him. How, whom 
slai^ I have? Connolly? Oregan? 1 owe it to Connolly, 
i&alt^rfhrmed the same office for him, a short time since ; and 
yet f d like to pav old Cregan the compliment VM* I can 
Mpk about it, as i ride aldng/’ 


CHAPTEB XXXII. 

ROW KruLa dIlt* 8 WAunrus aedour was checked by an 
untoward incident. 

A JOYOUS piece of news awaited Kyrle Daly, at the door of his 
own homo* Lowry Looby met him on the avenue, his little 
arms outstretched, and Jiis huge mouth expanded with on cx- 
pretejon of delighted astonishment. 

Oh, masther Kyrle T he said, “ you're post come In time. 
I was goin* off for you. Huiry in — burry in, sir I There’s a 
new little sister, witliin, waiting for you this way.” 

‘‘And your mistress, Lowry?” said Kyrle springing from 
}us horse, nnd tossing the rein to the servant. 

Finely, finely, sir, thank heaven.” 

“ Thank heaven, indeed I” echoed Daly, hurrying on, with 
a flushed and gladdened face, towards the hall-door. Every 
thing of self, his disapiwintment, the treachery of liis friend, 
the loss of his mistress, and his dilemma with the dudlist, 
were all forgotten, in his joy at the safety of his mother. 

The door stood own, and the hall was crowded with ser- 
vants, children, and tenants. In the midst of a hundred 
exclamations of 'ffonder, delight, and affection, wBch broke 
from tho lips of the group, the &int.cry of a baby, was beard, 
no louder than the wml ctf a young kitten. He saw his father 
holding the little stranger in his arms, and looking in its face 
with a smile, which he was in vain endeavouring to suppress. 
The old kiteben-maid stood on his right, with lier apron to her 
eyes, crying for joy. One or two younger females, the wives 
of tenants, were on tlie other side, gazing on the red and 
peevish little face of tlie innocent, with a smile of maternal 
sympathy aud compassion* A fair-hoircd girl clung to her 
father's skirt, and petitioned loudly to be allowed to nurse it 
for a moment. Another looked rebu kingly upon her, and told 
her to be eilent. North-East and Charles had clambered up 
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on a cUair to overlook tlio toong irhieh theiy cquJ 4 no^ pern- 
trate. atood i)ie^ th0 pA^lmir«4oor» jumping 

his might, and dapping hiii Imndi like one jposseased. 
appeared only one diaisont^ted %are on the scene* It ip(;^ 
that of little Sally, hitherto the pet and plaything of inio 
family, who stood in a distant comer, with her tern l^unned 
to tlie wall, her lip pouting, and her hUio eye fiHhilt up with 
jealous teuvs* 

The moment Kyrle made his appeot^ce at 4350 
uproar was redoubled, Kvrle 1 Kyrle I l&re*s Kjw I 
Kyrle, look at your sister 1 lopa at your dsterT* eamhdniod a 
dozen voices, while the group at the same moment opened, Uhd ^ 
admitted him into the centre. 

“ Poor little darling I” said Kyrle, patting it on the check, 
“ Is it not better take it in out of the cold, sir ?** 

“ I think so, Kyrle* Nurse 1 Where’s the nurse?’* 

Tlic door of Mrs. X)aly*s sleeping-cluimber opened, and a 
woman appeared on the threshold looking rather anxious* She 
ran hastily through the hall, got a howl of water in the kitchen, 
and hurried back again into the bed-room, 

“Why doesn’t she come?** said Mr, Duly* “The little 
tiling cries so, I am afiraid it is pinched by the sir/* 

“I suppose she is busy wiA my aunt O'Ootmefl, and her 
patient, yet,” said Kyrle. 

A hurried trainpiug of foct was tjbw heard in the bed-room, 
and the sound of rapid voices, in anxiety and oonfusion* A 
(lead silence sunk Ui>on the hall. Mr. Daly and his son ex- 
changed a glance of thrilling import. A low moan was the 
next sound tliat proceeded from the room. The husUmd pV^od 
the cliild in the arms of the old woman, and hurried to tho 
chamber-door. lie was met at the threshold by lus sister* 
IMrs. O’Connell, ( a grave looking lady in black,) who placed 
her hand against his breast, and said with great agitation of 
of manner ; — 

“ diaries, you must not come in yet.** 

“Why so, Mary? how is slie?” 

“Wiuny/’siiid Mrs. O Connell, addressing the old woman 
who held the infant, “ take tho child into the kitchen until the 
nurse can come to you.'* 

“ ITow is Sally ?” repeated the anxious husband. 

“You hatl better go into the parlour, Charles. BecoUcct 
yourself now, niy dear Cliarles, r<miemher your chUdrem — ” 

The old man liogan tp tremble. “Mary,** he said, “why 
will you not answer me? How is she?” 

“ She is not better, Charles.** 

“Not better 1” 

“ No, far otherwise.” 
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** Far othenrise! Come! womaa. let me aass into tlie rotim.” 

You must not, indeed you must not, Charles T* eJcelaimed 
Bs sifter, flinging her arms rouiid his neck, and bursting into 
tears. Kyrle, Ityrle t Speak to him !'‘ 

Young Bhly cau^it his father’s arm, “Well, well!’* said 
the latter, looSdng round with a calm yet ghastly smUe, “ if you 
are all against me, I must of course submit.” 

“ Come with me to the parlour,” said Mrs. 0‘Conn^ll, “ and 
I will explain to you.” 

She took him by the arm, and led him, with a vacant coun- 
tenance and passive dmneonour, through the silent and as- 
tonished group. They entered the parlour, and the door wiis 
closed by Mrs. O’Connell. Kyrle Daly remained fixed like a 
statue, in the some attitude in which his aunt hod left liim, and 
a moment of intense and deep anxiety ensued. 

The rare and horrid sound, the scream of an old man in suf- 
fering, was the first that broke on that portentous stillness. It 
acted like a spell upon the group in the hall. They were dis- 
persed in an instant. The women ran shrieking in various 
directions, men looked dismayed, and uttered hurried 

sentences of wonder and affright. The cliildren, terrified by 
the confusion, added their shrill and helpless wailings to the 
rest. The death-cry was echoed in the beil-rooin, in the par- 
lour, and in the kitchen. From every jiortion of the dwelling, 
the funeral shriek ascended to the heavens; and Death and 
Sorrow, like armed conquerors, seemed to have possessed them- 
selves, by sudden storm, of tiiis little hold, where peace and 
happiness had reigned so long and calmly. 

Kyrle’s first impulse, on hearing his father's voice, made him 
rush to the bed-room of his mother. There was no longer any 
opposition at the door, and he entered with a throbbing heart. 
The nurse was crying aloud, and wringing her bands at the 
fire-place. Mrs. Leahy, the midwife, was standing near Ihc 
bed-side, with a troubled and uneasy countenance, evidently as 
much concerned Ibr the probable injury to her own reputation 
as for the afliiction of the family, Kyrle passed them both, 
and drew back the curtaiuof the bed. His mother was lying 
back, quite dead, and with, an expression of languid pain upon 
her features, 

I never saw a ca&o o* the kind in my life,” muttered l\rrfl. 
Leahy. “I have attended hundreds in my time, an’ I never 
saw the like. She was sitting up in the bed, sir, as well as I'd 
wisli to see her, an’ I just stepped to the fire, to warm a little 
gruel, when I hefird Mrs. O’Connell calling me ; 1 ran to the 
bed, an’ sure there I found her dying 1 She just gave one 
moan, and 'twas all over. I never heard of such a case. AU 
the skiU in the world wouldn't be any good in sudi a busincjss.” 
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Kytlo Duly felt no inclination to dispute the point rntb her. 
A heavy, dizzy sensation was in hU brain, which i^e his 
actions and his ihanners reseznbk those of a person who ws^ 
in lus sleep. He knelt down to pray, but a ieeii^ like lethsacgy 
disq[ualided him fbr any exercise of devotion. He rose agalh^^ 
and walked listlessly into the hall. 

Almost at the same moment, Mr. Daly appeared ^at the p^- 
loiir-duor, fbllowed by his aged sister, who was still in ti^rs. 
The old man glanced at his children, and waved Ids^haiidB 
before him. 

** Take them &om my sight,** he said in a low voipe. . ^^Lct 
the orphans he removed* Go now, my childr^ Tpe never 
be happy here again.** ^ 

“Charles, toy dear Charles!** said his sister, in a tone of 
gentle remonst^ce, while she laid her hand upon his shoulder. 

“Well, Mary, I will do whatever you like. Heaven knows 
I am not fit to direct myself, now, Hdl Kyrle, are you ra- 
turned? I remember I wrote you word to come liome to con- 
clude the Christmas with us. 1 did not think you would have 
so mournful a home to come to. When did you come?** 

“You forget, Charles, that you saw Kyrle awhile agd,** said 
Mrs. O’Connell. 

“Did I? I liad forgotten it,** relumed Mr. Daly, tossing 
his head. He extended Ills hand to |Cyrle, and hurst Into taars. 
Kyrle could not do so. He passed his father and aunt, and 
entered the parlour which was now deserted* He sat down at 
n small table before the window, and leaning on his elbow, 
looked out upon the face of the river. The wintry tide was 
flowing against a sharp and darkening gale, and a number of 
boats, with close-recfed sails and black hulls, heeling to the 
blast, were beating through the yellow waves ; the sky was low 
and dingy ; tiie hills of Cratloe rose on the other side, in ali their 
bleak and barren wildness of attire. A harsh wind stirred the 
dry and leafless woodbines that covered the front of the cottage, 
and every object in the landscape seemed to wear a character of 
di’cariness and discomfort. 

Here he remained for several hours in the same dry and 
stolid mood of reflection. Not a single tear, not a single sound 
of sorrow, was added by him to the general clamour of the 
liousehold. He never before had been tried by an occasion of 
this nature, and bis preset apathy filled him with alarm and 
astonishment. He listened to the wailings of the women and 
children and he looked on the moisten^ faces of those who 
hurried past liis chair from time to time, until he began to 
accuse himself of want of feeling and afi’ection* 

Wliile he sat thus silent, the door was opened, and Lowry 
Looby thrust in his head to inform him that tlie family were 
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Mctnbl^ to iftf A litany in the other room. Kyrle rose^ and 
proceeded Either without rejdy or question, while liOwiy, 
oppreaaed with uprlcf, made his retreat into the kitchen. Here 
he w^smet >y the nurse, who asked him for some hatf-pmee, 
that she miglit lay them, according to custom, qn the lips and 
eyes of the corpse. 

didn’t like,” she said, “to he tazing any o* the family 
about it, an’ they in thronble.” 

jSurely, surely;” said Lowry, while ho searched his pockets 
for the coin. “Ah, nurse J so that’s the way ye let her go 
between ye I — Oh, nsthora, Mrs. Daly 1 an* ’tis Lthat lost th v 
goofl misthtess in you, this day I Soft and pleasant be yovr 
bed in heaven ihis night I An’ so it will. You never rcfusi d 
to feed the hungry here, an* God won’t refuse to feed yon wlk i ^* 
you are gone. You never turned tlie poor out o* your house in 
this world, an* God won’t turn you out of his house in the 
oUier. Soft and pleasant be your bod in heoven this night, 
Mrs. I>aly 1 Winny, croo, wasn^ it you was telling me 6nit 
the mkthress’s three first cliildher died at nurse ?** 

Old Winny was sitting by the fire-side, dandling tlie nou' 
forgotten little infant in her arms, and lulling it with an 
ancient ditty, of which the following btjaatiful fragment forme- 1 
the burthen 


“GHII brg le tn* onnm tlm! 

Gllll beg te m’ cUrcel 
Ceth yuni me von glUi bog; 

^ hour VC thuinore a crocna.’’* 

“ They did,** she said, in answer to Lowry’s qxicstion j “ rill 
before Masthcr Korth-aist, went off so fast as they wor 
wained,” 

“ See that r* said l.owry. “ Shccricil,-^T wasn’t in the family 
then, but still I know she cried apottio for every one o’ tbern. 
An* see how it is now, — she has them three little angola waitia* 
to recave her at tlic gate of heaven this day. llero is the 
money, nurse, an* I wish cterj’ coin of it was goold for the use 
you’re going to make of it.” 

The nurse loft the kitchen, and Lowry took his seat upon the 
ecttle-bed, where he remamed for some time, looking downw'iirds 
and Ftrikhig the end of his walking-sUck against the fioi'r, 
gently and at regular intervfds. The crying of the child di'!- 
turbed his meditations, and he frequently lifted his hcml, and 
stared with a look of stern remondtrance at the unconscious 
innocent. 


• My iouj’j little djirllnff yow arc! 

My heart's lltUo durlltig! 

Wiiat will 1 do without my Htdo darling 
When you're grown up and old? 
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<*Tlie Lord forgiro you, you little disciple T 8ftid 
“ 'tid little you kncur whet hana you done thii* day J * Do ill 
you can,^grow up ae fine as a talk like an 

Will set you to fill up the place o’ tlie woman yok took awj^jr 
fVom us tiiid day. Howl your tongue, again, 1 teU you, 
that have raison to cry, an’ not you.” 

'i'he news of this unexpected Tishatlon hc^iatltia 
throughout the country, with a speed resembling tlm^ of aoufid 
itself. Friend after friend dropp^ in as crenfng fiall," andl^io 
little parlour was crowded before midnight. It wa» A dreadful 
night without, the same (it vrlll be rememDCTBdX pa which 
Elly O’Connor left the cottage in the gap. The thunder' tdat- 
tered close over head, tho rain fell down in torrents, mid the 
refiection of tlie frequodt lightning-fiashes danced upon the 
glasses and bowl, around wiiich the company wem seated in 
tlie ijarlour. It was yet too soon for the report to have reached 
the cars of the real friends of the fiiinily, wliose condoienco 
might have been more efficacious than that of the humbler 
cTOW'd of distant relatives and dependants wlio were now as- 
sembled in the house of mourning. Kyrle considered this, and 
yot he could not avoid a certain dreary and desolate feeling, as 
he looked round upon the throng of persons by whom &eiT 
hearth was girded. JBut though he could not receive from 
tliom the delicate condolence which l^is equals might have af.* 
forded, their sympathy was not less cordial and sincere. 

I'he night passed away in silence and watching. A few con- 
versed in low whispers, and some pressed each other, by signs, . 
to drink ; but tliis courtesy was for the most uart declined by 
a gathering of tlic brows and a shake of the head. Tlie grey . 
and wintry morning found llie dwelling thronged with pale, 
unwashed, and lengthened faces. Some strayed out on the 
little lawn, to breathe the river air. Others thronged the room 
of death, where an cirly Alass was celebrated for the soul of 
the departed. At intervals, a solitary cry of pain and grief 
was board to break from some indh*idual of the crowd, but it 
w'as at once repressed by the guests, with low sounds of anger 
and surprise. Tlie family were silent in their woe, and it was 
thought daring in a stranger to usurp their prerogative of 
sorrow. 

The arrivals were more frequent in the course of tlw second 
evening, and a number of gigs, curricles, and outside jaunting- 
cars, were laid by in the yard. No circumstance could more 
fully demonstrate the estimation in which this family was held, 
than the demeanour of the guests as they entered the house. 
Instead of the accustomed ceremonial which friends use at 
meeting, they recognized cadh other in silence and with reserve, 
us in a house of worship. Sometimes a lifting of the eye-lid 
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aiiil a clcraiion of the hand, expressed their dismay and 
their astoniahmeot ; and if they did exchange a whisper, it was 
only to giro expresaidn to the same feeling. It was a dread- 
ful lose V* they laid* ** Poor man ! What will become of, the 
oJ^dt^r 

lAbout nighb>ML on the second eyening, Eyrie was standii^ 
at the window of the room in winch the corpse was laid out. 
The old nurse was lifting the candles that were to biim on 
dlher side of the death-bed. white curtains were fes* 
tooned witli artiddal roses, and a few were scattered upon the. 
counterpane.. Eyrie was leaning with his arm against the 
window-sash, and looking out upon the riyer, when Mrs. 
O'Connell laid her hand upon Ms shoulder. 

“Eyrie," said she, “I wish you would speak to your father, 
and make him go to bed to-night. It would be a great deal 
too much for to go witliout rest the two nights succes- 
siydy." 

“I have already spoken to him, aunt, and he has promised 
me that he will retire early to his room. We ought to be all 
obliged to you, aunt^ for your attention ; it is in corjunctures 
like this Idiat we discover our real friends. I am only afraid 
that you will suffer from your exertions. Could you not find 
somebody to attend to the company to-night, while you are 
taking a little rest 

“ Oh, I am an old nurse-tender," said Mrs. O'Connell. ” I 
am accustomed to sit up. Do not think of mo, Eyrie." 

She left the rdmn, and Eyrie resumed his me^tativc pos- 
ture. Up to this mpment he had not shed a single tear, and 
the nurse was watching him, from time to time, with an 
anxious and uneasy eye. As he remained looking o\>t, an old 
man, dressed in dark frieze, and with a stooping gait^ appeared 
upon tlio little avenue. The eye of Kyrlc rest^ on his fifpire, 
as he walked slowly forward, assisting his aged limbs with a 
seasoned blackthorn stick. He figured, involuntarily, to liis 
own mind, the picture of tliis poor old fellow in his cottage, 
taking his hat and stick, and t^ing his family that he would 
“step over to Mrs. Daly’s wake.” To Mrs. Daly’s^ wake;? 
His mother, with whom he had dined on the Christmas-day 
just past, in perfect health and security? The incident was 
slight, but it struck the spring of nature in his heart. He 
turned from the window, ilirew himself into a chair, extended 
his arms, let his head hang Dack, and burst at once into a loud 
and hystezieul passion of grief. 

In an imtumt the room was thronged with anxious figures. 
All gathered around his clmir, with expressions of compassion 
and condolence. 

“Come out — come out into the air, masther Eyrie," said 
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the nurso^ wliik she odikd her tears to liis. Don't, ^rSi pSL 
Don’t now, asthora machree. Oh, then, 'tia little wonjilher 
should feel your loss.** ^ ^ 

“Kytie, said Mra. O’Connell, In a Toico^eariy as csonyulr , 
sire as his whom she sought to comfort, ** remember ymsSr' 
father, Kyrlej don't disturb him." . , 

Let me alone — oh, let me Slone, aunt Maty," returned the 
young man, waving his handa^ and turning away hla head^ in 
deep suffering, ‘u tell you I shall die & you pr^enr»|<i." 
And he abandoned himself once more to a oonrulsi^e m of 
'weeping. • ' 

“Let him alone, as he says,” whimpered old Winny. 
sure I thought it wasn't natural he should keep it on his heart 
so long. It will do him good. Oh, vo, vo 1 it is a 
thing to hear a man crying.” 

Suddenly, Mr. Daly appeared amid the group. He walked 
up to Kyrle’s chair, and took him by the arm. The latter 
clieckcd Us feeUngs on the instant, and arose with a calm and 
ready obedience. As they passed the foot of the bed, tho 
father and son paused, as if by a consent of intelligence. They 
exchanged one silent glance, aaii then dinging themselves each 
on the other's neck, they wept long, loudly, and convulsively 
togetlier. There was no one now to interfere. No one dared 
at this moment to assume the office of comforter, and every 
individual acted the part of a principal in the s^ictipa. The 
general wail of sorrow whidi issued from the room was once 
more echoed in the other parts of the dwelling, and the win<$i 
bore it to the ear of Ilardress Oregon, os ho approached ^ 
entrance of the avenue. 


CHAPTER XXXni. 

now nARunnss bxet a frirnu or eily'b at the wake. 

He entered the house With that species of vulgar resolntion 
which a person feels who is conscious of desertuug a repulse, 
ami determined to outfhee it; but his bravery was wholly 
needless. Poor Kyrle was busy now with other thoughts than 
those of Cregon’s treachery. 

Ho was shown into the parlour, in which the gentlemen were 
seated round the fire, and listening to the mournfhl clamour 
vrliich yet had hardly subsided in the distant room. The table 
w as covered with decanters of wine, bowls of whiskey-pimdi, 
and long glasses. A large turf fire blared in the grate, and 
Lowry Looby was just occupied in placing on tlie table a pair 
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of plfttcd ciuidl«$ticks almost as long as liimsclf. Illr . Bajrual)y 
Ort's^in, Hr. Connolly, Doctor I^eake, and several other gen- 
tlemen, trcrc BGHled at one side of the fire. On the other stood 
a vacant chair, from 'which Hr. Daly had heen summon^ a 
IHv minntes before, by the voice of his son in suflering. A 
: little farther back, on a roAV of cliairs which was jjlaccd along 
the Wall, the cliildren were geated..-j50me of them with counte- 
nances touchingly dejected, and a fijw of the very youngest 
appearing still more touchingly unconscious of their misfor- 
tune. Tlie remainder of the circle (whicli, tliough widened 
to tiie utmost linnt, completely filled the room,) consisted of 
the more fortunel^s connexions of the family, their tra«,lesmen, 
and some of the inore comfortable class of tenants. One or 
two persons took upon themselves the ofllcc of attending to the 
company, supplying them with liqtior, and mnnufactiuing 
pundi, aeconling as the fountain was e.'ihausted. 

When IJardress apta'arctl at the tioor, his eye met that of 
Connoll}*, who beekoped to liim in silence, and made room for 
Idm upon liis o^vm chair, lie took hia place, and looked round 
for some mcnilx?r8 of the faimly. It was, perhaps, ratlier to 
his relief than disiippointinent,^iat he could not discern Kyrlc 
Daly or his father among the company. 

Shortly afterwards, twm or three elergynun made ihcir 5ii>- 
pearanoe, and U’crc with dlfiieuUy accommodated with phuvs. 
While Hardrces was occupied in i>eruMng the countenances of 
these last, he felt his arm grasped, and turning round, nceivi-d 
a nod of recognition, and a luind-shake (such as was then in 
fashion), from Doctor Leake. 

“A dreadful occasion this, doctor,*’ wlnspcnd ilardress. 

The doctor shut l\is eyes, knit liU brows, thrust (»ut his 
lips, and shook liis head, with an air of deep reproof. Lading 
his hand familiarly on Hardresa’s knee, and looking fixedly in 
his face, he said, in a low whisper: 

“ 5Iy dear Crcgan, ’tis a warning — ’tie a Wiirning to the 
whole country. Tins is what comes of employing unscientific 
persons.** 

Some wduspering convei&ation now proceeded amongst the 
guests, which, howerer was suddenly interrupted by the ap- 
pearance of Kyrle Daly at the parlour-door. He walked 
across the room with timt port of mournful ease and dignity 
whicli men arc apt to exhibit under any deep emotion, and 
took possesrion of the vacant chair before alluded to. Mot 
forgetful, iti his affliction, of the courtesy of a host, he looked 
ariiund to see what new faces had entered during his absence, 
lie rCoo^ized the clergj'incn, and addressed Uiem with a calm, 
yet cordial politeness. 

“I hope,” he said, smiling courteously, yet sadly, as he 
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loolced rountl upon tlio drple : *'*1 hope the genikm^ wiU ^ 
case py father for his absence, lie was aioxioits to return^ 
indeed; but X preveutcd him. I thought a seooad ii%hi> 
watdldng would Ime been too s^ere a trial or his afereogthf*' r 

A mtirmur of assent followed this appeal^ and ^ 

siicaket^ listing Ms fbrehead on Ids hand* was dlent Ibr m 
instant. ^ 

“I wish you would Mow Ms exampte, Eyrie/* 4 hu 4 
Cregan« X am sure we con all take core of ourselres; and 
you must want rest.*" 

ia madness,” said OonnoHy, “Ibr the living to injure 
their health, when it can be of no possible use.** 

“ Pniy, do not speak of it,** said Kyrle, ‘‘ if I felt in the 
least degree fatigtietl, 1 should not hesitate. X-owryT he 
edflod, calling to bis servant, who started, and turned round 
oTi his heel, with a serious eagerness that would at any other 
time have been comic in its effect — ** Lowry, will youM Mrs, 
O'Connell to send in some tea? Some of the gentlemen mi^ 
wish to take it.** 

Lowry disappeared, and Kyrle relapsed into his attitnde of 
motionless defection. A long rilence ensued, the godstf con« 
versing only by secret whispers, signs, and gestures, and sig- 
iiificant coiitortionsaDf the face. It was once more broken by 
Kyrle, who, looking at Mr. Cregan, said, in a^restrained and 
steady voice: “lias Ilardress returned from Kilisruey yet, Mr. 
Cregan ?” 

Ilardress felt his blood rush through his veins, like that of a 
convict, when he hears from the bench those fearful. worejs* 
“ Bring him np for judgment I’* lie nmdo a slight motion in 
liis chair, wliile his father answered the question of Kyrle. 

“ilardress is here,” said Mr, Cregan, “he came in while you 
were out.” 

“Here! is he? I ought to be ashamed of my^lf,” said 
Kyrle rising slowly from his chair, and meeting lus old friend 
half-way with an extended hand. They looked, to the eye of 
the guests, pale, cold, and passionless, like two animated corpses. 
“But Ilardress,” continued Kyrle, with a ghastly Up, “wiU 
excuse me, I hope. Did you leave Mrs. Cregan weU ? * 

“ Quite well,'* muttered Ilardress, 'with a confused bow. 

“ 1 am gUul of it, '* returned Kyiie, in the same tone of calm, 
dignified, and yet mournful politeness. “You are fortunate, 
Hardress, in that. If I had met you yesterday, I would have 
answered a similar question with the same confidence. And 
see how short *’ 

A sudden passion choked hi.«« Utterance, he turned aside, and 
both the young men resumed their seats in silence. 

There w.ae something to Hofdrees infinitely humiliating in 
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this brief interview. Tlie manner of &rle My, m W 
Atded him, was merelj , iiidiflDei*ettt, It not ^ 

could h$ discern the sl^htest in^catioa ef a 
Be aa^iaiat Kyrte Daly was p^wfly 

«ivw that bis esteem and flien^hlp nev^ 
he saw likewise, that he had iS^ xesolm^ ult^A nf 

’exchoneing with him a word of fSqdiU»|iOT « 

?r^f Wm to future as^aa. iudiffer^t 
could not be cstoemed, and ought to ^ 
avoidance was the stroke that cut him to the quick. 

Dow ^w with tea, and a slight movement twk 

place amongst the guests. Many le^ thdr i „ 

order wag restored, Hard^sa |t« couthiued 

strangers, of a rank more humble than his own. lie coutinuea 

to siu his tea for some time in silence .utem a ^ght to 
to STn^e^ turn round. He hcheld on his nght. an old 
man dressed in dark frieze, with both bands « ® 

head of to walking-sUck, his diin r®““A’2ftte?^Sa“hoW. 
eye fixed upon Hardress, with an air of settM mtonuiov- 

It was the same old man whose appenrimoe 

pro^ w deep an effect on Kyrlc Daly-Mihil 0 Connor, 

*’^‘l’te^*^'pardoii. sir," he s^ gently "Sid VoumJ 

haYe seem^your face somewhere before now. Did you c 

spend an erening at Garryowen ?’* rr„„^t.ncq hiA en. 

If, as he turned on Ms cliair, the eye of 
countered that of the corpse which now lay 
fined iSTlie other room, he could not have a more 

sudden revulsion of affright. He did not answer tlie 
STthTold man, (Ms father-in-law ! the plundered parent 1) but 
remained staring, and gaping on Mm in silence. , , . . 

Old MihU imagined that he was at a loss, 
bestir his memory. “Don’t you remomber, sir, « 

“on a Patrick’s eve, saving on oUi man and a fcirl nom 
parcel o’ the boys in Mungret-street ?” 

* w t . — tT/.M/li.aaei i« ft inw iLTld hoaTSO VOlCC. 



Mihil 

time, since that nignr, inai. i wisucvi *" " uei/ 

th^both she an* I had died that mgU, upon the spot 

"ed that when you scon us that time, you 

and never riz a hand to save us-^lwaj s if it < 

will, for I'm submissive ; the will of heaven he ® * 

great wnner, and 1 dmervod great punishment, P™' 

Kimont I got 5 gMat punishment thats laid on my old hear 

thisni^tr * 
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*‘l pity you!*’ muttered Hardress, involuntacily, **I 
you, although you may not tldnlc it/* 

“ yor what ?” exclwmed the old mnn »tlU in a wMopei:, ele- 
vating his person, and planting liis stfok upright upon the #oon 
Tor what would you pity me? You know noiiihig abdut 
me, man, that you*d pity me for. if I was to toll you my 
story, you*d pity me, I know, Ibr there isn’t that man living, 
witli a heart m his breast, that wouldn’t Ibel it. But I wmrt 
tell it to you, idr. Tm tired of telling it, that*s what 1 am. 
I’m tired of talking of it, and thinking of it, and draining of 
it, an’ I wisht I was in my grave, to be done with H for ever 
rpr a story— .always, always, " he added, lifting his eyes in de- 
vout fear — “always, if it was heaven’s wilL Heaven fhr^* 
me I 1 say what I ou^hEl’t to say, sometimes, thinkiu* of it. 

“ J understand,'* muttered Hardress, incoherently. The edd 
man did not hear liim. 

“ An’ still, for all,” Milul added, after a pause, “ as I spoke 
of it, at all. I’ll tell you something of it. That girl you saw 
that night with mo — she was a beautiful little girl, sir, wasn't 
blie ?” 

“Ho you think so?** Hardress mummred, still without 
knowing what he ^d. 

“Ho I tliink 80 ?" echoed the father with a grim smile. 
“ It's little matter what her father thought. The world knew 
her for a beauty, but what was the good of it ? She left me 
there ; afther tliat night, an' went off with a sthranger/*' 
Hardress again said something, but it resembled only the 
delirious murmurs of a person on the rack. 

“Oh, VO, Eilyl that night, that wocfhl night I” continued 
tlie old man. “ I’m asliamcd o’ myself, to be always this ^y, 
like an ould woman, moaning and ochoning, among the nMgh- 
boui's ; like an ould goose, that would be cackling afther the 
flock, or a fool of a little bird, whistling upon a wugh of a 
summer evening, afther the nest is robbed.” 

“ How close tills room isj’* exclaimed Hardress; the heat 
is suffocating.” 

“ 1 thought at first,** continued Mihil, “ that it is dead she 
was, but a letther come to a neighbour o' mine, to let me know 
that she was alive and hearty. I know how it was. Some 
villyan that enticed her off. I sent the neighbour westwards 
to look afther her, an' I thought he’d be back to-day, but he 
isn’t. I tould him to call at my brother’s the priest’s in Casde- 
Island. Sure, he writes me word, he seen her himself of a 
Christmas-day last, an* that she tould him she was married^ 
and coming home shortly. Ayeh, I'm afraid the villyan de- 
caived her, on’ that she's not rightly married; for 1 made it my 
business to^ inquire of every priest in town and counthiy, an* 
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none of *ein could tell me a word about it« She decaivod nics 
and I'm afecrd he’s decoivin’ hot. There let liim I there let 
him 1 But therc'a a throne in hoateii, and there's One upon it, 
aa^ that mani, an' my dauahtet, and 1, wiU stand together be- 
Ihre that throne one day r 

** £«t me go !" cried Hordress, aloud, and brcakii^ firom tho 
dnde with violence. ** Let mo go I lot me go any one 
hear this ?" 

Suhh an incident, amid the general silence, az)d on this 
Bolemn occasion, could not foil to produce a degree of conster- 
nation amongst the company. Kyrle looked up with an 
expression of strong feeling. What’s the matter ? What 
has happened wtis asked by several voices. *^lt is highly 
indeoorouB.” “ It is very unfeeling, ” was added by matiy more. 

Hardress stayed not to hear their observations, but struggled 
through the astonished crowd, and reached the door. Kyrle, 
alter looking in vain ibr an explanation, once more leaned down 
with hit forehead on his liand, and remained silent. 

** He's a good young gentleman,** said Mihil O’Connor, 
looking after Hardress, and addressing tliose who sat iwound 
hhn. ** I was telling him the story of my daughter. He’s a 
good young gentleman — ^ho has great nature.*’ 

The unfortunate Hardress, in the mean time, strayed onward 
through the haU of the cottage, with the feeling of a man who 
has just escaped from the hands of justice. He entered another 
room, appropriated to the female guests, where Mrs. O’OonneU 
presided at the tea-table. The gradation of ranks in tins 
apartment was similar to.tliat in the other, but the company 
were not q,uite so scrupulous in the maiutenanee of silence. 
A general and very audible whispering conversation wiis 
carried on, in which afbw young gentlemen who were sprinlded 
among ladies, took no inactiTc part. A hush, of some 
moments' duration, took place on the entrance of Hardress, 
and a hundred curious eyes were tunied on his dgure. His 
extreme paleness, the wildness of ins eyes, and the ghastly 
attempt at courtesy which he made as he entered, occasioned 
a degree general surprise. Ho passed on, and took his scat 
by tijo side of Mrs. O’Connell, who, like Miliil, placed Jus 
agitation to the account of sympathy, and eaitcred him at once 
upon her list of favourites. 

A number of young ladies were seated on tlie right of this 
good lady, and at a distance from the long table, round w'hich 
were plac^ a nvimber of females of an humbler rank, dressed 
out in all their finery, and doing honour to Mrs. O’Connell’s 
tea and eofifee. One or two young gentlemen were waiting on 
the small circle of ladies, wJio sat apart near the with tea, 
oskes, toast, do. The yuimgcr of the two, a haisBeino lad, of 
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a cultiyated tigure» seemed wboUy occupied in showing ofiT his 
grace and gallantry. The other, a grayc wag, etrore to amtm 
the ladies by paying a mock ceremonious attention to the 
tradesmen's wives and daught^ at the otlier side of the fire, 
and to amuse himself by provoldng the ladies to laugh, 

Eevolutions in private, as in pubUc life, are occa^ns which 
call into action the noblest and meanest principles of our 
nature j the ex^tremes of generosity and of selfishness. ^ 
Lowry Looby took away the tea-service, he cncountOTSd, in the 
hall and kitchen, a few sullen and discontented faces. 'Some 
complained that they had not experienced the slightest attention 
since their arrival, and others &clared they Im not got ^ as 
much as one cup o’ tay.” 

“Why then, mend yeT* said Lowry, “why didn't ye call 
for it ? Do ye think people that's in throuble that way, ha^ 
nothing else to do but to be tliinking of ye an* of ye’r airing 
an’ drinking ? What hilk it is I Tliere’s people in this wori£ 
I blievc, that thinks worse of their own little finger than of 
the lives an' fortunes of all the rest." 

8o saving, he took a chair before the large kitchen fire, 
which, like those in the two other apartments was snmmnded 
by a class of watchers. On a wooden form at one side, were 
eeated the female servants of the house, and opposite to them 
the hearse-driver, the mutes, the drivers of two or three hack- 
wirriagcs, and one or two of the gentlemen’s servants. The 
table was covered with bread, jugs of punch, and Cork porter. 
A few, exhausted by the preceding night’s watching, and over- 
powered by the heat of the fire, were lying asleep in various 
postures, on tlic ecttle-bed at the farther end. 

“'Twill bo a great funeral," said the hearse-driver, laying 
aside the mug of porter, from w liich he had just taken a 
refresliing draught. 

“If it isn't, it ought,” said Lowry; “ they're people sir, 
that are well known in the counthry.’* 

“ Surely, surely,” said one of the liack-coacUmcn, talcing a 
pipe from the corner of his mouth, “an’ well liked, too, by 
all accounts." 

A moan from the females gave a mournful assent to this 
proposition. 

“Ah, she was a queen of a little woman,’* said Lowiy. 
“ She was too good for tliis world. O vo I where's the use o’ 
talking at nU 1 Sure 'twas only a few days since, I was salting 
the bacon at the table over, an’ she standing a near me, 
knitting. ‘I'm afraid, Lowry,* says she, *wew'on't find that 
bacon enough ; I'm sorry I didn’t get another o’ tliem pigs 
killed.* Little she thought that tiuje, that they’d outlast her- 
self. She lafiyer lived to see ’em in pickle!” 
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A pause of deep affliction followed ibis speech, which was once 
more broken by t^e hearse-driver. 

** The grandest funeral,” said he, that ever I soc in my life, 
wiis that of the Marquis of Watlierford, father to the present 
man. It was a eighth for a king. Tliera was six men march- 
ing out before the hearse, with goold sticks in their hands, an' 
as equeh block silk about 'em as a lady. The coffln was 
edverod all over witlj blacdc v^vet an' goold, an* there was his 
name above upon the top of it, o;|i a great goold •plate intirely, 
that was fining like the sun. 1 never seen such a sighth 
before nor since. There was forty-six carriages aft^ the hearse, 
an' every one of 'em belonging to a lord, or an estated man, at 
the laste. It dogged all the shows I ever see since 1 was able 
to walk the ground.’* 

‘Ihc eyes of the whole party were fixed in admiration upon 
the speaker, while he made the above oration, with much 
importance of look and gesture, liowry, who Mt that poor 
Mts. Daly’s funeral must necessarily shrink into insignificance, 
in comparison with tliis magnificent description, endeavoured 
to diminish its effect upon the imaginations of the comx>any , by 
a fet^hiXosophical remarks. 

“ 'TVas a great funeral surely,” he began. 

Great T* exclaimed the hearse-driver; it was worth walk- 
ing to Watherford to see it.” 

“Them tliat has money,” added Lowry, “can aisily find 
mains to sport it. An’ still, for uU, now, sir, if a man was to 
look into the rights o’ the thing, what was the good of all that ? 
Wliat was the good of it, for him that was in the hearse, or for 
them that wor afther it ? Tlte Lord save us, it isn’t what goold 
or silver they had upon their heiirsea, they’ll be axed, where 
they are going; only what use tliey made of the goold an’ 
silver that was given them in this world. 'I’isn't how many 
carriages was aftlier ’em, but how many good actions went 
before ’em ; nor how they were buried, they’ll be axed, but how 
they lived. Them are the questions, the Lord save us, that'll 
bo put to us all, one day ; and them are tlie questions that 
Mrs. Daly could answer tliis night, as well as the Marquis of 
Watherford, or any other lord ct: marquis in the land.” 

The appeal was perfectly successful: the procession of the 
marquis, the gold sticks, the silks, the velvet and the forty-six 
camages were forgotten ; the hearse-driver resumed his mug 
of xiorter, and the remainder of the company returned to their 
attitudes of silence and dejection. 
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CHAPTBB XXJLIY. 

XZOW THE WA&B COHCLUBEH. 

If was intended that the funeral should proceed at da^^hreak. 
Towards the dose of a hutried breakfast, which tho gtiee^ took 
by csandle-Ught, the tinkling q£ a small silver betl tuazmioned 
them to on early mass, whdoh was being celebrated in the room 
of the dead. As Hardress obeyed Its call, ho fbund a^t- 
ment already crowded, and a “number of the domea^cs and 
other dependants of the ikmily kneeling at the door and in the 
hall. The low murmur of the clergyman’s voice was only: in- 
terrupted ocoiliBioually by a faint moan, or a short, thick sob, 
heard amid the crowd. The density of the press around ^e 
door prevented Hardress from ascertaining the inditidxtals from 
whom those sounds of affliction proceeded. 

When the ceremony had concluded, and when the room be- 
came less thronged, he entered, and took liis place near the 
window. There was some whispering between Mrs. O’Con- 
nell, his father, H^ton Connolly, and one or two Other friends 
of the family. ’They were endeavouring to contrive some 
means of witlidrawing Kyrle and his father from the apart- 
ment, while the most moumfhl crisis Of this domestic ^^amity 
was carried on, tlie removal of the coffln from the dwelling of 
its perished inmate. Mr. Daly seemed to have some suspicion 
of an attempt of tliia kind, for he had taken his seat close by 
the bed’s head, and sat erect in his chair, with a look of fixm 
and even gloomy resolution. Kyrle was standing at the head 
of the coflin, his arms crossed upon the bed, his face buried be- 
tween them, and his whole frame as motionless as that of one 
in a deep slumber. Ihc priest was unvesting himself at the 
table near the window, which had been elevated a little, so as 
to serve for an altar. The clerk was at his side, placing the 
chalice, altar-cloths, and vestments, in a large ticken-bag, ac- 
cordmg as they were folded. A few old women still remained 
kneeling at the foot of the bed, rocking their persons side 
to side, and often striking their bosoms with the cross of the 
long rosary. The candles were now almost burnt down and 
smouldering in their sockets, and the winter dawn, Which broke 
through the open window, was gradually overmastering their 
yellow and imperfect light. 

“Kyrle,” said Heptoa Connolly, in a whisper, toucliing ttie 
arm of the afflicted son, “ come with me into the parlour, for 
an instant ; I want to speak to you.” 

K^Tle rabed his head, and stared on the speaker, like one 
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who suQilenly wakes from a long sleep. Connolly took him by 
the sleeve, with on urgent look, and led him altogether passive 
out of the apartment. 

Mr. Diily saw tlie manoeuvre, but he did not appear to 
noUoe it. He kept the same rigid, set position, and looked 
straight forwards, with the same determined and unwinking 
glance, af if he feared the slightest movement might unhinge 
liis resolution. 

**l>aly,*'said Mr. Cregan, advancing to his side, ** Mr. Neville, 
the clergyman, wishes to speak with you in the middle room." 

** I will not leave tliis V* said the widower, in a low, short, 
and muttering voice, while hSs eyes filled up with a gloomy 
fire, and his manner resembled that of a tigress, who suspects 
some invanon of her young, but endeavours to conceal that 
suspicion until the first str(»e is made — **1 wil^not stir 
this, air, if you please.” 

Mr. Cregan turned away at once, and east a desponding look 
at Mrs. O’Connell. That l^y lowered her e^ e^lids significantly, 
and glanced at the door. Mr. Cregan at once retired, beckon- 
ing to his son that he might follow liim. 

Mrs. O'ConneU now took upon herself the task which had 
proved so complete a ^ure in the hands of Mr. Cregan. She 
leaned over her brother's choir, laid her hand on his, and said 
in an earnest voice 

“ Charles, will you come with me to the parlour for one mo- 
ment?'* 

“1 will not,” replied Mr, I>aly, in the same hoarse tone — “ I 
will not go, ma'am, if you please.” 

Mrs. O’Connell pressed his hand, and stooped over Ids 
shoulder. ** Charles,” she continued, with increasing earnest- 
ness, “will you refuse me tiiis request ?” 

“ If you please," said the bereaved husband, “ I will not go — 
indeed, ma’am, I won't stir !" 

“Now is the time, Charles, to show that you can bo ro- 
Bigned. I feel for you^indeed, I do— but you must deny 
yourself. Remember your duty to heaven, and to your cliiU 
dren, and to yourself. Come 'with me, my dear Charles.” 

Tlie old man trembled violently, turned round on lus chair, 
and fixed his eyes upon his sister. 

“ Mary," said he, with a broken voice, “ this is the last half 
hour that I shall ever spend with Solly in tliis world, and do 
not take me from her." 

“I would not,” said the good lady, unablo to restrain her 
tears, “I would not, ray dear Charles, But you know her 
well. You know how she would act if she w-ere in your place. 
Act that way, Charles, and that is the greatest kindness you 
ean show to Sally now.” 
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** Taka me where you l>lGase,”* med the old man, sti^etehkig 
out his firms. «nd bursting into a fit of convidsiTe weepmg, 
** Oh, Bally V he exclaimed, turning round, and stretching liis 
arms toward the cofQn, as he readied ^io doQr-^**Oh, Bally! 
tliia the way that we are parted, after aU ? This day, 1 thought 
your friends would have been visiting you and your babe in 
health and happiness. Tbny are come to vfdt yoiir my dar- 
ling, but it is in ypur coffin, not in your bed, they find 1 
Tlicy are oome, not to your babels christening, but to'^ypur 
own fiinerah For the last time now, good-bye, toy danii^ 
Bally. It is not now to say good-bye fbr an hour, it good 
bye for a day, or ifbr a weck*-.but for ever and for ever. God 
be with you. Bally 1 For ever, and for ever I Th^ are little 
words, Mary i;* he added, turning to his wcepii^ sister j ** but 
there’s a deal of grief in them. Well, now, Sally, my days 
arc done for this world. It is time for mO, now, to thi^ Of a 
better Ufc. lam satisfied. Far be it from me to mnrmur. 
My life was too liapp7* Mary, and 1 was becoming too ibnd of 
it. This will teach me to despise a great many things that I 
valued highly until yesterday, and to warn roy cliiidren to 
despise them likewise. I believe, Mary, if every thing in this 
world went on ns could wish, it might tempt us to forget 
that there was another before us. Tliis is my comfort, aiwl it 
must be my comfort now for evermojp. Take me where you 
please now, Mary, and lot them take Asr, too, wherever they 
desire. Oh, Sally, my poor love, it is not tn-day, nor to-mor- 
row, nor the day after, that 1 sliaU f(*cl your loss *, but when 
weeks and montlis ore gone by, and when I am sitting aU slone 
hy the fire-sidc, or when I am talking of you to my orphan 
children. It is then, Sally, that I shall fed what liappened 
yesterday 1 That is tlie time when 1 aWdl think of you, and 
of all our happy days, until niy heart is breaking in my 
bosOm 1” Tlicse last ' sentences the old man spoke standing 
erect, with his Imnds clenched and trembling above his head, 
his eyes filled up, and fixed on tiie cofiin, and every feature 
swollen and quivering with strong emotion. As he concluded, 
he sank, exhausted by the passionate lament, upon the sUouIder 
of hia sister. 

Almost at the same instant, little Sally came peeping in at 
the door, with a face of innocent w onder and timidity, Mrs. 
O’Connell, with tlio quick feeling of a woman, took advan- 
tage of the incident, to create a diversion in the mind of her 
brother. 

“ My dear Charles," she Siud, “do try and conquer this de- 
jection. You will not bo so lonely as you think. Look there, 
Charles ; you have got a Sally still to care for you.” 

The aged fether glanced a quick eye around him, and met 
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the fiwoet and eimple ga^e of the little innocent* upturned to 
seek his oiirn. He shook Ms sister's hand forcibly* and said 
with vehemence 

“ Mary, Mary I I thank you I From my heart I am ohligcd 
to you for tliis r* 

fie caught the little cMld into his breast, devoured it with 
kisses and murmurs of passionate fondness* and hurried with it, 
as with a treasure, to a distant part of the dwdling, 

Mr. Oregon, in the meanwhil^ had beax engaged, at the 
request of Mrs. O'ConneU, in giving out the gloves, scarfs, and 
cypresses, in the room, which, on the preceding night, bad 
been allotted to the female guests. In this matter, too, the 
selfishness of some unirorthy individutds was made to appeal*, 
in their struggles for preced^ce, and in their dissatisfaction at 
being neglected in their allotment of the fhneral favours. In 
justice, however, it should he stated that the number of those 
unfeeling individuals was inconsiderable. 

The last and keenest trial was now begun. The coffin was 
home on the shoulders of men to the hearse, which was drawn 
up at the h^-door. Tiie hearsc*drivcr had taken Ids seat, the 
raoumers were already in the carriages, and a great crowd of 
horsemen, and people on foot, were assembled around tlic 
front of the house, along the avenue, and on the road. The 
female servants of the family were dressed in scarfs, and huge 
head-dresses of white linen. Tlie house-maid and Winny sat 
on the coffin, and three or four followed on an outside jaunting- 
car. In this order the procession began to move ; and the 
remains of this kind mistress, and affectaonate w ife and parent, 
were home away for ever from the mansion wliich she had 
blessed so many years by her gentle government. 

The scene cS desolation wl^ch prevailed from the time at 
which the coffin was first taken from the room, until the wjhole 
jiroeessiou had passed out of sight, it would be a vain effort to 
describe. The shrieks of the women and children pierced the 
ears and the hearts of the multitude. Every room presented a 
picture of affiiction. Female fiying to and fro, with 

expanded arms, and cries ci heart-broken sorrow; children 
weeping and sobbing alcud in each other's arms, men clench- 
ing their hands close, and stifling tlie strong sympathy that 
was making battle for loud utterance in their breasts ; and the 
low groans of exhausted agony, which proceeded from the 
mourning-coaches that held the father, Kyrle Daly, and the 
two nearest sons. In the midst of these affecting sounds, the 
hearse began to move, and was followed to a long distance on 
its way, by the wild lament that broke from the open doors 
and windows of the now forsaken dw'Clling. 

" Ob, misthross 1” exclaimed Lowry Looby, as he stc'od at 
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tUc avcnuc-gate, dapping his hands and ireeping, while he 
gfizcfl, not without a sentiment of melancholy pride^ on the 
long array which lined the uneTen road, and sawthe ^ck 
hearse-plumes becoming indistinot in tho distance* while the 
rcre of the funera| train was yet passing him by* “Oh, 
misthressl misthresil ’tis now 1 see that you are gone in 
airnest. I never would believe that you wor lost, until I saw 
your coflhi goin* out o* the doores I** 

From the date of this calamity, a change was observed to 
have taken place in the characters and manners of this amiable 
Ihmily. The war of instant adliotion passed away, but it left 
deep and perceptible traces in the household. The TJalys 
became more grave, and more religious ; their tone of couver** 
satlon of a deeper turn, and Ihe manner, even of the younger 
children, more staid and thoughtful. Their natural nurth (^e 
cliild of good nature, and conscious innocence of heart) was 
not extinguished, the flame lit up again as time tbllcd on, but 
it burned with a calmer, fkinter, and perhaps a purer radiance. 
Tltcir merriment was fi^^uent and cordial, but it never again 
was boisterous. With the unhappy father, however, the case 
was different. JSe never rallied ; the harmony of his existence 
was destroyed, and he seemed to have lost all interest in those 
occupations of rural industry which had Wed up a great 
proportion of his time ffom boyhood. Still, from a ibeling of 
duty, ho was exact and diligent in the performance of those 
obligations, but he executed them as a task, not as a pleasure. 
He might still be found, at morning, superintending his work- ^ 
men at their agricultural employments, but he did not join so 
heartily as of old in the meiiy jests and talcs which made their 
labour light. It seemed os if he had, on that morning, touched 
the periheliuni of his existence, and from that hour, the 
warmth and sunsliino of his course was desUned to decline 
from day to day. 


CHAPTER XXXV. 

now nAUDRESS AT LENOXn XlECfiZVED SOME NEWS QV 
BILI^ 

The marriage of Hardress Cregan and Anne Chute was post- 
poned for some time, in consequence of the ailiction of their 
old friends. Nothing, in the meantime, was heard of Eily, or 
her escort ; and the remorse and the suspense endured by 
Hardress began to affect his mind and health in a degree that 
excited deep alarm in both families. His manner to Anne still 
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continued the same ae befe>re tliqy wei*e contracted; now 
tender* passionate* and full of an intense affecUon ; and now 
sttllen, short* intemperate and gloomy. Her feeling* too, 
towardi^ him* contimied still unchanged. His {Ve<iucnt tin- 
kindnesa pained her to the soul ; hut aha, attributed all to a 
natural or acquired troaknoss ci temper* and trusted to time 
and to her owm assiduous gentleness to cure it. He had yet 
done notliing to show himself unworthy of her esteem, and 
while this continued to be the ease, ber love could not he 
shaken by mere tudrmities of manner* the result, in all proba- 
bility* of his uncertain health, for wldch he had her pity, 
rather than resentment. 

But ou Mrs, Cregan it produced a mote serious impression. 
In her frequent conversations with her sou, he had, in the 
agony of his heart, lietrayed the workings of a deeper prission, 
and a darker rcconcction, than she had ever imagined possible. 
It became evident to her, from many hints let fall in liis 
paroxysms of anxiety* that ITiirdress liad done something to 
put himself within the power of outraged justice, as well ns that 
of an avenging ‘ conscience, from the moment on which she 
arrived at tliis discovery, she avoided as much as possible nil 
farther conversation on those topics with her son, and it wns 
observed that she, too, hud become subject to 13 ta of abstraction 
and ol* seriousness in her general manner. 

While the fortunes of the family remained thus stationary, 
the day arrived on which Ilcptcn Connolly W’as to give liis 
. hunting dinner. Hardress looked forward to tliis occasion wiili 
some satisfaction, in the hope that it ^roiild jidbrd a certain 
degree of relief to liis mind, under its present state of depres- 
sion ; and V hen the morning came he was one of the earliest 
men upon the ground. 

The fox was said to have kennelled in the side of a hill, . 
near the river-side, wluch on one side was grey with lime-stone 
crag, and on the other covered with a quantity of close furze. 
Towards the water, a miry and wiiiwliiig path among the un- 
derwood led downward to an extensive marslx or <‘orcass, vriiich 
lay close to the shore. It was overgrown w ith a dwavfisli rush, 
and intersected with n^^mhe^l^S3 little creeks and channels, 
which were never dUed, except when the spring-tide was at 
the full. On a green and undulating champaign above the 
hill, were a considerable number of gentlemen mounted, con- 
versing in groups* or cantering their horses around the plain, 
while the huntsman, wliippcrs-in, and dogs, were busy among 
the fur^e, endeavouring to make the fox break cover. A crowd 
of peasants, boys, and other idlers, were scattered over the 
green* awaiting the commencement of the sport ; and amusing 
themselves, by criticising with much sharpness of sarcasm, the 



T^K COI^LUOIANS. 

Appearance of the horses and the action and manners of their 
riders. 

The seai’ch after the fox continued for a long time without 
avail. Tlie gentlemen bedim© impatient, began to look at 
their watches, and to cast from time to time an apprehensire 
glance at the heavens. 'Jlus last movement was not without a 
cause ; the morning, which had promised fairl/, began to 
cliange and darken. It was one of those sluggish days, which 
frequently iiEher in the spring season in Ireland." Ou tlie 
water, on land, in air, on earth, everytlung was motionless 
and calm. The boats slept On the bosom of the river. A low 
and dingy mist concealed the distant shores and hills of Clare. 
jAbovc, the eye could discern neither cloud nor sky^ A heavy 
haze covered the face of the heavens, from one horizon to the 
other. The sun was wholly veiled in mist, his place in the 
heavens being indicated only by the radiance of the misty 
shroud in that direction. A thin, drizzling shower, no heavier 
than a summer dew, descended on the paj ty, and loft a hoafy 
tnul glistening moisture on their dresses, on the manes and 
fore-locks of the horses, and on the face of the surrounding 
laiiilscape. 

“No fox to-day, I fear,’* said Mr. Cregan, riding up to one 
of the groups before mentioned, which comprised his son 
Jlerdrcss and Mr. Connolly. “At wliat time,” ho aided, 
addressing the latter, “did you order* dinner ? I think there 
is little fear of our being late for it.” 

“ You all deserve this,” said a healthy-looking old gentleman, 
v.'ho was ouc of tho group ; “Feather-bed sportsmen every one 
of you. I rode out to-day from Liraeriek myself, was at home 
before seven, went out to see the wheat shaken in* and on 
arriving on the ground at ten, found no one there but tlds 
young gentleman, whose thoughts seem to' be hunting on other 
ground at this moment. Wlien I was a young man, day-break 
never found me napping that way.*' 

“Good people arc scarce,” said Connolly; “it is right we 
should take care of ouryelves, Ilardrcss, wdll you canter this 
way 

“lie is cantering elsewhere,” said the same okl gentleman, 
looidng on the absent boy. “ Mind that sigh. Ah, she had 
the heart of a stone 1" 

“I suspect ho is thinking of his dinner, rather,” said ins 
fatlier. 

“If Mias Chute had asked him to make a circuit with her,” 
said Connolly, “she would not hare found it so hard to get an 
answer.” 

“Courage, sir!” exclaimed the old gentleman, “slio is 
ncitlier wed nor dead.” 
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“Dead, did you eay?" cried Hardress, starting ftom his 
reverie. Whe «ay^ it ? Ah, I see I’* 

A burst Of la-ugbtor from tho gentlemen, brought tlic young 
man to his reooUeetion, and Ms head sunk upon his breast, in 
eikmee shd oonAi^on. 

Come, Hardress/* continued Conublly, “although you arc 
not in love irith ine, yet we may tty a canter, togctlier. Hark 1 
■VVlmt ia that ? WImt are the dogs doing now ?" 

**:They hare left the cotct on the hill/* cried a gentleman, 
who was galloping past, “and are trying tho coroass.'* 

“ Poor Dalton r said Mr, Cregim, ** tSat was the man tliat 
would hare had old reyuard out of cover before now.’* 

“Poor Dalton r* exclaimed Hardress, catching up the word 
with passionate ^phasis, “ poor-..^or Dalton ! Dh, days ul' 
my youth!** he added, turning aside on his^saddle, that he 
mightiiot be observed, and looking out upon the quiet river, 
“O daya— past, happy days I my merry boyhood, and my 
maty youth! — ^my boat! tlie broad river, the rough west 
wind, the broken waves, and the heart at rest I 0 miserable 
wret^l what have you now to hope for? My heart will 
burst before I leave tliis field I'* 

“ The dogs are chopping!’* said Connolly, “ they have found 
liim. Como! come away!” 

“*Tis a felse scent!** said the old gentleman, “Ware hare !” 

“Ware hare!*’ was echoed by many voices. A singular 
liurry was observed amongst the crowd upon the brow of the 
lull, which overlooked the corcass, and presently all dcscenrlwl 
to the marsh. 

“There is something extraordinary going forward,'* said 
Cregan, “what makes all the crowd collect upon tlic marsh ?” 

A pause ensued, during which Hardress experienced a degree 
of nervous anxiety, for which he could not account. The 
hounds eontimned to chop in concert, as if they had found a 
strongs scent, and yet no fox appeared. 

At length a horseman was observed riding up the miry pass 
before mentioned, and galloping towards them. When ho 
approached, they could obserre tlmt his manner was flurried 
and agitate^ and his countenance w^orc an expression of tcuror 
and compassion. He tigiifcncd tho rein suddenly, as lie came 
upon the group. 

*‘Mr. Warner,” he said, addressing the old gentleman 
already alluded to, “ I believe you are a magistrate ?” 

Mr Warner bowed. 

Then come this way, sir, if you please. A terrible occa- 
sion makes your presence necessary, on the other side of the 
Mil.** 

** Ho harm, sir, to any of our friends, I hope ?*’ said Mr. 
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Warnei*, putting spurs to his horse, and galloping away. Tlie 
answer of the stranger was lost in the tramp of" tho hoofs, as 
they rodo away. 

Immediately after, two other hoi*somen came galloping by. 
One of them held in his hand a straw bonnet, beaten out of 
shape, and draggled in tho mud of the corcass. Hardress just 
caught tho word ** horrible,” as they rode swiftly by. 

" What’s horrible 1” shouted Harrh'css aloud, and Hsing on 
his stirrup. 

The two gentlemen w'ere already out of hearing. He sunk 
dow'n again on his scat, and glanced aside at his father and 
Connolly. What docs ho call horrible?” he repeated. 

“1 did not hear him,” said Connolly. ‘^Comc down upon 
the corcass, and we shall learn.” 

They galloped in tliat direction. The morning was changing 
fast, and the rain was now descending in much greater abuii* 
dance. Still there was not a breath of wind to alter its direc- 
tion, or to give the slightest animation to the general lethai'gic 
look of nature. As they arrivt'd on the brow f)f the hill, they 
perceived the crowd of horsemen* and peasants collected into a 
d(‘nse mass, around one of the little channels, before described. 
Several of those in the centre were stooping low, as if to assist 
a fallen person. The next rank, with their heads turned 
aside over their shoulders, were employed in answering the 
questions of tliose behind them. Tho individuals who stood 
outside were raised on tiptoe, and endeavoured, by stretching 
tlieir heads over the shoulders of their neighbours, to petp 
into the centre. The whippci’-in, meanwhile, w'ns flogging the 
hounds aw'ay troni tlic crowd, while tho dogs reluctantly 
obeyed. Mingled with the press w^ero the horsemen, bending 
over their sadille-bows, and gazing downward on the centre. 

“Bad manners to yc!” Hardress heard the whipper-in ex- 
claim, as he passed, “what a fox ye found us, this morning. 
How bad yo are, now', for a taste o* Christian’s flesh !” 

As he approached nearer to the crowd, ho was enabled to 
gather farther indications of the nature of the transaction, 
from the countenance and gestures of tho people. Some 
had their hands elevated in strong fear, many brows wore 
knitted in eager curiosity, some raised in Avoiider, and some 
expanded in affright. Urged by an unaecountablo impulse, 
and supported by an energy, he knew not whence derived, 
Hardress alighted from his liorsc, threw tho reins to a counfry- 
inan, and penetrated the group with considerable violence. 
He dragged some by the collars from their ]tlacc8, puslied 
others aside with his shoulder, struck thoso who proVed re- 
fractory with liis whip-handle, and in a fcAv moments attained 
the centre of the ring. 

n 
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Here he paused, and gazed in motionless horror ujion the pic- 
ture winch tlie crowd had previously coiiceaU'd. 

A small space was kept clear in the centre. Opposite to 
Uardress stood Mr. Warner, the magistrate and coroner of the 
county, with a small note-book in his hand, in which he made 
some entries with a pencil. On Iris right stood the person who 
had summoned him to the 6 i 30 t. At the feet of llardress was 
a small pool, in wdiicli tlie waters now apxiearcd disturbed and 
thick with mud, wJiile the rain, descending straight, gave to 
its surface the semblance of ebullition. On the bank at the 
other side, which was covered with sea-pink and a species of 
sliort moss peculiar to the soil, an object lay on which the eyes 
of ill! were bent with a fearftil and gloomy expression. It wjts 
for the most part concealed Ixmeath a large blue mantle, whuii 
was drenched iiHwet and mire, and lay so licavy on the thing 
beneath, as to reveal the lineaments of a human form. A pair 
of small feet, in Spanish-leather slioes, aiipeariiig from below 
the end of tlie garment, showed that the bod}' was lliat of a 
female ; and a mass of long fair hair, Avhieh escapcHl from ho- 
ncatli the capacious hood, denBiiist rated tliat tliis death, whether 
the eflect of accident or iualic(‘, liiul found the victim untimely 
in her youth. 

The cloak, the feet, the hair, were all familiar objects to the 
eye of llardress, Ou very slight occasions, he had often found 
it absolutely impossible to maiutain Ins self- possession in the 
presence of others. Now, when the fell solution of all Ins 
anxieties was exposed before him — now, whiai it bi'(‘anie evi- 
dent that tlie guilt of blood was upon his head — wlien he 
looked upon the shattered coi'pse of Kdy, of his chosen and 
once beloved wife, murdered in her youth, almost in her giil- 
hood, by Ills connivance — astonished hmi to liiul that all 
emotion came upon the instant to a dead pause within his 
breast. Others might have told him that lus face was rigid, 
sallow, and bloodless as that of tlie corpse on whieli ho g:i^od. 
But he himself felt nothing of this. Not a sciitenec that was 
spoken was lost upon liis ca^-. He did not even tremble, and a 
slight anxiety for his pcrDooal safety was the only sentiment of 
which he was iwrceptibly conscious. It set nied as if the great 
passion, like an engine embarrassed in its action, had been 
suddenly struck motionless, even while the impelling iirinciiile 
remained in active force. 

“ Has the horse and car arrived ?” asked Mr. Warner, while 
he closed liis note-hook. “ Can any one st e it coming ? We 
shall be all drenched to the skin before we get away.*’ 

Can w'C not go to the nearest inn and proceed with the in- 
quest,*’ said a gentleman in llie crowd, “ while some one slays 
&hiQd to see the body hrouglrt aflerV" 
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“ No, sir," said Mr. Warner, with t>ome emplmsia, “the 
iiujnest must be held huper visum corpuris, or it is worth 
notinuf?/' 

“ Wiirner/* whispered Conuolly to Cregan, with a amile, 
“Warner is afraid of losing his loor-guinea fee. He will not 
lei the body out of bis sight.** 

“You know the proverb,” returned Cregan, “a bird in 
hand, (R.c. Wlmt a fine fat fox he has caught tliis morning ]” 

At this moment the hounds once more opened in a choj)ping 
coneert ; and Ilnrdress, skirting from his posture of rigid ealm- 
jtei-s, extended his arms, and Lunst at once into a passion of 
wild tear. 

“ 'I’lie hounds ! the hounds 1” lie exclaimed. “ Mr. Warner, 
do yon h<‘ar them? Keep off the dogs! 7*liey will tear her if 
ye let them pass \ Good sir, will you sutler Ik dogs to tear 
her ? I had rather be tom myself, than look upon such a 
siclit. Yc may stare as ye will, but I tell you all a truth, gen- 
tlenien. A truth, 1 say — tuain my life, a trutli!'* 

“ 'riiere is no tear,'’ s:ud Warner, fixing a keen and practised 
eye u])on liim. 

“ Ay , but tberc is, sir, by your leave,** cried llardress. 
“ Po ym bear ihein now ? Po you hear that yell for hlotul ? 
1 tell you, 1 luite tliat hmrid cry. It is enough to make the 
hciiit of a Christi'm hiirt-t. Who put the hounds upon that 
hoind went — that false seen! ^ J am going mad, I think. I 
s.n , sir, do you liear that y« lling now ? Will you tell me now 
there is no fear ? Stand eloj^e ! IStand close'^ and hide me — 
/o 7 , I nn’Mii Stand rlo‘<e !” 

“ T think there is none wliateveT,” said the coroner, probing 
him. 

“And I t(‘ll vow,” cried llardrcss, gragping his whij), and 
abaialoning himself to an almoM tleiinoub excess of rage. “7 
tell ifnu there is If this cToun<i 6 hc)uld open before me, and 1 
flunild liear the hounds of .Satan yelling upward from the dec]), 
it could not freeze me with a giviiter leaf! Hut, sir, you can 
))nrsue vdiat course you plea‘<<j,” continued JXimlrcsa, bowing 
and forcing a smile; “ 3 'ou arc here in oliice, sir. You are at 
liherty to contradict aa you please, sir; but I have my remedy. 
You kmnv me, sir, and 1 know you. I am a gentlemaii. Kx- 
l>(a*t to hear f.irthcr from me on this subject.*’ 

So saying, and forcing bis way through the crowd, with as 
nuK h violence as he bad used in entering, be vaulted, with the 
agihty of a Mercury, into his satMle, and galloped, as if he wci« 
on a steeple-ehasc, in tlie direction of Castle-Chute. 

“ If you are a gentleman,” said 3\lr. AVamer, “you are as 
ill-tempered a gentleman as ever I mot, or something a great 
deal worse.*’ 
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**Take care what you say, sir,” said Mr. Crcgan, ridiug 
rapidly up, after a vain effort to arrest his son’s flight, and 
after picking up from a straggler, not three yards from tlie 
scene of action, the exaggerated report that Hardress and the 
coroner had given each other the lie. *• Take care what you 
say, sir,** lie said. “ Kememher, if you please, tliat the gentle- 
man, ill-tempered or otherwise, is my son.'* 

“ Mr. Cregan,** exclaimed the magistrate, at length growing 
somewhat warm, “ if he were the son of the Lord Lieutenant, 
I will not be interrupted in my duty. Tliere are many gentle- 
men here present ; they have witnessed the whole occurrence, 
and if they will tell you that I have done or said any thing 
unbecoming a gentleman, I am ready to give you or your son 
cither, the 8atii||ction of a gentleman.*' 

With this iSKflcatoiy and Christian-like speech, the exem- 
plary Irish peace-preserver turned upon his heel, and went to 
meet the carman, who was now within a few paces of the 
crowd. 

While the pitying and astonished multitude were conveying 
the shattered remains of Eily O'Connor to the nearest inn, her 
miserable husband was flying, with the speed of fear, in the 
direction of Castle-Chute. He alighted at the Norman arch- 
way, by which Kyrlc Daly had entered on the day of hia re- 
jection, and, throwing the reins to Falvey, rushed without 
speaking up the stone stair-case. That talkative domestic 
still retained a lingering preferment for the discarded lover, 
and saw him with grief supplanted by this wild and passionate 
young gentleman. Ho remained for a moment, holding the 
rein in his hand, and looking back with a gaze of calm asto- 
nishment at the flying figure of tlie rider. He then com- 
pressed his lips — moved to a little distance from the horse — 
and began to contemplate the wet and recking flanks, and 
trembling limbs, of the beautiful animal. The creature pre- 
sented a spectacle calculated to excite the compassion of a 
practised attendant upon liorses. His eyes were wide, and 
full of fire— :his nostrils expanded, and red as blood. Ilis 
shining coat was wet from ear to flank, and corded by num- 
berless veinsj that were now swollen to the utmost by the 
accelerated circulation. As he panted and snorted in his ex- 
citement, he scattered Ihc flecks of foam over the dress of the 
attendant. 

“ Oh ! murther, murther 1” exclaimed the latter, after utter- 
ing that peculiar sound of pity which is used by the vulgar in 
Ireland, and in some continental nations. “Well, there’s a 
man that knows how to use a lioree. Ivook at that crather I 
Well, he ought to be ashamed of himself, so he ought— any 
genth’man to use a poor dumb crutber in that way. As if the 
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hunt wasn't hard enough upon her, without brin^’ her up in 
a gallop to the very doore 1*' 

“ An' as if my throuble wasn’t enough besides,** grumbled the 
groom as he took the rein out of Ealvoy's hand. “ He ought 
to stick to his boating, that's what lie ought, an’ to lave horses 
for tliosG thiit knows how to use 'em.** 

“Who rode that horse?" asked old Dan Dawley, the stew- 
ard, as he came along sulky and bent by age, to the hall-door. 

“ I'lie young masther we’re gettin*," returned Ealvey. 

“Uinphl" muttered Dawley, as he passed into the liouse, 
“ that’s the image of the thratement he’ll give all that he gets 
into his power." 

“ It’s tlirue lor you.*’ said Falvey. 

Dawley paused, and looKfed back over Ids shoulder. “It’s 
thnie for me !” he repeated gruffly. “ yo^hat say that, .*ni’ 
you w(.Te tlie first to praise him when he can^Ato tne ramilv." 

“It stood to raison 1 should,** said Ealve^r “I liked llim 
hetther than masther Kyrle itself, for bein’ an off-hand gentle- 
man, an’ aisily spoken to. But sure a Turk itself couldn’t 
stand the way he’s goin' on of late days!” 

Dawley turned away with a harsh grunt ; the groom led out 
tlie heated steed upon tlie lawn, and Falvey returned to make 
t]ic cutlery refulgent in the kitchen. 


CHAPTER XXXVI. 

HOW HARDRESS HADE A CONFIDANT. 

IIardress Crfgak, in the meantime, had proceeded to the 
antique chamber, mentioned in a former chapter, which led to 
the drawing-room in the more modem part of the mansion. 
He flung liimself into a chair winch stood near the centre of 
the apartment, and remained motionless for some moments, 
with hands clasped, and eyes fixed upon the floor. There were 
voices and laugliter in the drawing-room, and lie could hear 
the accents of Anno Chute, resisting the entreaties of Mrs. 
Cregan and her mother, while they endeavoured to prevail on 
her to sing some favourite melody : — 

“Anne,” said Mrs. Chute, “don’t let your aunt suppose 
that you can be disobliging. Wliat objection is there to your 
singing that song ?” 

“ One, I am sure, which aunt Cregan won't blame me for, 
mamma. IIardress cannot endure to heai* it.” 

“ But IIardress is not here now, my dear.’* 

“Ah, ah I auntl Is that your principle? Would you teach 
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me to take advantage of his absence, then, to foster a little will 
of my own ?’* 

»* Go — ^g'cu-you giddy girl,” said Mrs. Chute. “Hare you 
the impudence to make your aunt blush ?” 

** iMy dear Anne,” said Mrs. Cregan, “ if you never make a 
moj^ tUsobediciit use of your huaiuimrs absence, than tliat of 
singing a little song which you love, and which you can’t sing 
in his presence, you wdll be the best wdfe in Ireland.” 

“Very w'cU, aunt, very well. You ought to know the 
standard of a good wife. You have liad some experience, or 
my uncle (I should say) has had some experience of what a 
good wife ought to be. Whether his knowledge in that way 
lias been negatively or positively aciiuircd, is more tlian I'U 
venture to say.” 

Ilardress lieard her run a teiuler prelude along tlie keys of 
her instruinen||m‘forc she sung tlie folhwing w'ords : — 

1 

Afy ^lar}' of the eniini'^ hair. 

The l.michin:: Treth .uut h.isi'ful jlr, 

Oar biuhil mom in <hts\iiius f.iir, 

U Itii blushes in tho akicsi. 

Shttk, Sfiule at/ra, 
i^huh\ e»pn, !$huJe, arvon • 

M ) love I no pearl I 
mV own ile.ir mil! 

M> OK aiitiuii tnuhl uiliie! 

ir. 

nhnet of the osVr ciovi-l 
tioinbline *»t.« III h dove! 

Wal.t' !.!.‘''thna of u p.m-sit’s lu\i‘l 
L( 4 Mor.iu Kco iluiic ejivs. 

S’ uh! S/iuk ' ilr. 

Ill 

I flin no ‘ n.nncrc’*, t.io,i>I and g.iy. 

'lo win iJirft lH»in th\ Jioino .iway, 

/\i'd fi.i I tln'e, loi a 

A io,Mne for wasUn;; .stt;l'.h. 

ShiJe ' SUukI <fv, 

TV 

I'ut w'l' were Known from In^jni’y, 

|jy f.illu'i luatih h.itiiv to m , 
lovi; HHs jiJine f.-r Uiee, 

Fnholv anil an'' tse. 

Shuk! Shut'! dc. 

V. 

\n(\ (t » get what Love enn do!) 

'Ihoueh (.dm my In^po h.i'' biinicd. aiivKaie, 

My ciu «'K isjjiilf on 1 wdin to; \{iu. 

And MinKcn uic jtu'hc cvea! 

Shule! 8 }iuk: dr. 


• Ceme! come! Come, rnv (lavllnpr — 
Come, »oftly, — anti (ome. mv love! 



THK COLI^EGIANa. 


P 


VT. 

But soon my lov^ shall bo my brldo, 

And hnppy by our own firc-sido, 

My veins shiill ftjol tho rosy tide, 

Tiiat linfrciing Hope denies. 

Shulel Shukl 

VTT. 

My l^Iiiry of tho curling hnip, 

TTic hmgbinjj teeth and bashful air, 

Our bridal ninm la dawning fair, 

\\ ith Idnshes in the skies. 
fihule! Shulpl iHhula. 

Shule ameur, agus aroon ! 

My love! my pearl 1 
^ly ovkTi dear girl' 

My mountain maid, aiiscl 

After the 8onjr was ended, Ilardress licard tiie drawipg-roora 
door open and slmt, and the stately and melf^d pace of his 
motlicr along the little lobby, and on the short flight of stairs 
wliieh led to the apartment in which he sat. She appeared at 
the narrow stone door- way, and used a gesture of fiurprise when 
she beheld him. 

“AVhat. Ilardress!’* she exeliiimed, ‘‘already retnpncd ! 
have voti had good sport to-day.*' 

“ S]K)rt ?’’ ccl’<o(‘d Ilardivs'*, with a hurst of low, involuntary 
laughter, and without unclasping his wreathed hands, or raising 
bi.s ev'vs from th(? <'artli, “3'cs, mother, 3'es — very good sport. 
Sport, I think, that ma}" bring my niicl^in danger, one day/* 

♦•Have you been hurt, then, child?” said Mrs. Cregau, 
cojnj>;issiouati’ly Ix nding over her son. 

Ilardress rui-ed himself in bis scat, and flxed his eye upon 
her’s, for a few moments, in gloomy silence. 

I have,” he said. “The hurt that I feared so long, I have 
got at length. I am glad you luive come. I wished to speak 
with you.'* 

“ Stay a moment, ITardress. Xet me close thpse doprs. 
Rorvanta are no inquisitive, and apt to itrj'.” 

“Ayt', now,’’ said Ilanlress, “now, and from this time 
forth, we must avoid those watehftil eyes and cars. What shall 
I do, mother? Advise me, comfort me I Oh, I am utterly 
abandoned now ; T have no friend, no comforter but j-'cii 1 That 
terrible hope, that looked more like a fear, that kept my senses 
on tlic rack fnuu morn to morn, is fled, at last, for everl I am 
all forsaken now.” 

“ My dear TJardress,” said his mother, much distressed, 
“when will you ceiise to .afllict > ourself and me with those 
faneies ? Forsaken, do you say ? Do .vour friends deserve 
this from 3"ou ? You ask me to advLse jmu, and niy advice is 
tliis. Lay aside those tlioughts, and value, as you ought to do. 
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the happiness of your condition. Who, with a love like Anne — 
with a friend like your amiable college companion, Daly — and 
with a mother at least devoted in intention, would deliver 
himself up as you do, to fantastic dreams of desolation and 
despair ? If, as you seem to hint, you have n cause for suffer- 
ing in your memory, remember Hardress, that you are not left 
on earth for nothing. All men have something to bo pardoned, 
and all time here is capable of being improved in the pursuit 
of mercy." 

“Go on," said Hardress, setting his teeth, and fixing a wild 
stare upon his parent, “you but remind me of my curses. 
With a love like Anne ? One whisper in your ear. 1 love her 
not. While I was mad, 1 did; and in my senses, now, I am 
dearly suffering for that frantic treason. She was the cause of 
all my sin and^rrow, my first and heaviest curse. With 
such a friend ? ^^ly, how you laugh at me I You know how 
black and weak a part I have played to him, and yet you will 
remind me that he was my friend 1 That’s kindly done, 
mother. Listen 1" he continued, laying a firm grasp upon his 

mother’s arm “Before my eyes, wherever I turn me, and 

whether it ho dark or light, I sec One, painting the hideous 
portrait of a fiend. Day after day he comes, and adds a 
deeper and a blacker tint to the resemblance. fear, and 

selfish pride, the coarser half of love, worthless inconstancy, 
black falsehood, and red-handed murder, those are the colours 
that he blends and stamps upon my soul. I am stained in 
every part. The proud coward that loved and was silent, when 
already committed by his conduct, and master of the conquest 
that he feared to claim. The liypocritc that volunteered a 
friendslilp, to which he proved false, almost without a trial. 
Tlie night-brawler, the drunkard, the faitldess lover, and the 
perjured husband! Where, who has ever run a course so 
swift and full of sin as mine ? You speak of heaven and 
mercy 1 Do you tliink I could so long liave endured my 
agonies without remembering that? No; but a cry was at 
its gates before me, and I never felt that my prayer was heard. 
What that cry was, I have this morning learned. Mother, ” 
he added, turning quickly round with great rapidity of voice 
and action, “ I am a murderer.” 

Mrs. Cregan never heard the words. The look and gesture, 
coupled with the foregoing speech had pre-informed her, and 
she fell back, in a death-like faint, into tlic chair. 

When she recovered, she found Hardress kneeling by her 
side, pale, anxious and terrified, no longer supported by that 
hurried energy which he had shown before the revealment of 
his secret, but motionless and helidoss — desolate as an exploded 
mine. !For the first time, the mother looked upon her child 
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with a shuddcf in wliich remorse was mingled deeply with 
abhorrence. She waved her hand two or three times, as if to 
signify that he should retire from her sight. It was so tliat 
Ihirdress understood, and obeyed the gesture. He took his 
place behind the chair of his parent, awaiting with gaping lip 
and absent eye the renewal of her speech. The unhappy 
mother, meanwhile, leaned forward in her seat, covering her 
face with her hands, and maintained for several minutes that 
silent communion with herself, which was usual wit^her when 
she liad received any sudden shock. A long pause succeeded. 

** Arc you still in the room?" she said, at length, as a slight 
movement of the guilty youth struck upon her hearing. 

llardress started, as a school-boy might at the voice of his 
preceptor, and was about to come forward ; but the extended 
arm of liis parent arrested his steps. 

“ Ecmain where you are,*' she said, “ it ^1 bo a long time 
now before I shall desire to look upon my son." 

llardress fell back, stepping noiselessly on tiptoe, and letting 
Iiis head hang dejectedly upon his breast. 

“ If those things are not dreams," Mrs. Cregan again said, 
in that calm, restrained tone which she always used when her 
mind was undergoing the severest stniggles ; “ if you have not 
been feeding a delirious fancy, and can restrain yourself to 
plain terms for one quarter of an hour, let me hear you 
repeat this unhappy accident. Nay, come not forward, stay 
where you are, and say your story there. Unfortunate boy ! 
We are a miserable pair 1" 

She again leaned forward with her face buried in her ex- 
panded hands, while llardress, with a low, chidden, and timid 
voice and attitude, gave her, in a few words, the mournful 
history which she desired. So utterly abandoned was he by 
that hectoring energy, which he displayed during liis former 
conversations with his parent, that more than half the tale was 
drawn from him by questions, as from a culprit, fearful of 
adding to tlie measure of his punishment. 

When he had concluded, Mrs. Cregan raised her head with a 
look of great and evident relief. 

“Why, Hardress," she said, “I have been misled in this. 
I overleaped the mark in my surmise. You are not then the 
actual actor of this horrid work!’* 

“I was not the executioner,** said Hardress. “I had a 
deputy,*’ lie atided with a ghastly smile. 

“ Nor did you, by word or act, give warrant for the atrocit} 
of which you speak ?’* 

“ Oh, mother, if you esteem it worth your while to waste 
any kindness on me, forbear to torture my conscience with 
tlmt wretched subterfrige. I am the murderer of Eily ! It 
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matters not that my fingtr has not gripped her throat, nor iry 
hand been reddened with her blood. My heart, my will, haif 
murdered her. My soul was even before -hand with the 
butcher who has scaled our common min by his bloody dis- 
obedience. I am the murderer of Eily. No, not in act, as 
you have said, nor even in woihII I breathed my bloody 
thoughts into no living car. The dark and hell-born flume 
was smouldered where it rose, within my own lonely breast. 
Not through a single chink or cleft in all my conduct could 
that unnatural rage be evident. When Ixe tempted rue aloud, 
aloud 1 answered, scorned, and defied him ; and, when at our 
las>t firtal interview, I gave him that charge which he has 
Btrctclicd to bloodshed, my speech was urgent for licr safety.” 

“Ay !” 

“Ay , mother, it is truth! I answer i/ou as I shall anenver 
at that dreadful liir, before that Thr<mc the oM man told me of, 
will n he and she shall stand to blast me there !” 

lie stood erect, and heUl up his hand, as if already plcnding 
to ilie chargc. Mrs. Cregan at the same moment rose, anil was 
iiLiOut to address him with equal energy and decision of manni'r. 

“Hut Uill,”hc added, preventing her, “ still I am Kily’s 
murderer. If 1 had an enemy, who wished to find me a theme 
for lasting misery, he wuld not choose a w'ay more certain tlum 
that of starting a doubt upon that subtle and Avorlhlcss dh- 
tiuctioii. 1 am Kily’s inurikTer. That thought will ring upon 
my bram, awake or asleep, fur evermore. Are these thuv^s 
dre.'iiiis, said you? Oh, I would give all the wdiole world oi 
realities to find tliat 1 had dreamc'd a horrid dream, and awake, 
and die !” 

“You overrate tlic measure of j'our guilt,” said Mrs. Cregan, 
and was about to proceed, when Jlardress intcrrujited her. 

“ Fool tliat I W’as 1” he exelaimed, with a burst of grief and 
self-reproach, “fool, mail fool, and idiot that J was ! JIow 
blind to iny own happiness ! For ever longing for that which 
Wits bcyoiiil my rcacli, aiul never able to aiqireciate tliat which 
I piMSBcsscd. In years gone by, the present seemed alwayn 
stale, and flat, and dreary ; the future an<l the alone 

looked beautiful. Now, 1 me^t see them all with altered eyes. 
The present is my refuge, for the past is red with blood, and 
the future burning hot w ith shame and fire.” 

“ Sit down, and hear me, llardrcss, for one Tnoment.” 

“Oh, Eily I” the wretched youth continued, stjeteliiiig out 
his arms to their full extent, and seeming to ax)ostroj)hize some 
ha tening spirit. “Oh, Eily, my lost, deceived, and murdered 
love 1 Oh, let it not he thus without reeal ! Tell me not that 
the things done in those hideous months arc wholly without 
remedy ! Come back ! Come back ! my own abused and 
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gentle love I K tears, and groans, and years of fi^f-inflicte.1 
penitence, can wash away that one JU'tairsed thought, you fehall 
be satisfied. Look there!” he suddenly exclaimed, grasping 
his mother’s arm with one liaad, and pointing with the other 
to a dibtiint corner of the room. “That vision comes to 
answer me! lie followed a certain line with his finger through 
tlie air, as if tracing the course of some hallucination. “ As 
vivid, and as ghastly real, as when I saw it lying, an hour 
hence, on the wet, cold bank ; the yellow hair uncurled ; the feet 
exposed — the feet that 1 first taught to stray from duty I the 
(hulk, blue mantle, covering and clinging round the horrid form 
of death that lay bencatli. Four times 1 have seen it since I 
left the spot, and every time it grows more deadly vivid. From 
this time forth, my fnneiea shall be changed ; for gloomy visions, 
gloomier rerdi ties; for ghastly fears, a ghastlier certainty/* 

Here ho sunk down into the chair _wlnch hw mother had 
drawn tvar her own, and remained for some moments buried 
in deep silence. Mrs. Cregan took tins opportunity of gently 
bringing him into a more temperate vein of feeling; but her 
feelings carried her beyond the limit which she contemplated. 

“ Mistake me not,” she smd, “ uulwjppy boy 1 I would not 
have you slight your guilt. It is hlack and deadly, and such 
ns ho'ivon will certainly avenge. But neither must you fly to 
the other nnd worse extreme, w’hcre you can only cure pre- 
Mimption hy <lespair. You are not bo guilty as you deem. 
That you wilU^d her death was a d?lrk and deadly sin ; but 
nothing so hideoiis as the atrocious act itself. One thing, 
is certain, that however this ailiiir may terminate, we 
are an aeenrsed and miserable pair for this world. I in you, 
and > on in me I -Most weak and wicked hoy I It was the study 
of iny life tc; win your love and confidence, and my reward has 

been distni'it, eoncecdinent, and ” 

“J)o you rt'))raach me, then?” cried Ilardress, springing 
madly to his feet, clenching his hand, and darting an audacious 
scowl niK)n his parent, “liewarc, I warn you I I nm a fiend, 

I grant you ; but it was by your temptation that I changed my 
natm-o. You, my mother 1 — ^you have been my feilcst foel I 
dntiik in pride v itli your milk, ami passion Under your indul- 
geiiee. You sport with one possessed and desperate. Tliis 
whole, lovc^schcme, that has begun in trick and cunning, and 

eiivlod in hUv>d, was all your work! And do you now.. ” 

“ Hold !” cried hi.s mother, observing the fury of his eve, and 
his liand raised and trembling, though not with the impious 
puri^ose she afftjctetl to think. “ Monster ! would you dare to 
strike your parent?” 

As if he bad received a sudden blow, Ilardress sunk down 
at her feet, which he pressed between his hands, while he 



26 B 


THE OOLLBGIANS. 


lowered his forehead to the very dust. ** MoUier T’ he said in a 
changed and humble voice; ‘‘my first, my constant, and for- 
bearing Mend, you arc right I am not quite a demon yet My 
brain may fashion wild and impious woids, but it is your son's 
heart that still beats MdUiin my bosom. I did not dream of 
such a horrid purpose.” 

After a silence of some minutes, the wretched young man 
arose, with tears in his eyes, and took his seat in the chair. 
Here he remained fixed in the same absent posture, and 
listening, but with a barren attention, to the many soothing 
speeches which were addressed to liim by his mother. At 
length, rising hastily from his seat, with a look of greater 
calmness than he had liitherto shown, he said : 

“Mother, there is one way left for reparation. I will give 
myself up.” 

“ Hold, madman I” 

“Nay, liold, mother. I will do it. I will not bear this fire 
upon my brain. 1 will not still arid crime to crime for oxt. 
If I have outraged justied, it is enough. I will not cheat lier. 
^Vhy do you hang upon mo ? lam weak and exhausted ; a 
child could stay me now — a flaxen thread could fetter me. 
Relea^ me, mother ! There is peace, and hope, and comfort, 
in this thought. Elsewhere I can find nought but fire and 
scourges. Oh, let me make this ofiering of a wretched life to 
buy some chance of quiet. I never shall close an eye in slcej) 
again, until 1 lie on a dungeon floor. 1 never more shall smile, 
until I stand upon the scaSbld,’ Well, well, you will prevail — 
you will prevail," he added, as his mother forced him back into 
the chair which he had Mt; “but I may find a time. My 
life, I know, is forfeited.” 

“ It is not forfeited.” 

“Not forfeited! Hear you, just heaven, and judge! The 
ragged wretch, that pilfers for his food, must die — the starving 
father, who counterfeits a wealthy name to save his children 
flrom a horrid death, must die— tlie goaded slave, who, driven 
from the holding of his fathers, avenges his wrong upon tlie 
usurper’s property, must die — and I, who have pilfered for my 
passion— I, the hypocrite, the false friend, the fickle husband, 
the coward, traitor, and murderer (I am disgusted while I 
speak \)—viy life has not been forfeited ! I alone stand harm- 
less beneath these bloody laws I I said I should not smile again, 
but this will force a laugh in spite of me.” 

Mrs. Cregan prudently refrained from urging the subject 
farther for the present, and contented herself with appealing to 
his affectionate consideration of her own feelings, rather than 
reminding him of his interest in the transaction. This seemed 
more effectually to work upon liismind. He listened calmly 
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and -with less reluctance, and was about to express his acquies- 
cence, when a loud and sudden knocking at the outer door d 
the chamber made him start from his chair, turn pale, and 
shake in every limb, like one eonrulsed. Mrs. Cregan, who 
liad herself been startled, was advancing towards the door, 
when the knocking was heard again, though nut so loud, 
against that which led to the drawing-room. Imagining that 
her ear, in the first instance, had deceived her, she turned on 
her steps, and was proceeding toward the latter entrmicc, when 
the sound was beard at both doors together, and with increased 
loudness. Slight as this accident appeared, it produced so vio- 
lent an effect upon the nerves of Hardress, that it was with 
difficulty he was able to reach the chair which he had left, witli- 
out falling to the ground. 

The doors were opened — the one to Anne Chute, and the 
other to Mr. Cregan. 

I am come to tell you, aunt, that dinner is on the table, 
said the former. 

** And I am come on the very point of time, to claim a 
neighbour’s share of it,** said Mr. Cregan. 

“ We are more fortunate than we expected,'* said Anne, 
“We thought you would have dined with Mr. Connolly.*’ 

“ Thank you for that hint, my good niece.” 

“Oh, sir, don’t bo alarmed; you will not find us unpro- 
vided, notwithstanding. Mr. llardres^ Cregan,” she continued, 
moving towards liis chair, with a lofty and yet playful carriage, 
“ wiJl you allow mo to lead you to the dining-room ?** 

“lie is ill, Anne — a little ill,’* said Mrs. Cregan, in a low 
voice. 

‘ ‘ Dear Hardress I you have been thrown 1” exclaimed Anne, 
suddenly stooping over him with a look of tender interest and 
alarm. 

“No, Anne,*’ said Hardress, shaking her hand in grateful 
kindness ; am not so indifferent a horseman. 1 sliall be 
better presently.” 

“Go in — go in, ladies,*’ said Mr. Cregan, “ I liave a word 
on business to say to Hardress. We will follow you in three 
minutes.” 

Tlie ladies left the room, and Mr. Cregan, drawing his son 
into the light, looked on his face for scmic moments with silent 
scrutiny. 

“ I don’t know what to make of it,” he said at length, 
tossing his head. “ You’re not flagging, Hardress — are you ?’* 

“Flagging, sir?” 

“ Yea. You do not feel a little queer about the heart now, 
in consequence of this affair ?” 

Hardress started, mid slinink back. 
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“ Whew!” — the old spouenian pave uUcrftikce to a prolonfied 
pound that bore some resemhUinco to a whistle. “ Tis all up 1 
That Sturt spoke voluiucs. You’ve tlished j^ourself for ever. 
Let noboily see you. Go — ^ alonit into some corner, ami hide 
yourself: goto the ladies; that’s tho place for you. Wliat a 
fool 1 was to lea\o a pleasant tihiuer-party, and come heix‘ to 

look after a Well, I have seen you stiind tire stoutly once. 

Uut so it is with all (rewards. The worm will turn when trod 
upon. And you were primed with stroiijr djiulc, inoreovxT. 
But liow' dared you— this is my chief point, this — how dared 
you stand up, and give any ji^cnllernan the lie, when you have 
not the heart to hold to your words? What do you etarc at ? 
Answer me.” 

“ Give any gentleman the llel” echoed ll.irdr. S'?. 

“ Yes, to be suni. Didn’t you give Warner the lie a while 
ago upon the corc.is3?” 

“ Mot I, I mil sure.” 

“ Ko I What was >our quarrel, then ?” 

“ We had no quarrt 1. You are under some mistake.’' 

“ That's very straii<>e. That’s another affair. It parses all 
that 1 have ever heard. The report all over the ground was, 
that you had exchanged the lie, and some e\tu went so far as lo 
say that } ou had liorBewhippod him. It leaves me at my w ifs 
end.” 

At tills moment, Faivey juit in bis liead at tlie dour, a /id 
t>aid : — 

•‘Dinner, if ye plaso, geiiileinen ; the ladies is waiih:’ for 
ye.” 

This summons ended the convcr.'jation for the present, mid 
II irdress fuUow’cd his failRir into the dining -room. 


CIIAITEU xxxvai. 

now HARDHESa rOONO THAT CONSCIENCE IS THE SWc C.N 
FOE OP VAJ.OUR, 

He w'ho, wlicn smitten by a heavy fever, endeavours, with 
bursting head, and aeliing hones, to maintain a chc<'rful seem, 
ing among a circle of friends, may imagine something of Il;ii(i- 
ress Cregan’s situation on Ihn evening. His mother conirived 
to sit near liim during tho wliolc time, influencing his conduct 
by Avord and gesture, as one would regulate tlie movements of 
an automaton. 

The company consisted only of that lady, her son, her hus- 
bimd, and the two ladies of the mansion. The lire burned 
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cheerfully iu the grate, the candies were lighted, Anne’s harjj- 
Bujhord was thrown ojien, and, had the apartment at that 
ippmcnt been unroofed by Le DiaUe Boiteiix^ in the sight of 
Ids conip»nion,Don Cleofas would have pronounced it a scene 
of domestic happiness and comfort. 

It appiiared, Ironi the conversation which took place in the 
course of the evening, that the coroner had not even found 
any one to recognize tlio body, and the jury, after giving the 
case a long consideration, had come to the only conclusion for 
v'ldch there ai>peared to be satisfactory evidence. They had 
returned a verdict of “ Found drowned.’^ 

“lie would be a sharp la^^^yer,*’ continued Mr. Cregan, 
“that could hike them up on that verdict. I thought there 
were some symptoms of murder in Uie case, and wislied tliem 
to adjourn the inquest, hut I u'as overruled. After all, I’ll ven- 
ture to say it was some love business. She had a wedding 
ring on.” 

“ Be calm,” whispered Mrs. Cregan, laying her hand on her 
son’s arm. 

“ Some young husband, perhaps, >vho found he had made a 
bad bargain. Take care of yourself, Anne; Ilardress may 
learn tlic knack of it.” 

Hardress acknowledged the govtdne^s of this jest by a 
hideous laugh. 

“ It w'aa a shocking husiness I” sriid Sirs, Cliuto. “ I won- 
der, Ilardress, how you can laugh nt it. Depend upon it, it 
will not terminate in that way. Murder is like live — ^it uill 
out at some cleft or another.” 

“ ’I’liat is most likely to he the case in the ])rcscnt instance,’’ 
said Mr. Cregan, “for the clothes, in all likelihood, will be 
identified, and AVanier lias sent an advertisement to all the 
newspapers, and to the j>ari.«;h chapels, giving an account of 
the whole tninsactioii. It b, indeed, quite tairlain, that the 
case w'iU be cleared up, and the foul play, if there be any, dis- 
covered. Whetbor the i)eri»elrcUors will be detected or not is 
a diilcrent question,” 

Mrs. Cregan, who was in an agony during this conversation, 
felt a sudden relief when it was ended by Auue Chute’s calling 
on licr uncle for a song. 

Mr. Cregan, wdio was always very funny among young 
j)coi)lc, replied that lie avouUI w’ilh oil his heart. And ac- 
cordingly, with a prefatory hem, he tlirew back his head, 
raised his eyes to the cornice, dropt liis right leg over the left 
knee, and treated the comi>any to the following effusion, Im- 
mouring the tune with lib head, by slightly jorkiug it from 
side to side : 
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Gim ma chree^ 

Sit down by me. 

We now are joined, and ne'er ■ball oover j 
Tbltt heartli's our own. 

Cor hearts are onsi 
And peace is omm for oror ! 

X. 

When I was poor. 

Your father's door 

Was closed a^rainat your constant krreri 
With cajL-e and pain, 

1 tried in vain 
Bfy fortimcs to recover. 

1 uiid, ** To oilier lands I'll roam, 

Wlieiio fate may smile on me, lore;** 

I said, “ Forcwell, my own old home I" 

And I said, “ Farewell to thee, loro 
Sing ma r/ir«e, &c. 


II. 

I Diierht hare said, 

My mountain maid, 

“ Como lire with me, your own true Icntir 
1 know a spot, 

A silent cot, 

Your friends c-an ne'er discover,' 

Wliore gently flows the wavelees tide. 

By one amall garden only; 

Where the heron wares Ills wings ao wlde^ 
And the linnet sings so lonely.” 

Sing Oilli ma chree^ Sec. 


III. 

I might have said, 

Bfy mountain maid, 

A father's right 'wa.s never given. 
True hcai-ts to curse, 

With t>’Tant force, 

That have been blcs.%d in heaven.” 
But, then, I said, “In after years. 

When thoughts of home shall find 
My love may moum, with secret tears. 
Her friends, Uius left behind her.” 
Sing ma chree^ &c. 


Oh, no, T said. 

My ovni dear maid, 

“ F or me, though all forlorn, for erer. 
That heart of thiiio 
Sli all ne’er rci>lno 
O'er slighted duly — ^uever ! 
From homo and thee tliough wandering fhr 
A dreary fate be mine, love ; 

I'd rather lire in endless war 

'J’hnn buy my peace with thine, Icrvo." 
Slug OiUt ma three, Sec. 



raw. 




Fur. fiw 

ztoa^'„\S?Xfe^v".' ' 

And c^M<s lEa&ftl; « . < ^ , 

Kepaidiay patfMi ^ 

111 M imdiihtoing tae^soro. 

1 ^glit agatit my iisittiw Uiad; 

Illy fiither -welcomed o^lori^i 
1 poured my gold lt}:to Ids ' \ 

And my sruerdon fomi SW 1 - 

IBIt -dioyn ^ mA i , ^ - 

We now are joined, Und AOW dM lOm; 

'rhis hearth's WQiimi' 

Our hearts hre DhOi 
And peace Is ««» Ittf (rver« 

It was not until ho e<>urted and forgetshjAnosft in tho 
solitude of his chamber, that the hell df giult and memory 
liegan to hura within the hreast of Hardress. Peats, which 
until this moment he had d^plsed as weak and childish, now 
oppressed Ids imagination with all the of areal and kn* 
minent danger. . The darkness of his chamber was crossed hy 
horrid shapes, and the pillow seemed to bum beneath his 
check, as if he lay on hre. If he dmsed, he seemed to be 
rocked on his bod, as if borne hpwatd oh the "tolc of a 
steed ; and the ciy of hounds came y^ng on his oar, with a 
discord even more terriWte than that which rung Upon the ear 
of the hunted Acteon, in the esc^ulsite fiction of the ancients. 
That power of imagination, iu which he had been often accus- 
tomefi to take pride, as in a high intellectual endowment, 
became now his most fearful curse ; and, as it had heen a chief 
instrument in Ids seduction, Was also made a principal engine 
of retribution. 

Several circumstances, trifling in themselves, but powerful 
in their operation upon the mind of the guilty youth, occurred 
in the course of the ensuing week, to give new fhd to the pas- 
sion which preyed upon his nerves. A few of these , we will 
relate (though immaterial in their influence upon his subse- 
quent fortunes), if only for the purpose of lowing how ^ght 
a breath may shake the peace of him who has sufi^ed it to be 
sapped in the foundation. 

When the first agony of Ids remorse went by, the love of 
life — triumphant even over that appafiing lesion — made him 
join his mother in her fears of a discovery, and her precautions 
for its prevention. He sought, ther^ore, many opportunities 
of misleading the observation of his acquaintances, and aflected 
to mingle in their amusements with a greater carelessness than 
he had ever assumed during tb© period of his uncertainty re- 
specting Eily’s fate. 
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^4 

A toaU party ha4 Ix^en fom<^ one nooniing, for the purpose 
of enipei^jlioatiiig^ an4 ii^4i*ess of the number. In a 

rushy swamp (ai^olning the ^ he4 been selected 
as tto soone of the sadm<^‘^N^ , P> months be&)re)» tlie 
game irerp said to exist hi Jpreat otmtities^ apd thither, 
accordingly, the spo^^smen retniMKl. A beautiful, but 
only hal^educatcd pointer, iifhicli pracured in Kerry, 

in his eagerness fmr sport, hnd fepol^ly h^en put of boaiul. 
In disro^rd of all the, manaooa and entreaties of his owner; 
and by these means, on mcmy oodasinns narrowly escaped 
destruction. At wJCie, he wfts Ipdulgiiig in one of 

those wild gambols, a Bird rose, with a sudden shriek, from 
the very feet of Hardress, and dew fbra^ard, darting and 
wheeling in a thousand eccentric edmtes. Hardress levelled 
and Bred. snipe escaped ; but a mournful lipwl of pain, 
Bnun the animal before alludod to, seemed to announce that the 
missilo had not sped upon a B*uitles8 errand. In a few seconds 
the poor pointer was seen crawling out of the rushes, and turn- 
ing at ev^ step to whine and limt its side, wliich was covered 
with blood. TlW slayer ran, with an aching heart, towards the 
unfortunate creaturo, ^nd stooped to assist and to caress it. 
Bui the wound was past all remedy. The poor quadruped 
whimpered, and fawned upon his feet, as if to disarm tho §05- 
pidou of resentment, and died l-be action. 

** Ob, murtlier, murtherl** said 3Pat FaWey, who ocoompa* 
nied tlie party, ** the poor thing was all hahd with the shot I 
Oh, look at the lidibs stiBbning, and the light lhatV gatherin* 
in the eyes I There's death, now, Mssthcr Hardress, ihel-ord 
save us I — there’s death T* 

‘‘Wliere?’* said Hardress, looking round witli some wildness 
of eye, and a voice which was indicative at tlie same time of 
auger and of bodily weakness. 

There, before your eye, sir,” said Falvey, ** There's what 
well all lia-Vc to go through one time or gnotlicr, the Christian 
as well as the baste 1 ’Twould he well for some of us, if we 
had 03 little to answer for as that poor pointher, afther our 
doiii's in this world.” 

The other gentlemen had now collected around, with many 
expressions of coudol^ce on the fate of tlie iioor servant of the 
cJiase. Hardress appeared to be affected in a peculiar manner 
by the transaction which he had witnessed. His glances were 
vague and i»a«?ttJed» Ids check was deadly pale, and his limbs 
trembled ^cee<lingly. Hds was tiie hirst shot he had Bred in 
the course of the day .; and the nature of tlw 6|)ort in which he 
was engaged had not once ofX'Urrcd tp him until he saw the 
blood flowing at his feet. To a mind like his, always sensitive 
and reflective, and rendered ddnbly so by the tendflo assocU- 





m 


^rbof 

'Mi’W!i^'4lM 



f%i 


tions of tho last JB^outhst, Ijw 
quiKlrupod was scawjoly’ I«»si ft|>j 
i 0 tli <3 person of 
aa lie turned a^wif ^ 
he i^U senseless .smOiif 
The goutleOs^ ^ 

mem rathe> ^ 

)iary change whick it W ”* ' ' 
sneered apart, wh^ h0 > 
no one ventured o^ly to 
to the young ^nttenjan 
oceurrence in the i^urse 
changing a conscious sniile. 

Oil another occasion, a 

Haixlress, as usual, took the tudde? _ , ^ - 

teriug the Uttle vessel, tras sOmei^t sur|uhi&d 
loatman seated on the forecastle, ’ ^ 

" Hello r* he said, ♦♦ whaf s yout hame. iny 
‘‘Larry Kelt, air» plaso S*dttr hoh^ii*, returned ^ 

stur^ old person, wUh a face aiT hiude aa a atoJ^ ; , ^ - 

“ why, Uardreas I hM fOU U ^nartel with yw 
bock?^ ‘ ' \'rc. 


the 'i 




Hardress stooped suddenly down, ha U fbr the ptnifll^ <if iT* 
ranging a blockt and nfNr a Ijitlle silebjae Te^od^^ ' 

“ No quarrel, sir; but he oho# to seek anc^^ tfoMee^ iM 
I do not think I have made a h»d ^aehange.” * 

The conversation changed, and the party (among w1i<^' was 
Anne Chute) proceeded on thoir exCnj^mi* The wind itoli* 
cued considerably in tlie course of the Ihtcnboit, and haS^re 
tlicy had reached that part of the river which BovM hy 1^ 
daiiy^cottage of Mr. Pa]y, it blow a desperate gMe«' Tile 
boatman, more anxious m the cornet of the hldiei^ 
really apprelumsivellbr the boat, suggeai^ eaps^eucy 
putting about on the homeward course Mbro ^iddeaheul^ 
jurn. ' " ' , , / “ f , ' 

“If you hold on/’ said the m|^, with a dgidllwit look, 
“ until the wind an’ tide come cbii^raj^, tba« Ij aw^l 
there in the channel, tliat it is aa mdoh as ydu dm do td rpme 
tbiough it with the ^0 reefa,^ • * 

Hardress assented, bm it Wks alxe^ too late. They were 
now a considerable distance below tho a strong 

westerly wind, and U tide within twenty ihinntes of the Hood. 

“ What are you doing, Haatlier Hordrew?^ said the boat- 
man. “ W o»*t you ham hume th^ m4yhect add jib ?** 
Hordresa, whom eyes had been Sxqd on Ihe rocky point 
hefbre Ihe cottage, atarted suddenly, and pomee^^ to execute 
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VeM3» iui iloc^e 

ta Jier tliretr her 

'|iQiir.v«^4|if'£E{m^iSie;W wbugh the 

forges with a &)ler aiw a tk^er kn^^* .After etitEbrhig her 
i^otfis he^« #e ^ww, Har^resd (tomaaionbed, 
w^^isaiilj^.lhg swneirh^^aay^^. ptoMB of Jibblog or 
tike ni^ssIL ^r0m, o^ ^ to the other. 

-^*r?Jpowm wit^ yai?,.he«S^,^i64,if'yf^ tatoe caroo^the 
hOOl»S'?;''' ' ■'► v'.f' 'i* ' 

headi wem iS^wed, «»d the ho^ ewoM rapidlv 
acrois^ Tose^ fee^ wi the fhdto hnptitoe, untii 

her gWwaleiippM thehiriueC . , 

*' GIto her a ^ sheet bow, 3diasfiier Bardress, ^naid Eett, 

^*imd we’ll he tip io two hpor#/ 

AH hoatioeiL jotow that it a mtibh steodi^ hand and 

to^e watoh^l eye^ to govetn a vessel when the wind is Ikir, 
than when it U adverse. A still greater nicety of attention 
was ro%ai4to b| the pr^nt Inaiance^ as the wind was Mgh, 
and 0(^^^Qn^, as the boatman pre- 

dicted, a heavy sea in the channel. It was, therefore, with 
e<m8|dierahk (magrin that Xaby Eett perceived his master’s 
ndndjwahderhsgf and his attention frequently idtoguther with, 
drawn^ tne occupation winch he hfA in hand. That 
nervous disease to^ ^l^ch he had heeome a slave for many 
Vveeka, approadied a ^ecics of pmroxysrU whcnllardress ibund 
himshitf once more; upon the veiry scene where he had iirst 
e»4SOuiitered danger with Ae unfortunate Eily, and More that 
dwelling, heneath whose roof he h^ plighted, to his forgotten 
fj^end, the i^th which he liad since betrayed. It was impossi- 
ble his reason coiild preserve its calmness, amid those terrible 
remembin^iccws.. As the shades of evening fell, assisted by the 
^ooniy clouds that, scowled upon the brow of heaven, he 
became subject to the imaginative weeteess of a child. The 
fncsfi of Ins. companions darkened and grlw strange in liis eye. 
Tho roar of the waters was redoubled, and the howling of the 
w,ipd along tl^, barren shores Mught to lus mind the horrid 
cry oi the hounds, hy whmh Ms guilt and his misery had been 
so fearftiUy . reve^d. Thd ' shapes of those whom he had 
wronged seemed tc mcmace him from the gloomy chasms that 
gaped ^around between the enormous billows, and the blast 
name after wifd a voice of Reproach as if to buny him onward 
to a place jof dreadful retribution. Sometimes the corpse of 
Elly, wrapt in the blue mantle wliich she g^merally wore, 
seemed to*be tolled downward from the ridge of a foaming 
breaker^, somethnes the stms seemed stretched to him for aid . 
and sometimes the pale and shrouded figure of b&s. Baly 
eeemed, from the gloom, to bend on liim a look of gui^ sadness 
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and upbraiding. Wbdle wlK^ly absorbed ia^&e cooleai^plaMei tttf 
those phantoms, arough grasp ww siiddeiityhda upaa^^^aM, 
and a rough Toiee stioutea In his ^ 

Areyoudeafor dreamihg? your hand, m* 

put US down r 

Hardress Ibohed arouho, like one who fdddenly awato:iroai 
slumber, and.aaw his ^er looking cm hm wmanintoied 
and angry countfingnoe. In Jus revere, A dliange had 
place, of which he iras wholly tmoonk^uA A hbayy 
droTB full upon the pkrty, the sky had grown ftill Aisik0t«^and 
the wind had risen stiU h^ber. m&d time haul loii^' gone hy 
when the spirits of Haidress oan|d>^ ^ fbcmi ' ^ W pf 
danger, and when his energi^ conoentrated 

as the firmness of an arch is augmented by the wdgbt wMdi $t 
is made to sustain. The suddenness of his W^on v 

startled him to^ the rery heart,«..tlie strange, ahd as it ap|M9a^ 
to him, sudden change in the weather, confirmed the o^Ovder 
of his senses, and springliig forward, as a ctdprit might do ftcin 
the sudden arrest of an officer (d justice, he ahiiiienjBd the 
rudder, and fled with murmurs of affiight into^ thsoeHEitre of 
the boat, where be sank exhausted upon the haliaat. ^ 

The scene of confUslon which ensued it is not neoaHil that 
we should describe. Larry Kett, utterly unhble to ooii:^^mibend 
what ho beheld, took charge of the hdb^ while fire xemainder 
of the party busied themaelTcs tu restoring Hardress to some 
degree of composure. There was no remark mhdis al the thno, 
but, when the party separating, some touched theh Ibse- 
heads, and compressed their Ups in a serious maimer ; while 
others, in secret whispers, ventured, for the flrsi thne, to 
couple the name of IL^ress Cregan with that enit^, which 
is so deeply dreaded and hated by young men, that they Will 
burst the ties of moral justice, of religion, of humanity, and 
even incur the guilt of murder, to avoid its imputation, ^the 
epithet of ceward* « 

Never was there a being more consfitutlcm^y ibnned ^r 
deeds of courage and of enterprise, than Hardress and y%t, 
(such is the power of conscience,) never was a efigma affixed 
with greater Justice. He hurried early to his room, whmw he 
passed anight of feverish restlessness, secured, ihde^ hrom the 
observation of others, but still subjected to the tmwinkixig gaze 
of memory, whose glance, like the diamond eyes of fibe &tnous 
idol, seemed to follow him whithersoever he turned with the 
same deadly and avenging^ expression. 
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CHAPTER XXXVm. 

HOW TBS S1TUA.T10S OV BABDSESS BECAME MOBS CSmCAL* 

occurrence, mingled with somewHt-more of the 
rldienlous, biit not less powctfol in its e0hct upon the mind of 
Hardress, took place in a fbw days afterwards. 

In the lack of some e<ittally exciting exercise, and id order to 
form a pretext for bis frequent absence from the castle, Hard- 
ress was once more t^pted to take up his gun, and look for 
shdre-fowl In the neighbourhood. One morning, when ho was 
occupied in drawing a charge, in the hall, Falrcy came running 
in to lot him know that a dock of may4)irds had pitched in 
one 0? the gullies in the crecl^ which was now almost desei^ted 
by the fallen tide. 

*• Are there many?’* said Hardress, a little Interested. 

Of^ina! oceans of *cm, sir,*' was the reply of the figurative 
valet. 

** Very well, do you take this bag, and follow me down to 
the shore. I think we shall get at them most conveniently 
from btdiind the lime-kiln.** 

lits was a commission which Falvcy executed with the 
worst grace in the world. talkative person was, in fiict, 
a perfect, and even absurd, coward, nor aid ho consider the 
absence <3$ any hostile intention as a security, when the power 
of injury was in his neigiibourhood. llis dread of fire-arms, 
like that of Friday, approached to a degree of superstition, 
and it would appear from his conduct that he had anything 
but a steady faith in the common opinion that a gun must 
tlirow its contents in the direction of the bore, Accordingly, 
it was always with considerable reluctance and apprehension 
that he accompanied his young master on his shootuig ex- 
cursions. He lollowed him now with a dejected face, and a 
sharp and prudent eye, directed ever and anon at the loaded 
weapon which Hardress balanced in his hand. 

They approached the game under cover of a low ruined 
building, which had bceii once used as a limc-kilu, and now 
served as a blind to those who made it an amusement to scatter 
deatructian among the feathered visitants of the little creek. 
Arrived at this spot, Hardress perceived that he could take 
the quarry at a better advantage from a sand-bank at some 
distance on the right. He moved, accordingly, in that direc- 
tion, and Falvey^l^tcr conjecturing how he might best get out 
of Ixarm s way, crept into the ruined kiln, and took his scat on 
the loose stones at the bottom. The walls, though broken 
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down on every aide, were yet of a auffieient *0 oo^oeal 

his person, when in a sitting posture, from all ohaervftikm of 
man or fowl. Bubbing bia hands in glee, and smiling to hbd 
liimsolf tliua snugly ensconced from danger, he awaited, with 
an anxiety, not quelled* indeed, but yet somewhat diminished, 
the explosion of the distant engine of death. 

But lus evil genius, envious of Ha satisfaction, found means 
of putting his tranqulility to nought* liartfresS his 

judgment of the two stations, and, actjibrcllingiy, hscit to 
the lime-kiln with as little noise as he had used inleavii^ it. 
He marvelled what had become of Balyey j but j^sfrvHg the 
search for him until he had done Hs upon the OUrieWs he 
went on his knee, and rested the barrel of hls piece on the 
grass-covered wall Of the ruin, in such a maimer tHijt ime 
muzzle was two inches above the head of the unseen and 
smihng, and unconscious l^alvey. Having levelled on tjio 
centre of the dock, he lire<l, and an uproar ensued wdiich it is 
almost hopeless to describe. Half a dozen of the birds frU, 
without hearing the shot ; several iluttercd a few paces* and 
then sunk gasping on the slob. The great mass of the llodk 
rose screaming iuto the calm air, and w'ere choriissed by the 
wUi^tUug of myriads of sea^larks, red-sliauks, and other dimU 
nutivo water-fowl. But the most alarming strain in the con- 
cert was played by iwor Falvey, who gave himseif up for dead 
on hearing the shot bred close to hia car in so unexpebtodv a 
manner. He sprung, at oUe bound, clear out of tlio 
and fell flat on Ins face and hands upon the short gras^ roaring 
and kicking his heels into the air, like one in tlie agonies of the 
colica mcto7ium, Tcrrilied to the soul by this stiu'tUng inci- 
dent, Hardress tlirew down his gun, and fled os if from the 
face of a flend. 

In the meantime, the cries of the prostrate Faivey attracted 
to his relief a stranger, who liad hitherto lain concealed under 
a projection of the bank. He jumped up on the wall of the 
kiln, and remained gazing fbr some moments on tho falkii 
man, with an expression which partook marc of curiosity than 
of compassion. Seeing the gun, he imagined that Palvey had 
fired the Shot himself, and experienced some injury from the 
recoil. It was with a kind of sneei*, therefoiW, tliat he took up 
the weapon, and proceeded to question tho suflerer. 

“ What's de matter wiV you, man alive ? What makes you 
be roaila’ dat way ?'* 

“I’m hotr^* returned Falvey with a groan. “I’m hot. 
The masther holed me with the shot. Win I get the priest? 
Will I get the priest itself ?’" ^ 


• An Ti Wi preteiite fbr tlic word ha. 
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* * Where did he hole you ?*' 

in the lime-kUn, tliie minute. WiU I get the 

priest?” 

** I xnane^ \fhere ere you hot,? In what part o* your body ?” 

^*Oy^ it is eh one, said ^E'alvey. a Uttie perplexed by the 
question. ** I fdt it in the very middle o* my heart. Sure 1 
know rm a gone man r 

<^How do you know it, ayeh? Straighten yourself, an’ sit 
n^ a bit. 1 to't see any signs of a hole*"* 

Falrey sat up, and bei^ to feel his pefscu )n rarlous places, 
moaning the wlmle time in the most piteous ton^, and looking 
occasionally on his hands, as if expecting to hhd thm covered 
with blood. After a minute examination, however, no such 
symptoms could be dfscoTered. 

**rAh, dere's nottin* de matter wit you, man,'* said the 
stranger. Stand up, man; you're as well as ever you 
Wor.” 

Falks, may be so," returned Falvey, rising and looking 
about him with some briskness of eye. *• But sure I know," 
he added, suddenly drooping, “'tis the way always with 
people wh^ they're holed by a gun ; they never feel it until 

moment they dhrop.” 

Well, an isn't it time for you to link of it when you begin 
to' feel it?” returned the stranger. 

‘^Faaks, may be so,” returned Falvey, with increasing con- 
fidence. ** l&t 1 may be blest,” he added, swinging his arms, 
and moving a few paces with greatep freedom — ** that 1 may 
be blrat if 1 fed any pain 1 Fa^, I thought I was hot. But 
there's one thing, any way : as long as ever I live, I never 
again will go shooting with any man, gentle or simple, during 
duration.” 

Stay a minute,” said the stranger; won't you go out for 
the curlews ?*' 

** Go out for 'em yourself, an' liave 'em if you like,” returned 
Falvey ; “it’s bother enough 1 got with 'em, for birds.” 

He took up the gun and pouch, ainj walked slowly away, 
while the stranger, after slipping off his shoes and stockings, 
and turning up tlie knees of his under-ganucut, walked out 
for the game. I|e had pick^ up one or two of the birds, and 
was proceeding fertSier amng the brink of the gully, when a 
sudden shout was heard upon the rocky shore on the other 
side of the creek. The stranger started and looked, like a 
frighted deer, in that direction, where Falvey beheld a party 
of soldiers running down the rocks, os if with the purpose of 
intercepting his passage round a distant point by which the 
high-roail turned. Tiie stranger, possibly aware of their inten 
tion, left liis shoes, the game, and all, beliind him, and fled 
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$jcr<m the slob, in the direction of the jpdint It, waai 
dear the soldiers could not orertake him, Thet hatted^ ther^ 
fore, on the shore, and, levelling their pieces with ddihwtinn, 
fired several shots at the fiigitlve, as aifera ma^wfijf ^ritoner« 
With lips a<»gape with horror, Faiyey behdd %e enmihg fkce 
of the mud tom up bj the bullets within a feW- feet of the 
latter. He still, however, continued his <$oiirse unhurt, and 
was not many yards distant from the opposite tbor^ when 
(either caught by a trip, or hroU|dit down by sopib buHet. 
better aimed,) he sta^gm^sd, and fdl in tlie masl* ^ 
again, and again sunk doWn upon his dboW, ^ting &xc 
breath, and overpowered by fhtlgue and fear. Faltey ddayed 
to see no more, being uncertain at whom their muitk^ would 
be next direct^. Lowering his person, as far as might he con.- 
sistent with a suitable speeu, ran along the hedge^wuys in 
the direction of the castle. 

In tlie meantime, llardress, fiill of horror at the supposed 
catastrophe, had hurried to his sleeping-room, where he fiimg 
himself at full length upon the bed, and sought, but found no^ 
rebef, in exclamations of terrmr and of agony. «*,What!’* he 
muttered through liia clenched teeth. my hands be 

always bloody? Can 1 not move, but death must dog my 
steps ? Must I only breathe to suffer and destroy ?** 

A low and broken moan, uttered near his bed-sidCr made Mm 
start with a superstitious apprehen^on. He lobibed round, 
and beheld Ms mother kneeling at a chair, her face pale/ ex- 
cepting the eyes, which were infiamed with tears. Her hands 
were wreathed together, as if with a straining exertion, and 
sobs came tliick and fast upon her breath, in spite of ah her 
efforts to restrain them. In a few minutes, while he remained 
gazing on her, in some peiplexity, she arose from her knees, 
and, standing by his bed-side, laid her hand quietly upon his 
head. 

“ I have been trying to pray,’* she said, hut I fear in vain. 
It was a selfish prayer, for it wtis offered up for you. If you 
fear death and shame, you wiU soon have cause to tremble. 
For a mother who loves her son, all guilty as he is, and for a 
son who would uot see his parents brought to infamy, tUeic 
have been fearful tidings here since morning.** 

Hardress could only look the intense anxiety which he felt, 
to leaxn what those tidings were, 

**lna few words,’* said Mrs. Cregan, “the dress of that 
unhappy girl has been recognized, and by a train of circUro- 
etances (command yourself awhile!) — circumstances wMch 
this sick head of mine will hardly allow me to detail, suspicion 
has fkllen upon your former boatman and his flimily. Do you 
know where he is?" 
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no% Mm Mm Mnee the^thc^l know ]iOt,^lnlt my 
orderd w«re, tbat lie ahonld leave the country, and I gnto bim 
mon^ for tke purpose.*’ 

“Tlumk B^ven fbr that I** Hra. Oregaa exeloitltted, with 
her usual ateadf enei^v, wliile she olaspea her hands to^thert 
and looked upward with a rapt fervour of tnepression. The 
adtiou^ however, was quickly altered to & chill/ shudder. She 
looked auddonl/ to the earth, vdling^ her eyes with her hand, 
as if a rapid light had datzled her. ** Thank heaven!” she 
repeated, in a tone of terrified surprise, O mighty Being, 
Origin of Justice, and Judge of the guilty, forgive me for that 
impious gratitude! Oh, liora Cregan, if ar^ one had told 
you in your youth that you should one day thank heaven to 
find a murderer safe from justice I I do not mean you, 
my child,** she said, turning to Ilardress, “you are no mur- 
derer.” 

Hardress mode no reply, and Mrs. Cregan remained silent 
for a few minutes, as if deliberating on the course which it 
would be necessaryfor her to adopt. The deception practised 
on Anne Chute was not among the least of those circumstances 
which made her rituation on© of agonizing perplexity. Bnt licr 
fate has been already decided, and it would be only to make the 
ruin pf son assured, if she attempted now to separate the 
destiny of Anne from theirs. 

“'we muat hasten tliia marriage,** Mrs. Cregan continued, 
after a silence of some minutes, “and, in the meantime, 
endeavour to get those people, the Naughtens, out of the 
way. They will be sought for without delay, Mr. Warner 
has been inquiring for you, that he miglit obtain some infor- 
mation of your boatman, I told him that you had parted witli 
the man long since, and that you did not know whither he 
had gone. Do you tiiink you could sustain an interview with 
iiim ?** 

Hardress, who was now sitting upon the bod-side, pale, and 
with features dragged by terror, replied to tliis question by a 
chilly shudder, and a vacant stare. 

“ We must keep him out, then/* said Ms motlier, “or, if 
must see you, it shall be in your chamber. There is still one 
way by which you might be saved, the way which you x^^o- 
Iiosed yourself, though I was not then sufllcieutly at ease to 
IKjrceive its advantage;!. Go boldly forward and denounce thi.^ 
wretch; lay all the information in your xiowcr before the magis- 
trates, and aid the oificers of justice in bringing Mm to 
Ijunishment'* 

Hardress turned his dull and bloodshot eyes ux>on his mother, 
as if to examine whether she was serious in this proposition. 
If a corpse, rigid in death, could be stimulated to a galvanic 
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(me miglit expect to flM it such a hidecma edUfiA^oo, 
aa Hardreas used oti discovedug that she did not mc^k. 

“No, mother/* he said, curbing the Sardonic impoltev ” ^ 
am not innocent enough thkl/ 

“Why will you so perversely do rOurself a wrong said 
Jilrs. Cregan, “Neither In your mhocehoe, nor iu your 
culpability, do you seem to form a propesr estimate of yotuf 
conduct. You are not so guilty a « ^ — ** 

“ Very true, mother/* said Hardreis, fmpa^eilt of tlm 
subject, and cutting it short With a burst of fiercehess^ OteMy 
less shocking than Ms laiiglitcr, ** If the plOa of 
guilt will not suffice, you may take my refusal upon your own 
ground. 1 am too hoinocent for that. I am not Send pnoUgh 
lor such a treachery. Pray let me hear no more of it, Cft 1 
shall sicken. There’s some one has knocked three ^mes at the 
room-door. I am quite weary of playing the traitor, and if I 
liad nothing but pure heart-sickness, to restrain me, I should 
yet long for a reform. My brain will bear no more 5 a single 
crime would crush it now. Again ! — There’s some one at, the 
door.” 

“ Well, Ilardrcss, I will w)eftk with you of this at night. 
“With aU my heart. You say things sometimes that go 
near to drive me mad, but yet you always talk to mens a 
fruuid, for my own sake, and kindly. Mother f* be added, 
suddenly laying Ins hand on her arm, as she passed Mt», and 
ns the light fell brighter on her tliln and gloomy features, 
“ Mother, how changed you arc since this unhappy act I Yim 
arc worn Out with fears and sorrows. It has been my or 
fault — (I will not contend for the distinction), to scatter poison 
in the way of all wdio knew me. A lost love for one; for 
another, falsehood, desertion, death ; for a third, duplicity and 
ingratitude ; and even for you, my mother, ill health, a sinking 
heart, and a pining frame. I can promise nothing now. My 
mind is so distracted with a thousand images and recollections 
(each one of which, a year since, I would bare thought suffi- 
cicnit to unsettle my reason), that I know not how to offer you 
a word of comfort. But if these gloomy days should be 
destined pass away, and (whether by penitence, or some 
Biiddcn mercy), iny heart should once again be visited with a 
quieter grief, 1 'will then reiacmber your affection.” 

There was a time when this speech would liAvc been moon- 
light music to the ear of Mrs. Cregan. Now", her esteem for 
llardrcss being fled, and a good deal of self-reproach brought 
in to sour tlie feeling with which she regarded his conduct, it 
was only in Ms moments of danger, of anger, or distress, that 
her natural affections were forcibly aroused in Ids bdmlf. Still, 
however, it did not fail to strike upon her lieart. She sunk 
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wooping upon his neck, and loaded him with bleesuigB and 
c^treeses. 

** 1 4o not look for thanks. Hardress," ahe said, at length 
disengaging hei*seif» as it in reproof of her weakness, because 
I do m pa^ of a mother. All that 70 U hare said, my child, 
in my regard, is rery rain and idle. A guiet, at least a happy, 
drendde is a hles^og that I nerer more can ei^oy, nor do 1 
even hope for it. It is not because 1 think your guilt not 
worthy of the extreme punishment of the ^ws, that therefore, 
l ahould deem it poesihle we can either of us forget our share 
in the lionid deed that has been done. liet us not disguise the 
truth from mir own hearts. We are a wretdied and a guilty 
pair^ with enough of sin upon our hands to make our future 
life a load of fear and penit^ce.’* 

** I did hut speak it,’* said the eon, with some peevishness of 
tone, in consideration of your sufiering.*' 

I wish, Hardress, my child, that you had considered me a 
little more early.*' 

You did not encourage me to a confidence,*' said Hardress. 

‘ ‘ You repressed it.** 

** You should not,” retorted the mother, ^*have needed an 
ouoouragemcnt, under circumstances so decisive. Married t If 
you had breathed a word of it to me, I would have sooner died 
than ur^ you as I did.” 

I told you I was pledged.** 

“ You did ; aye, there indeed, my son, your reproach strikes 
home. I thought that you would only break a verbal truth, 
and most unjustly did I wish that you should break it. How 
fearl\il 1 y lias heaven repaid me for that selfish and unfeeling 
act I But you were all too dose and secret for me. Go — go, 
unhappy boy ; you taunt me with the seduction whidi was only 
the work of your own shameful passion.** 

This painful dialogue, whicdi, perhaps, would have risen to a 
still more bitter tone of recrimination, was broken off by a 
renewal of the summons at the door. It appeared as if the 
applicant for admission liad gone away in despair, and again 
returned after a fruitless search elsewhere. On opening the 
door, Mrs. Oregon encountered the surly visage of Dan Dawley, 
who informed her, ,in his usual gruff and k^onic phrase, that 
her presence was required in the ball-room : — such was the 
name given to that apartment in which Hardress had made to 
her a confession of liis guilt. When she had left the chamber, 
Hardress, who grew momentarily more weak and ill, prepared 
himself for bed, and bade the old steward send him one of the 
servants. Tliis commission the surly functionary discharged, 
on returning to the servants* haD, by intimating bis master's 
desire to Tat Falvey, who had entered some time before. 
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Mrs* Cr^gan, in the meantime, |»roceeded to tito <^^her 
above mentioned, which she could only reach by 
through tlie narrow hall and winding staircase near the tefltranCe. 
The former presented a scene calculated to alarm and perplex 
her. A number of soldiers, with their soaped and powdered 
queues, and musket»barrels shining like silrety wbre stuck up 
close to the wall on either side, like the wax figOres in the shop 
of a Ivondon tailor. On the gravd before the d(>or,^ahe oonld 
see a number of country people, who had coUected. aho^t the 
door, wondering what could have hroug^it ‘^the arto^'to'Cnstle- 
Chute. From the door of the kitchen and servants’ haSd, a 
number of beads were thrust out, with fhces iodicatiTe of a 
similar degree of astonishment and curiosity. 

Passing through tills Ibrmidable arraj, Mrs# Cbe^n as^ 
cended the stairs, and was admitted at the door of the bw-room 
by a figure as solemn and formidable as those below, ^e 
interior of the room presented a scene of still more startling 
interest. A table was spread in the centre, around wliich 
were standing Mr. Warner the magistrate, Mr. Barnaby Cregan, 
Captain Gibson, and a clerk. At the farther end of the table, 
his arm suspended in a cotton handkerchief stood a low; squalid, 
and ill-shnped figure, his dress covered with mud, and hji fiice, 
which was soiled with blood and marl, rather eamreaslve of 
surprise and empty wonder tlian of apprehenslozi or of 
sufleriiig. ^ 

Mrs. Cregan, who recognised the figure, paused for a moment 
in a revulsion of the most intense anxiety, and then walked 
calmly forward with that air of easy dignity which she could 
assume even when her whole nature was at war within her, 
Tliis power of veiling her inward struggles, even to the ex- 
tremity of endurance, made her resemble a fair tower sapped in 
the foundation, which shows no syinpton of a weakness, up 
to the very instant of destruction ; and is a ruin, even be- 
fore the sentiment of admiration has fkrlcd on the beholder’s 
mind. 


CHAPTEK XXXIX. 

HOW THE HANOEB TO TUB SECRET OF HARURESS WAS 
AVERTEU BY THE INGENUITY OF IRISH WITNESRES. 

Mr. Warner informed her that it was no longer necessary 
that her son s assistance diould be afibrded them, as had 
had the good fortune to apprehend the object of their sufr- 
pidons. Tliey should, however, he said, be compelled to 
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await the arrival of their witnesses* for nothing had been 
gained by putting the fellow on liis examination. Etis answers 
were oU given in the true style of an Wsli witneae, seeming to 
evince t& utmost friinkness, yet invariably leaving the Querist 
in still greater perplexity than before he put the (Sjucstion. 
Every heur* he said* they expk'ted the arrival of this man’s 
brother ani sister from Killomey, and they should then have 
iin‘ oppurtunity of confronting tiicm with him, and with the 
previous witnesses, 

J have already sent off a messenger,** continued ^Ir. 
Warner, “to my own little place, to see if they have yet 
arrived, in order that they may be brought hitlier and ex- 
amined on the spot. Tlie inconvenience to Mrs. Chute, I 
hope she will excuse ; and my x>rincipal reason for wdshing to 
see you, hfri Cregan, was, tlwt you niigiit bear our exphiuu- 
tion to that lady. On on occasion of this kind, nil good sulv 
jects are liable to be trespassed on, perhaps more than courtesy 
might warrant.” 

“1 will answer for my sister,” said Mrs. Cregan, coldly; 
“ she vrUl not, of course, withhold any lu'commodation in l\cr 
power. But this man — has he been questioned, sir ?** 

“He has.” 

“flight I be allowed to see the examination?** 

“By all means, Mrs Cregan. Mr. Uoulakin, will you iwmd 
that book to tlie lady ?*’ 

Mr. Houlahan, after sticking his pen behind his car, rose 
and delivered the volume accordingly, with a smirk and bow, 
wiiich he meant for a w^onder of politeness. The lady, whose 
ilioughts were busy with other matters than with Mr. lloula- 
Jian’s gallantry, received it, nevertheless, with a calm digrdty, 
and opening her rcacliug-glaes, stooped to the page wluch that 
gentleman hJid pointed out. She glanced with some assxinicd 
indifference over the details of the examination of Darnel 
Mann, wiiile she devoured its meaning with an agonizing 
closeneus of scrutiny. The passage which concerned her moi«t 
w as the following ; 

“ Questioned, If he were known to the deceased Eily 

O’Connor; answereth, lie hath met such apne in Garryowen, 
hut knoweth notliing farther. Questioned, If he heard of l)er 
death ; answereth, Kay, Questioned, If he knoweth a certain 
Jiowry I.»ooby, living; answereth. Yes. Questioned, Whether 
i^ily O’Connor did not lo«!lge for a time in the house of riiilip 
Naughten, Kiilarney ; answereth. How should he be aware of 
hia brother-in-law’s lodgers. Saith, lie know^eth not. Ques- 
tioned, If ho were not present in said Kaughten’s house, wdiett 
Sidd ^y, deceased, said Eoohy being then in Kaughten’s 
kitchen, did give a letter to Poll KauaUten. sister to prisoner. 
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addrewe^ to Dunat O’LoaTf , hair-cutter, Garryoweji* «iui pon- 
taining matter ia the hand-writing of said ^ly ; answcmh, 
Uow should he (prisoner) see through a stone wall. Baitli, tie 
was in the kitchen^ ^th, Looby was a fool, and that his O/eS 
were not fellows. Saith, fie kpowetli not who was ia the, Si^d 
inner room. Questioned, Why he was discharged out of the 
cmploynient of his miister, Mr. Hardrcss Cregaa ; answereth. 
Ho knoweth not. Question^ Whore he liath been residing 
gihce he lei't hie nmstcr’s service j fu:isweretln It is g ff^en that 
examinant doth not know, or he would not ask. Arid the like 
impertinent and futile answers, with sundry spee^ii^ to 
the puftKMo, hath the prisoner responded to all subsendeat 
inquiries.” 

With a feeling of relief, Mrs. Crogan return od thg hook to 
the clerk, and, glancing towards tJ»e prisoner, obsOTod that 
his eye WAS fixed on her’a with a look of slircwd and anxious 
inquiry. To this glance she returned one equally comprehem- 
sive in its meaning. It told him she was fully in tite counsels 
of Ijcr son, and prepared him to be guided by her eye. 

At the same moment the sentinel was heard presenting arms 
nt the door, and a coqmral entered to say that Mr. Warner a 
messenger had returned, and tlmt the witnesses might be ex- 
pecte<l in a few minutes. 

“All’s right, then,’* said Mr. Warnca*, who entered on a 
scrutiny of tliis kind with the satne^ professional gout which 
might make Xenophon find excitement amid the difilcuUiea, 
and intricacies of his famous retreat. “ Kemove the prisoner. 
We shall examine them apart, and see if their stories will bo.^r 
tlK! jangling. If tliey are all os much given to the negative as 
this I'cliow, I am afniid we shall find it hard to make them jar." 

'i'his was a muihcnt of intense anxiety to Mrs, Cregan. She 
saw no probability of being able to communicate with the 
prisoners (for such were all the witnesses at present); and 
slie eomprclicnded all the imi>ortance of preventing, at least, 
the chance of Hurdress’s name being mingled up nith ,tlie 
account of the unknown visitor at the cottage of the 
Nauglitens, 

A little ex])crience, however, in the proceedings of Irish law- 
courts would have given her more courage and con^fort on this 
Mibjcct. The peasantry of Ireland have, for centuries, bt'cn at 
war with the laws by which they arc governed, and watch their 
operation in every instance with a jealous eye. Even guilt 
itself, hovrever naturally atrocious, obtains a coinmiseralHm in 
their regard, from tlie mere spirit of opposition to a sj'stem of 
government which they consider as unfrientUy. I'hcre is 
scarcely a cottage in the south of Ireland where the very cir- 
cumstance of legal denunciation would not afford, even to a 
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murderer, ^ cort^ki pMport to couoealiiieut and proteetiiou. 
To the same cause may he traced, In all likelihood, the snrewd- \ 
uesa of disguise, the closenesa, the afflicted dulneas. the assumed 
simpUviity, and aU the iaimitahle subtleties of evasion and of 
wilo , which an Irish p^ant can di^iay when he is made to 
undergo a scene of judicial scrutinyf and in which he will ifre^ 
quently display a degree of gladiatorial deicterity that would 
throw the spirit of Machiareli into ecstacies. 

While Jdrs. Oregon remamed endeavouriiig to control the 
workings of her apprehension, a bustle was heard outside the 
door, in which the sound of a female voioe^ raised high in 
anger and remonstrance^ orertopped the rest in loudnlSis, like 
a soprano voice in a chorus, ’ ^ 

** Let me in I*’ she exclaimed in a fierce tone ; ^u want 
to thrust your scarlet jacket between the tree and the lind ? 
Let me in, you tall ramrod, or 1*11 pull the soap an’ powder out 
of your wig. 11* I had you on the mountains, I’d cut the pig’s 
tail from your pole, an make a show o’ you, Do, do—draw 
your hay 'net on me, you cowaj*dly object It’s like the wliite 
blood o' the whole of yo ! I know fifty lads of your size that 
would think as little of tripping yoii up on a fair-greeu, and 
making a liigh^road of your powdered carcass, as I do of snap- 
ping my fingers in your face 1 That for your rusty bay’net, 
you woman’s match !" 

Here slic burst into tlio room, and confronted the magistrate, 
while the sentinel muttered, as he recovered his guard, “Well ! 
you’re a rum one, you arc, as ever I see.” 

“Danny, a’ra gal! Oh vo, ohone, acliree, asthora! is that 
the way -with you ? AY hat did you do to ’em ? — ^what’s the 
matther ?** 

“ Dat de hands may stick to me. Poll, if I know,** returned 
the prisoner, while she moaned and wept over him, witli a 
sudden passion* of grief. “Dey say 'tis to kill some one, I 
done. £)ey say one Lily O’Connor was a lodger of ours west- 
wards, an’ dat I tuk her out of a night an* murdered her. 
Isn’t dat purty talk ? Sure you know yourself we had no 
lodgers.” 

“ Remove that prisoner’,’* said Mr. Warner; “ he must not 
be present at her examination.” 

“Ill engage I have no lonpn* for it,** relumed Danny. 

“ She knows right well that it is all talks, an’ ’tis weP T have 
found a Mend at last dat’d see me out o’ trouble.” 

Danny was remored, and the examination of Poll Naughtc-r 
was commenced by the magistrate. She had got but one hint 
from her broker, to guide her in her answers, and on all other 
topics she came to the resolution of admitting as little as pos* 
siblc. 
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** Yotur name is Poll Kaughten ? Stay, slie is not BVrornu 
Hand her the book.'* 

Slie took the Tohune with ui air of aurly amraamO, and 
peated the form of the oath. 

^<She did not kiss it," whispered Mn HoulaliaB, with a 
sagacious anxiety ; ** she" only kissed her tbmnb* X had my 
eye upon her." 

“ Had you ? Well, gi* me the book, till I plase that goaile- 
man. Is that the way you’d like to lip the ksdher jmid, 
after a smack, that went off like a detonatii^-cap. ** Is‘ that 
done to your liking, sir ?** 

Mr. Houlahan treated this query with silenco, and the mca^ 
mination proceeded. 

‘ * Poll Naughten is your name— is it not ?" ' 

** Polly Mann they christened me, for want of abe^her, an' 
for want of a worse, I took up with Naughten." 

** You live in the Gap of Dunloe?" 

“ Iss, when at home.’’ 

Did you know the deceased Eily O’Connor?” 

“Eilywlio?" 

“O’Connor r 

“ I never knew a girl o’ that name." 

“ Take care of your answers. We have strong evidenee." 

“If you have it as sthrong as a cable, you may n^e the 
most of it. You have my answer." » 

“ Do you know a person of the name of liooby ?", 

“ I do, to be sure, for my sins, I believe." 

“Do you remember his being in your house in the end of 
the last autumn ?’’ 

“I do, well; an* I’d give him liis tay the some night if it 
wasn’t for raisons.’’ 

“ Did you give him a letter on that evening ?*’ 

“He made more free than welcome, a dale. 1 can tell him 
that.” 

“ Answer my question. Did you pve him a letter ?” 

“Oyeh, many's the thing I gev him, an* I’m sorry I didn't 
give him a thing more along with ’em, an’ that’s a good flakin’.” 

“ Well, I don’t deny you credit for your good wishes, in that 
respect, but still 1 wait to have my question answered. Did 
you give Dooby a letter on that evening ?” 

“ Listen to me, now, plase your honour. ‘That the head 
may go to the grave with me 

“Those asservations, my good woman, are quite superfluous. 
You should remember you are on your oath.^*^ 

“ Well, I am — sure I know I am upon my oath, an* as 1 am 
upon it, an’ by the vartue o’ that oath, I swear I never swopped 
a word with Lowry Looby from that dgy to this.” 
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♦‘Whew I” Baid the ini^etrate, “there’s an answer. Hear 
me» my good W0mm> « you won’t speak out, we shal) hud a 
way to make you sneak.** 

lie use in sisting hlowtup^ a wiUii^ horse. J can do 
DO more than ^eak to the best of my ahUity.*’ 

^*¥ery iWfH. 1 aitk you sgain, therefore, whether Joohy 
fficehsed a lett^ ISfom you on that eveumk ?*' 

** Does Lowry say I gev him a ietther ? 

Ton win not answer, then ?** 

*s IV) i)e sure I will. What am 1 here fbr f* 

“ To drive mo mad,' I believe.** 

“Faiks, i can't help you,** said Poll, “when you won’t 
listen to me.** 

“ WeU, well, speak on.” 

“ I will, then, without a word of a Ho. Ill tell you that whole 
buslnest, an* let Lowry himself eonthtadict me if hedaar do it. 
*Tis as good as six years ago, now, since I met that hoy at one 
o* the ^ew8an’6 wakes.'* 

“WeU, what has that to do with an answer to a plain 
question ?** 

“ Easy a minute, can’t vou, an* 111 tcU you. He behaved 
very p<diBhed that night, an* I seen no more of him until the 
day you spake of, when he come into the cottage from Kil- 
laroey." 

♦‘Woman,'* said the magistrate, ♦♦remember that you have 
vwom to tell the whole tuth, not only the truth, but the 
whole truth.” 

“Ah, then, gentlemen an' lady, d'ye hear this? Pid any 
body ever hear the peer o’ that ? Sure it’s just the whole truth 
I’m tellin’ him, an* he won’t listen to the half of it." 

“ Go on,*’ ndd Mr. Warner, in a tone of resignation, 

“ Sure that’s what I want to do, if I’d be let. 1 say this, an’ 
111 stand to it, Lowry gave me impldence that I wouldn’t stand 
from his masther, an* 1 did, (let him make the most of it) I ad- 
mit it, I did give him a stluoke or two. I did. I admit it." 

“And after the athrokaa, as you call thorn, you gave him 
a letter?" 

“ What Ietther?" 

I see ; you are rery copious of your admissions. Are you 
Philip Naughien's wifr?” 

“ I am." 

“ Aye, now we*re upon smooth ground. You can give an 
answer when it suits you. Pm aMd you are too many for 
me« What ihaU we do with this communicative person ?" he 
said, turning to the other gentlemen. 

“Bemand her,** said Captain Gibson, whose face was puq)lo 
from aoppressed laughter, “ and let us have the husbanA" 
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“With afl. heart/’ retur^jed Mr^ Warner. *‘Ta4«/that 
iroman into another rooih, and np X^hillp 
Take care, rofinreow, tliat thc^ do not ep&k niw %0 

Poll ^as removed, a meaanr© w>t)leh fihe r^seei^Wi W’W 
and paaskmato remon«tf|^no<J$,, afifeet4n|r io ll^ye ^ery 

ilUtreated. Her husband waf next adndlt^^ as4 bis 
humble, timid, and deprecating nu^^uer, at once afforded the 
map^istrate Some cause of gratuktion ; and Mrs. Oregan.pf deep 
ami increasing anxiety. 

He approached the table with a fawning raiiu Updn 'his 
coarse features, and a hejplesa, cpndliating glanoe Si every 
individual around him. 

“Now, we shall have something/' said Hr. Warner, **ihis 
fellow has a more tractable cye< i our name is Philip l^augh* 
ten, is it not ?" 

The man returned an answer in Irish, which the magistrate 
cut short in the middle. 

“ Answer me in English, friend. We speak no Jtish here. 
Is your name Philip Naughten ?" , 

“ Tha wisha, vourneen— " 

“Comc-^ome — English — Swear him to know wh^tiheT he 
docs not understand English. Can you speak English, fellow ?*’ 

“ Not a word, plase your honour." 

A roar of laughter succeeded this escapade, to which ..the 
prisoner listened with a wondering stupid look. Ad* 
dressing himself in Irish to Mr. Cregan, he appeared to make 
an e^lanatory speech which was accompanied by a alight ex- 
pression of indignation. 

What docs the fellow say ?” asked Hr, Warner. 

“ Why," said Cregan, with a smile, “ he says he will admit 
tliat he couldn't be hung in English before his Jhee^-^hut he 
docs not know enough of tho language xo enable him to Ull Ms 
story in English." 

“ Well, then, % supiwse we roust have it in Xridi. Mr. 
TIoulaban, will you act as interpreter ?’" 

The clerk who thought it genteel not to know Irish, bowed 
and declared himself unqualmed. 

“ Wisha, then,'’ said a grutf voice at a little distanoa* in a 
dark comer of the room, “it isn't but what you had Opportu- 
nities enougli of learning it. If you went in ft}rei^ parts, 
what would they say to you, do you think, when you'd tell 'em 
vou didn’t know the language o* the counthry where you were 
bom ? You ought to be ashamed o* yourself, so you ought." * 

• A common phrase, meaning that the Individual nndetstood enoan^ of the 
leinruaifo to refute any calumny spohen In his presencis, which if imcontnuUctsd 
might leave lilm la danger of tho halter. The acute reader may detect in tou 

pithy Idiom a meaning charactertatio of tho country (n which it la used. 
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G^peech,, whiclx proceeded &om the ui^emonioiia Ben 
Dfrwley, produced ecme smiling at the expense of the enphnistic 
secretary^ a||er trhich the itevard himself was sworn to dis- 
eharge die dudes of the f^ce in 

‘*l£e pr^liihlitary queries ImTing heeh put* and answered, the 
interne^ proceeded to ask, at die masistraie’s euggetHhm, 
whether the witness was a43quaduted whh the deocaasd* Eily 
O^Connor . 

But if it had been the policy Mrs. Naughten to admit as 
litde as po^ble^’dt seemed to be the policy of her husband to 
admit nothing at all. The subterfhge of the former in denying 
a loiowledge of Eily, under her maiden name, (which, she 
imaged, saved her from the guilt of perjury) was an idea too 
brilUant her husband. He gaped upon the interpreter in 
silence for some moments, and Qien looked on the magistrate 
as if to ^ther the meaning of the question. 

Repeat it for him,’’ said the latter. 

Dawley did so. 

** ^Tis the answer he makes me, plase your honour," he said, 
** that he*s a poor man that lives by industhering." 

*^That^l no answer. Repeat the question once more, 
and teU him 1 shaU commit lum for trial if he will not answer 
it," 

Again tlio question was put, and listened to with the same 
plodding, meditative look, and answered with a countenance of 
honest grief, and an apparent anxiety to be understood, wluch 
wouid have baMed the penetration of any but a practised ob- 
server. So earnest was his manner that Mr. Warner really 
bdieved he was returning a satisfjactory answer. But he was 
disappointed. 

He says,” continued the interpreter, “ that when ho was a 
young man, he rented a small farm from Hr. O'Connor, of 
Crag-beg, near Tralee. He has as much thijcks in him, plase 
your honour, as a rabbit. I’d os lieve be brakin’ stones to a 
paviour as putting questions to a rogue of his kind.” 

Threats, promises of fiivour, lulling queries, and moral ex- 
pedients of every kind, were used to draw him out into tlie 
communicative irankness wiiich was desired. Bui he remained 
as adamant. He could or would admit nothing more than that 
he was a poor man, who lived by his industry, and that ho had 
rented a small ih)m Mr. O’Connor, of Crag-beg. 

The prisoners, therefore, after a short consultation, were aU 
* remanded, in order tlrnt time might be afPorded for confronting 
them with the friends of the unhappy Eily. Mrs. Cregan, 
with the feeling of ono who has stood all day before a burning 
fhmace, hurried to the room of Hardress to indulge the tumult 
which was gathering in her bosom ; and the gentlemen, by a 
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special ixiTitataoti* (whieh could no more be declined withoiH 
oSfeuce, in the Irela^ of those dskya, than in a Fersian cottage^ ) 
adjourned to the consolations of Mrs. Chute*8 dlninig^pajdotif* 
Separate places of confinement were Allotted to the pnscmeim a 
sentinel was placed 07i» each, and the remainder of Ibe party, 
notwithstanding the remonstrances of Captain Qibsoil» were all 
entertained Hlce princes in the serrants* hall. 


CHAPTER XL. 

HOW HAKDBESB TOOK A DECISITE STBF FOE BI9 OWK 
SECnniTT. 

The hospitalities of Castle-Chute were on this evening called 
into active exercise. If the gravest occasion of human ufe, the 
vigil of the dead, was not in those days always capable of re- 
straining the impetuous spirit of enjoyment so mura indnlj^ 
in Irish society, how could it be expected that a mere anxilky 
for the interests of justice could interrupt the flow of their 
social gaiety ? Before midnight, the house rang with laughter, 
melody, and uproar, and in an hour alter, every queue in the 
servants* hall was brought into a horizont^ position. Even the 
three that stalhcd on guard were said to osculate oU thoiir posts 
with an ominous motion, as the bells in churches forbode their 
fill when sliakcn by an earthquake. 

Hardress continued too unwell to make his appearance, and 
tliis ciremn stance deprived the company of the sodety of Anne 
Chute, and indeed of all the ladies, who took a quiet and 
rather mournful cup of tea by the drawing-room fire. The 
wretched subject of their solicitude lay bumiug on his bed, and 
listening to the boisterous sounds of xnirth that proceeded from 
the distant parlour, with the ears of a dreaming maniac. 

The place iu which his boatman was confined, had been a 
stable, but was now become too ruinous for use. It was snudL 
and roughly paved. The rack and manger were yet attached 
to the wall, and a few slates, displaced upon the roof, admitted 
certain glimpses of moonshine, which fell cold and lonely on 
the rough, unpLastered wall and eaves, making the house iilus- 
trious, like that of Sixtus V. Below, on a heap of loose 
straw, sat the squalid prisoner, warming his fingers over a 
small fire, heaped against the wall ; and listening in silence to 
the unsteady tread of the sentinel, as he strode hack and for- 
ward before the stable-door, and hummed, with an air of 
suppressed and timid joviality, the words ; — 
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** ffo Home mi mOirnihijf, 

' ^’6 won't go home tin moving, 

%'k VQ» t go botfto tUi 

^ Until me ^ypOdiTil*' 

A vihdoiir, closed with a wpoden hor and dbitt- 

ter$, %aii to be ibund above the rack* imd opened on a hny- 
yai^ which, being raised considerably above the level of the 
Btablo-tloor, lay only a few feet beneath tliis aperture. Danny 
Mann was in iiie act of devouring a potato, reeking hot, which 
he had cooked in the embers, when a noise at the window 
made him start, and set his ears like a watch>dog. It was 
repeated. He stood on bis feet, and crept softly into a darker 
corner of the stable, partly in superstitious apprehension, and 
partly in obedience to an impUise of natural caution. In a few 
minutps one of the shutters was gently put back, and a flood 
of mild light was poured into the prison. The shadow of a 
h^d and head were thrown with great distinctness of outline 
oh the oiiposltc wall; the other shutter was put back, wHh 
the same caution, and m a few tnonients nearly the whole 
ap^ure was again obscured, as if by the bo(iy of some person 
ehtmdng. Such, in fact, was the case ; and the evident Sub- 
stantiaUty of the figure did not remove the superstitious terrors 
of prisoner, when he beheida form wrapt in wliite descend- 
ing ^ the bars of the rack, after having made the window 
close hgnki, and tbe apartment, in appearance at least, more 
gloomy than ever. 

The intruder stood at length imon the floor, and the flice, 
which w'as revealed in the brown fire-light, was that of Tlard- 
ress CJregan. The ghastliness of his mouth and teeth, the 
wildness of his eyes, and the strangeness of ins attire (for he 
had only wrapped the counterpane around Ids person), might, 
in the eyes of a stranger, have confirmed the idea of a super- 
nktuial appearance. But these circumstances only tended to 
arouse the syrapattiy and old attachment of his servant. 
Danny Mann advanc^ towards him slowly, his hands wreathed 
together, and extended as far as the sling which held the 
wounded arm would allow : his jaw dtopt — half in pity, and 
lalf in fear— and his eyes filled with tears. 

“Masther Hardress/’ he said at length, “is it you I tece dat 
way V* 

ferdress remained for some time motionless as a statue, 
as if endeavouring to summon up all his corporal energies, 
to support him in the investigation which he was about to 
make. 

“ Won't y6h speak to me, master ?" continued the boatman ; 
“won’t ybu speak a word itself? ’TwaS all my endeavour 
since I came hether to thry an’ get ’em to let me speak to you. 
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Say a word^ Bsaster, if it Is only to tdl mo His youre^ 
there !‘* 

“ Where is Eily ?** mutffitired Hatdress, ettil irithoitiftiSMWdifc 
and in a tone &at seemed to come the recesses iSf « 
breast, like a sound from a sepulchre. 

The boatman shrank aside, as if ^ctm the ^e of Justice 
itself. So sudden had l^ie question stnick ujpnh his eonsciSlMse^ 
that the inquirer Was oblig^ to ^eat it, bdbiU he Chh 
lect his breath for an aussret. ‘ ' 

** Master mrdress, I tou^t, after I parted ym daSthne^** 
■* Where is Eily ?** muttered Id^dresiB, interruptiht 
** Only listen to me, sir, one cdomeat > 

•‘Where is 
•‘Oh, rol vor 

Hardress drew the counterpane around his head, and 
moined for several minutes sUent in the same attitudeir During 
that time the drapery was scaroely seen to thovc^ and yet baS 
raged beneath it. A few moans of deep, but etnotheted 
were all tliat might be hcai*d ftom time to time. So eitqu^t^ 
was the sense of suffering which these sounds oobteyedi tl^t 
l>anny sank trembling on his knees, and respOUidbil to IhemL 
with dobds of tears and sobbing, 

“Master Hanlrcsa." he said, “if there% any thij^ .X 
can do to make yoxir mind aisy, say the word. I knUw pb 
my own business, an* no one clseH. 'An' if deff frnd xieB iMiU 
itself. dcy’Il never be one straw de wiser Of who adirlSed iSWS lo 
it. if you tink I’d tell, you don't know me. Dey may hilp 
me os liigh as dey like i dey may flako de life out o* me, If 4ey 
please ; but dey never’ll get a word outside my lips of wha^ fl 
wiis dat made me do it. Didn't they try me tO#di^, an' dlduH 
I give ’em a sign o’ what I'd do ?” 

“ Peace, hypocrite 1” said Uardress, disgusted at a siiow of 
feeling to which he gave no credit “Be still, and hSar^me* 
For many years back, it has been my study to heap kindnesses 
upon you. For which of those was it that you came to the 
determination of involving me in ruin, danger, and remorse, 
for all my future life — a little all it may be, certainly ?" 

It would seem fr-otn the manner in which Danny gaped and 
gazed on his master while he said tlicse words, that a reproach 
was one of the last things he bad expected to receive from 
llardrcss. Astonishment, blended with something like indig- 
nation, took place of the compassion which belbre was Visible 
upon his countenance, 

“I don’t know how it is. Master Ilordress,” he iold- 
“ Dere are some people dat it is hard to plase. Do yoU remem- 
ber saying anyting to me at all of a time iu de room at 
de master's, at Kiilarney, Master Hardress ? Do you retillill- 
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ber givin' me a glove at all? 1 had my token surely for 'rhat 
I done/’ 

So eayins; he drew the glove ft€m the folds of Ids waistooet, 
and handed it to his master; hut the IMer rejected it with a 
revul^n dr strong dislike. 

tought 1 had ears to hear dat time, an’ brahifl to under- 
stand»*’ ew Danny, as he replaced the &tid token in his 
bosom, ** an* I’m sure it was no benedt to me dat dere should 
he a hue^d-cry over de mountains after a lost lady, an* a 
chance of a hempen cravat for my trouble. But I hid my 
warrant — dat waa your very word, Master Hardress-~«wrran^ 
wasn’t it? * WsW, when you yo,’ says you, *kere is your toaf 
ran?,’ ah’ you ga’ me de glove. Wom’t them your words ?” 

’‘But not fiir death/' said Hardresa. ”1 did not say fbr 
death.” 

“I Own you didn't,” returned Danny, who was aroused by 
what he considered a shuffling attempt to escape out of tiie 
transaction. ” I own you didn’t; I felt for you, an’ I wouldn't 
wait tor you to say it. But did you mane it ?" 

“ No I” Hardress exclaimed, with a burst of sudden energy, 
*’ Aa 1 shall answer it in that bright heaven, 1 did not. If you 
.crowd in among my accusers at tiie judgment-seat, and charge 
mo with that crime, to you, and to all, I shall utter the same 
dioiMmer that 1 do at present. 1 did not mean to practice on 
her jife* As I i^bail meet with her before that judge, 1 did not. 
I oven hade you to avoid it. Did I not warn you not to touch 
her?” 

••You did," said Danny Mann, with a scorn which made 
him eloquent beyond himself, “an' your eye looked murder 
while you said it. After dis, I never more will look in any 
man’s fiicc to know what he mains. After dis, I won't belie\ e 
my senses. If you'll persuade me to it. I’ll own dat dere is 
nothing as I see it. You may tell me I don't stand here, nor 
you dere;, nor dat. de moon is shining through dat roof above 
us, nor de Are burning at my back, an I’ll not gainsay you 
after dis. But listen to me. Master Hardress. As sure as dat 
m(^n is shining, an* dat fire hummg, an’ as sure as I’m here, 
an’ you dere, so sure de sign of death was on your face dat 
time, whatever way your words went.” 

“From what could you gather it?” said Hardress, with a 
deprecating accent. 

“Prom what? From every thing. Listen hether. Didn't 
you remind me den of my own oiler on de’Purple Mountain a 
while before, an’ tell me dat if I was to make dat offer again, 
you’d tink different? An’ didn’t you give me de token dat 
you revised me den? Ali, dis is wliat makes me sick, after I 
putting my neck into de halter for' a man. Well, it’s all one. 
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An' now to call me out o’ my name, an’ to tell me I done it ^ 
harm I I>ear knows, it wasn’t for any good I hoped it* 
here or hereafter, or fbr any pleasxire X took in ik «ditt it was 
done. And talkin’ of hereafter. Master Hardress, Hetento ine. 
Kily O'Connor is In heaven, an* she has t(^d her stoiy, Dei^ 
are two books kept dere, dey tell ns, of all onr doings, good 
and bad. Her stoiy is wrote in one o’ dpn ' bookS| an* my 
name (I’m sore afeerd) is wrote after it; an* take aiy word lir 
dis, in whichever o* dem hooks my name is wrote^t your own is 
not fiatr from it.” 

As he spoke these words, with an energy heytmd what he 
had ever shown* the fire fell in; and caused a sudden to 
fill the place. It shone, ruddy brown, upon the excited fhee^ 
and uplifted arm of the deformed, and gave him the aX»pea!rance 
of a fiend, denouncing on the heftd of the afiHghted Hatdnss 
the sentence of eternal woe. It glared likewise upon the white 
drapery of the latter, and gave to his dragged and teikified 
features a look of ghastliness and fear, that imght have Suited 
such an occasion well. The dreadful picture continued hut 
for a second, yet it remuned engrav^ upon the mind of 
Hardress, and, like the yehing of the hounds, haunted him, 
awake and dreaming, to his death. The fire again Bunk low, 
the liglit grew dim. It came like a dismal vision and, like a 
vision, faded. ^ 

They were aroused ftom the pause to which this dight 
incident gave occasion, by hearing the sentinel arrcK^ his ate|» 
as he passed before the door, and remain silent in his song, as.0 
in the act of listening. 

“ All right within there ?” said the sentinel, witirhis head 
to the door. 

“ All’s right your way, but not my way,** returned Rmny, 
sdlkily. " 

In a few minutes, they heard him shoulder his musket once 
again, and resume his walk, humming with an air of indifibr- 
ence, the same old burthen : — 

“ We won’t go home till morning, 

Until tljo dawn appeai-s.” 

Hardress remained gazing on his servant fbr some moments, 
and then said in a whisper : 

“ He has not heard us, as I feared. It is little worth, at tliis 
time, to consider on whom the guilt of this unhappy act must 
fall. We must at least avoid the shame, if possible. Could 1 
depend upon you once again, if I assisted in your liberation, 
on the understanding that you would at once leave the 
country ?’* 

The eyes of the i>risoucr sparkled with a sudden light. 
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“Do ym Uok me e fool?** he said. ‘*Do you tink a fox 
would refuse to ruu to earth, wit de dogs at his bt ush ?** 

Here» theu T* said Ilardress, pUudug a purse in hia hand, 
“ 1 have no ehoUse but to trust you. Tiiis window is un^ 
guiu!^; There is a pathway to load you tlurough the hay- 
yard, Hud thence across the field, in the direotion of the road, 
at oUcQ^ and without farther <|aestion/* 

“But whatll 1 do about dat said Danny, **Dat 

aentiy comes by constant dat way, you hear him how,, asking 
me if all's right 1” 

“ I wlU remain here and answer fbr 3 rou,'*«said Hardress, 
“ until you hare had time to escape. In the meantime, use 
your utmost speed, and take the road to Cork, where you will 
be sure to find Tessols ready to sail. If ever we should meet 
again on Irish soil, it must be for the death of either, most 
probably of both/* 

An is die de way we part after allT* said Danny. “ Well, 
d^ be it so. Perhaps after you link longer of it, master, you 
may tick better of me/* 

m saying, he sprang on the manger, and ascended (notwith- 
standing his hurt)* with the agility of a monkey, to the 
window. A touch undid the fastening, and in a few moments 
Hardress bocame the sole occupant of the temporary dungeon. 

He reiuaiued for a considerable time, leaning with his 
shoifider against the wall, and gazing with a vacant eye on the 
decaying &e. In ^us aituHtioa, the sentinel challenged several 
thnesih succession, and seemed well content with the an«;wers 
which he received. But the train of thought which passed 
through fihe mind of Hardress became at length so absorbing, 
that the dfcialicngo of the soldier fell unheard upon his ear. 
After repeating it without avail tliree or four times, the man 
became alarmt^, and applying the butt of his musket to the 
door, he forced it in without much effort. His astonishment 
may be conceived, when instead of his little prisoner, he beheld 
a tall figure wrapt in white, and a ghastly fiice on which the 
embers shed a dreary light. The fellow was a brave soldier, 
but (like all people of tlmt class in his time) extremely super- 
stitious. His brain, moreover, was heated with whiskey punch, 
and his imagination excited by numberless tales of horror 
'Which had been freely circulated in the servants* hall. Enough 
only ramain&d of his presence of mind, to enable him to give 
the alarm by firing his musket, after wlilch he fell senseless on 
the pavement, Hardress, no less alarmed on his own part, 
started into sudden energy, and climbing to the window, with 
an aglUty even surpassing, that of the fugitive, hurried off in 
the direction of his sleeping-chamber. 

There were few in the house who were capable of adopting 
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any rigorotia maaaiireB on hearing the alana. Haateoim ^ 
the spot, thej^ found the aentiiiei lying acnaeleai the 
stock of his musket* the stahle^oor open* and the piieeneir 
dcd. The man himself was enabled* ato some Ume* to fdirw 
nish a confused and broken narrative of what he had seem and 
his story was in some degree confirmed by one of his comrades, 
who stated that at the time when the shot was fired* he hfdield 
a tall white figure gliding rapidly amongst tlm , hitjstacks 
towards the end of the little enclosure, where it vani^edki the 
shape of a red heifer. 

The sentinel was placed umW arrest in an apartmenVof the 
castle, until the pleasure of ins officer could be known re- 
specting him. Captain Gibson, however, in cQBunou wiih. tlm 
other gentlemen, und the greater number of lus^ soldiem, was 
at this moment wholly incapable either of oonceiring or 
pressing any opinion whatsoever, 

Tliia story, as usual, was circulated Gproughout the eomitry 
In the course of the following day, witli many isnagina^vw 
cmheliishments. Amongst other inventions it was aaid thht 
tite ghost of Kily O'Connor had appeared to the^ sentinel to 
declare the prisoner's innocence and demand his Uberat&on« 
Many persons adduced the well-known character Hly at a 
ground for lending credence to this fiction. ^*It was like her," 
they said ; ** she was always a tender(lienrted creature/' 

The evidence remaining against the other prisoner^ was now 
so immaterial, that their dismissal became a iiecess^ nonse- 
qucnce. Several efibrts were made to draw th^ into some 
confession of their participation in the ofienoe alleged^ httt if 
they were cautious in their admissions while the mimerer was 
in custody, they would make uo admission whaterer after 
hearing of his escape, Kituolly unavailable were aU the exer- 
tions made for the re-capture of the suspected fugitive, and in 
a lew weeks the affair had begun to grow unfamilhu^ to the 
tongues and recoUi'ctions of the people.' 

Notwithstanding the assurances of Danny, and the danger 
which be must incur by remaining in the country, a doubt 
would frequently cross the mind of Hardress, whether he 
roiilly had availed himself of his recovered freedom to leave it 
altogether. He had money ; he had many acquaintanocs i and 
lie was an Irishman ; an imUfferent one it k true, but yet pos- 
sessing the love of expense, of dissipation, and the recklessness 
of danger, which mingle so largely in the temperament of his 
countrymen. It was almost an even question, whether he 
would not risk the chimees of detection, for the sake of playing 
the host among a circle of jolly companions in the purUeus of 
his native city. These considerations, often discussed betwTeen 
Hardress and his now miserable mother, made them agree to 
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hasten the of marria^, with the understanding that C bv 
an anticipation of tlie modem fashion}^ the ** happy pair/* 
were to ieare home immediately after the ceremony. The 
sooth of iS^oe was the scene fixed upon fi>r the commencement 
of marri^ life, the month honey. 


CHAPTEE XLI. 

HOW THB XXiL-XXUPEH OF HAKDRESS AGAIN BROUGHT 
BACH HIS PERILS. 

A cmcuusTAHOS which occurred during the interrening 
period, once liore put Hardress to a serere probation. It was 
not the less severe, moreover, that it came like the accesses of 
a nervous disorder, suddenly, and from a cause extrem^y dis* 
pr^rtioned to its violence. 

]3e had heen conversing with his intended bride, on tliat day 
which was fixed upon as the penultimate of their courtship, 
with a mere than usual appearance of enjoyment. Axmc, who 
l^dl^ out for those breaks of sunshine in his temper, as 
a^axioasly as an agprichlturlst might for fiiir weather in a broken 
autumn, ^courajM the symptom of returning peace, and 
succeed^ so happij^ as to &aw him out into quick and lively 
repartees, and iireqnent bursts of laughter. Unfortunately, 
however, in her ecstasy at this display of spirits, she sufibied 
her joy to hurry her unwisely into the forbidden circle which 
endosod his secret, and their music turned to discord. She 
thought this holiday hour afforded a fair opportunity to 
penetrate into the Blue Chamber of his heart, from which he 
bad so often warned her, and which a better impulse than 
curiosity urged her to explore. She did not know that the 
interior was defiled with blood. 

**Well, Hardress,*’ she said, with a smile that had as much 
of feeling as of mirth — “ is not this a happier score for counting 
time, than sitting do^vn to shut our eyes and ears to the 
pleasant world about us, and opening them on a lonesome past, 
or a foreboding future ?** 

If the clouds of the past, and the future, both, had met and 
mingled in the mid*heavcn of consciousness, they could not 
have cast a darker or more sudden shade, than that whicli now 
overspread the brow of Hardress. Tlie laughter darkened on his 
cheek, his eye grew stem and dull, and his whole being, from 
the inmost feeling of liis nature, to the exterior on which those 
feelings were inmeated, seemed to have undergone an instan* 
tancous ohango. 
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Airnd percdted ber error, but did not cease to f<^oir i^iber 
claim upon bis confidence. 

**Do not let me feel," ebe said, <Hbat I hare bropgbt beclk 
TOUT gloom. Dear Hardress, hear me still without uueaeiziese. 
My sole intention is that of procuring your health and peace of 
mind; and surely, it should not be considered an intrusion 
that I desire your confidence. Do you fear to find in me any- 
thing more foreign than a near and interested fiiend? Believe 
me, you shall not, Hardress. 1 am driven upon this intuity 
in spite of me. is something hidden firom me whi^ it 

woiud be kinder to reveal. 1 see it prey n^n your ownli^th 
and spirits, day after day. 1 bee it even fixing its cruel hold 
at length upon my aunt. You meet, with a consciommess in 
your eyes, and you both glance &om time to time at me, as if 
I were a stranger or — should not say it, perhaps^ 

If I come upon you when you speak togeth^, there is a huSh 
at my appearance, and sometimes an embarrassed look^ kud X 
have often seen trouble in your eyes, and tears in bet’s.. Ml 
me, my dear Hardress, what is the cause of th^ f You .dthmr 
appreliend, or you have endured, some terrible mxsfbrhme. It 
is not now the time to treat me as a stranger.*' 

Siio ceased to speak, and seemed to expect on answer, but 
Hardress said not a ‘word. He remained with his hands crossed 
on the back of the chair, his che^ resting upon these, and Ms 
eyes fixed in gloomy silence on the floor. 

Or, if you do not think me worthy of a confidence,” Anne 
resumed, with some warmth, “at least- — JTay, but I am 
ill-tempered now," she added, suddenly checking herself. “ I 
slwuld not say that, I would say, Hardress, If you reaH^ find 
yourself prevented from admitting me into your confidence, at 
least assure yourself of this. If it is anything in your present 
situation — in — in — I fear to say too much, — in your engagement 
with myself that interferes with your peace of mind, 1— J — ^had 
rather suffer anything — than — than— be the cause of suffering 
to you.” 

She turned away as she said these 'words, to hide from him 
the burst of tears with which they were accompanied. She 
pressed her handkercliicf ag^nst her lips, and used a violent, 
though silent, effort to avoid the convulsive utterance of the 
grief tliat struggled at her heart. 

It often happens that the most sensitive persons are those 
who aie most blind to, and make least allowance for, the 
susceptibility of others. The long habit of brooding over Ids 
own wants and sufi'erings made Hardress incapable, for the 
moment, of appreciating the generous affection which this 
speech evinced, lie answered gloomily that, “there were 
many things in the minds of all men which they would Ivide, if 
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possible, eTen from thomselTes, »nd which therefore they coxild 
not reasoBably be expeetedi to commimicato orer reil4dy 
to another, however undeniable the claim to confidence might 
be.^’ 

oold tinawer the conversation ceased. A little, yet 
but a little, warmed, to find her genesrous proposal, — (a pro- 
posal whk^ cost her so mneh agony), thus unhandsomely 
received, Anne dried her tears, and remainded for some mi- 
nutes in that sorrowing and somewhat indignant composure 
to winch in virtuous hreasta the sense of,Mmorlted injury 
gives birth. Subduing, however, as she had long since lOarned 
to do, her personal feelings, to a sense of duty, she forced 
herself to assume an air of cheerfiilness, and once more resumed 
the tone of conversation which had preceded this unfortunate 
ihilureu Again her accustomed spirits arose at her desire, and 
again she was successful in withdrawing Hardress from his 
mood of dismal meditation. 

Ope remarkable frature in the mental disease of Hardress 
(Ibr such it might now be justly termed), was, as we have 
befiwe remarked, the extreme imcertainty, and arbitrariness of 
its aOoesses. His existence seemed to be without a ^sis, his 
mind without a centre, or a rest. Ho had no consciousness of 
duty to support Mm, no help from heaven, and no trust in 
man. Hven the veny passion that ate np his soul was incapable 
of ai^rding to his mind that firmness of purpose and false 
strength which passion often gives ; fbr his was merely retro- 
spective, and had no object in the future. He became a passive 
slave to his imagination. Frequently, wliile enjoying a degree 
of comparative tranquillity, the thought would suggest itself to 
hia fancy, that, *♦ perhaps this very day, secure as he believed 
himself, might see him manacled, and in a dungeon.’* Instead 
of quietly turning his attention away to an indifferent subject, 
or b^Bing the suggestions (as a guiltless person might), by 
resigning himself to a directing Providence, he combated it 
with argument ; it increased and fastened on his imagination, 
until at length his nerves began to ihrill, his limbs grew faint, 
his brow moist, and Ins whole being disturbed as at the pre< 
aence of an actual danger. At other times, when sitting alone, 
it would occur to him that lus servant might, notwithstanding 
his caution, liuvc abusou his confidence and remained in the 
country. Tlie idea pi the danger, the ruin, which would most 
probably attend such disobedience, frequently produced so 
violent an effect upon his mind, that he would spring from his 
seat in a trsm^rt of frenzy, sink on one knee, and press 
both liands with his utmost force against the ground as if in 
the act of strangling the delinquent. Then, hearing the foot- 
step o£ Anne, or mother, approaching the door, he would 
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axiBCi sqdtolfi covcrocl with ihame* and reach hhs chak a^Mtctly 
in tjmatQ avoid tletection^ 

Soon after the oonversi^tion ve have above det4{e4i Me* 
Cregan entered, and eotne question arose on the escape of 
Mr. Warner’s prisoner, and Ihe syweibiUty of hit maqXinre. 
This led naturally to a nature* of the 

criij^e alleged against him/ and of capital punishihenis In 
general. 

“People have hinted,” said Mr. Cregan> '^that'tMs, after 
all, might have been a case of suicide* and for mty port* I don't 
see the impoasibiMty/* ' 

“I should think it very unlikely,*' said Anne. “ St&lddt is a 
very un-Irish crime. The peojde are too religions to and 
some people say too miserable/ 

“ Too miserable V* exclaimed Mr. Cr^an. “ Kpsr, X should 
think that the only cause in the woxlafor suicide-->-to on^ 
possible palliative.” 

“1 am not metaphysical enough to account fbr it»*^ retimed 
Anne, with a smile, “and I only repeat a sentiment vrhleli I 
heard once from Hardress, But their misery, at idl ewts* » 
a cause for their piety, and in that way maj ^ a cause ^ tok 
resignation also/’ 

“ Of all crimes,” said Mr* Cregan, “ tliat is the most absurd 
and unaccountable, and 1 wonder how jurymen can reconcile it 
to themselves to bring in their shameful verdicts of inSsoHy so 
constantly as they do. When you hear of a fellow’s cutting 
his throat, look at the inquest, and if you can’t laugh at the 
evidence, you Iiave notliuig iu you. The deceased wss observed 
to be rather silent and melanclioly the day before ; he wore his 
hat on one side, a fashion wdiich his nearest acquaintances bnd 
never observed him to use till then ; he called his wife opt of 
her name, and "went into the rain without an umbrella. I 
should like to see how far such evidence would go to prove a 
case of lumicy in Cliaiicery/* 

“Then you would, X suppose, uncle, have tlie law put in 
force in its rigour — confiscation of property, and impaling 
the body on a cross-road ?” 

“Impaling the bodies 1” exclaimed Cregan, in a transport 
of zeal; “I would almost have 'em impaled alive 1 Why 
do you laugh? A bull, is it? Ada<l, and so it is. Then 
it is time for me to cut and run.” So saying, he made his 
exit with the utmost speed, while Ids niece leaped aside and 
laughed. 

Hartlrcsa hoard all this with wliat might bo supposed tlia 
sensation of one who duds himself struck by death while wit- 
nessing a fiircc. But he succeeded in concealing his emotions 
from the observation of bis young Inend. 
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The time vas now orrlTed for their eustomarj nunniiig 
wailE, and Anne arranged her bonnet and cloak befbre the 
large pier-glass, while she continued from time to time to ad- 
drcse hersdf to Hardress. Ho had already taken his hat 
and gloTea, and not JUking the subjects on which she was 
speaking, paced np and down the room in glpcmiy and fretful 
impa^ence. 

What a dreadhil death hanging must beT said Anne, as 
she curled ixp a wandering tress upon her dngCrs. 1 wonder 
how any temptation can induce people to run the risk of it." 

^^Come, come," said Hardress, **the morning will change 
if you delay." 

An instant only. If you would but deliver yourself up 
fbr a moment to such a you may imagine some- 

thing of the horror of it. Suppose yourself now, Hardress, 
marching along between two priests, with a hangman after 
you, and the rope about your neck, and a great crowd of 

people shouldering each other to obtain one glance at you 

and 

“ ThCTe’s a rain-cloud in the west," said Hardress ; “we 
shall lose the best part of the day." 

VI am just ready," returned Anne; “but let mo finish my 
picture. Imagine yourself now at the place of execution ; that 
yon feel your elbows tied behind, and that shocking cap put 
down upon your eyes.” 

“Yes, yes, it is very pretty," said Hardress, peevishly; 
“but I wish yon would think of what yon arc about." 

“You ascend, and there is a dreadful buzz amongst the 
people ; your heart bejits, your brain grows dizzy, you fed the 
hangman’s iron fingers on your neck ; the drop begins to grow 
unflrm beneath your feet." 

“ You will drive me mad 1" roared Hardress, stamping on 
the floor in a paroxysm of fury. “ This is intolerable ! I bid 
yon make yourself ready to walk, and instead of doing so, you 
talk of death and hangmen, lialters and ignominy, as if there 
were not real woe enough on earth, without filling the air 
around us with imaginary horrors. Forgive me, Anne," ho 
added, observing the air of astonisliment and sudden reserve 
with which she regarded him, as alarming as it was ominous — 
“forgive me for this ill-tempered language. You know my 
very being hangs upon >on, but I am sick and sad, and full of 
splenetic thoughts'** 

“ Hardress." said Anne, after a long pause, “I have borne 
a great deal from you, but 

“Nay, Anne,'* said Hardress, taking her hand with much 
anxiety and submissiveness of look,^ “do not say more at 
present. If I could tell you what is passing in my mind, yon 
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woulil pity, and not blame me. You are almost the only thxn^j 
in this world, in my present state of ill health, in which my 
heart is interested, and if you look cold upon me, my life will 
indeed grow wintry. This will not, I hope, continue under a 
sunnier sky, and more indulgent air. You must not be angry 
with me for having n set of clamorous nerves.” 

After an interval of silent reflection, Anne took his arm 
without reply, and they proceeded on their walk. She did 
not, however, cease to meditate seriously and deeply on the 
scene which had just taken place. 

Tlie morning was fliir, and freshened by a gentle wind. The 
boats sped rapidly along the shores, the scxi-gull sail^jd with 
wings outspread, and motionless, upon the breeze ; the sea^lark 
twittered at tlie water’s edge ; the murmur of the wares, as 
they broke upon the strand, sounded sweet and distant ; the 
green leaves quivered and sparkled against the sunshine; the 
])eusanta laughed and jested at their labour in the fields, and 
all was elu'ering, tender, and pastoral, around them. 

Oil a sudden, as they approached an angle in the road, the 
attention of our loiterers was caught by sounds of boisterous 
mirth, and rustic harmony. In a few seconds, on reaching the 
turn, they beheld the persons from whom the noise (for we dare 
not call it music) proceeded. A number of young peasants, 
dres^Jcd out in mumming masquerade, with their coats off’, 
their waistcoats turned tlic wrong side outward, their hats, 
shoulders, and knees, decorated with gay ribbons (borrowed 
for tlie occasion from tlieir fair friends), their faces streaked 
witli paint of various colours, and their waists encircled with 
shawls and sashes, ]>rocurod, most probably, from the same 
tender quarter. Many of them held in their hands long poles, 
willi handkerchiefs fluttering at the top, and forming a double 
file on citlier side of half a dozen persons, who composed the 
band, and whose attire was no less gaudy than that of their 
companions. One held a piccolo, another a fiddle, another a 
bagpipe. A fourth made a dildoni* serve for a tambourine, 
ami a fifth was heating with a pair of spindles on the bottom 
of an inverted tin-can, while he imitated, with much drollery, 
the important strut and swagger of the military kettle-drum, 
llehiiid, and on each bide, w'ere a number of boys and girls, • 
who, by their shrill clamour, made the discord that prevailed 
among the musicians somewhat less intolerable. Every face 
'vviis bright witli liealth and gaiety, and not a few were hand- 
some. 

They came to a halt, and formed a semi-circle across the road, 

* A ve-sscl asctl in winnowing wheat, made of sheep-skin stretched OTcr a 

llDOp. 


T7 



TtlE COtLEGlANS. 


S06 

Anno p-nd Hardross came in siglit. Tl>c musicians struck 
up a iig, and opp of the young men, drugging out of the crowd, 
with both hands, a bashful and unwilling country-girl, began 
to time thp music with a rapid movement of heel and toe, 
which luid a rough grace of its own, and harinoiiized well with 
the vigorous and rough-hewn exterior of the peasant. 

It is the custom at dances of this kind for the gentleman to 
find a. partner for Ida fair antagonist, after he has finished his 
own jig, and that partner, if he be a ))crson of superior rank, 
is expected to show his sense of the honour done him, by drop- 
ping something handsome, as he is going, into the piper’s hat, 
Neither is it iu the power of a stranger to decline the happi- 
ness offered to liim, for tlie people have a superstition, 

that such a churlishness (to say notliing of its utter want of 
politeness) is ominous of evil to the lady, betokening the loss 
of hpr lover at some future day. Ilardress was compelled, 
though much against his will, to comply with tlie established 
usage, the bashful fair one insisting with a gre.at dt;al of good 
humour on her claim, and appealiug to Miss Chute for her iti- 
fluetice, with a supplicating tone and eye. 

Wldle he was dancing, Anne passed the May-day mummers 
(for so were the merry-makers termed), and strolled on alojie. 
On a sudden the music ceased, and she heard a cl.imour com- 
mence which had the sound of strife. 'Turning hastily roimd, 
she l»ebcld a strange hurry amongst the croud, and llardrc^s 
in the midst, griping one of the mummers by the throat, and 
then flinmng him back with extreme violence against the dr\'- 
Stone wall on the road side. The man rose again, and looking 
after Ilardress, tossed his hand above his licdd, anti shook it in 
a menacing way. 

Hardress hurried away from tlie group, many of whom re- 
mained gazing after him in astonishment, while others gathered 
around the injured man, and scemeil to inquire the <'anye of 
this singular and unprovoked Jissauit. The same inquiry w;ie. 
made by Anne, who was astoni'hed at tlie appoarance of ter- 
ror, rage, and agitation, that were mingled in the demeanour 
of Hardress. He made some confused and unsatisfactory 
answer, talked of the lellow’s insolence and his own warm 
temper, and hurried toward the castle by a shorter way than 
that which they liad taken in leaving it. 

The wedding-feast was appointed for the evening of the 
following day, and it was deieruuned lliat the ceremony should 
take place early on the morning after the entertainment. The 
article? hatl been already signed by Anne, with a pale check, 
and a trembling, though not reluctant liand. These cireiim- 
Btanoes made it impossible for hor to think of altering lier in- 
tentions, nor did she, with consciousness, even admit the idea 
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to r;',sten on licr mind. Still, however, her anxiety becamo 
every hour more trying and oppressive, and when ahe retir^ 
to rest upon this evening, slic could not avoid murrauripg, in 
the w'ords of ihe plebeuiu elector of Coriolanus: If 't^cro to 
give again — hut ’tis no matter.** 


CHAPTER XLIL 

sow MR. WARNER WAS PuRTUNATE HNOrCH TO FJlSl) A 
WAN THAT COULD AND WOULD SPEAK lONGLISJt. 

About sun-set, on the evening of the following day, while 
Castle-Chute and its vicinity were merry as wedding times 
could make tliem, Mr. Warner, the magistrate, was quietly 
enjoying a bowl of punch with a friend at jjis own table. Tliat 
tiihlo was sprcjul at the distance of about eight miles from the 
castle, and that friend was Captain Gibson. Another indivi- 
dual, Mr. Iloulahan, the clerk, was seated at a distant corner 
of the tabic, imbibing his portion of fluid in humble silence ; 
hut as he was very seldom spoken to, and never voutur(e4 to 
mingle in the conversation himself, lie could scarcely be cop* 
eidered as one of the company, 

** Conic, captsiin,** faid jMr. Warner, filling his glass, and 
pns'^ing the howl to the gallant oflicer, “I will give you the 
bride." 

“ 1 shall drink it with all my heart," returned the captaip, 
“The bride,” he added, raising the ghuss to his lips, and 
lionoiiririg the toast with a draught of proportionable pro- 
fundity. 

‘* And, talking of the bride,*’ continued Mr. Warner, 
“though I rejoice at it on my own account, as it gives me 
the pleasure of your society, yet it puzzles me to know, cap- 
tain, why pou arc not at the wedding lo-night." 

*• For the best of all reasons,’* returned Mr. Gibson — “bo- 
cause I wasn’t abkod.” 

“Toil may be certain, then, that there was some mistake in 
that, for the Chutes liave always kept an open honso.” 

“ I am sure of it. Well, wliat do you say if I give you the 
bridegroom, in return for your bride?” 

“ I don’t know. I had rather drink the lady." 

“ Oh, so should 1, for that matter; but we have drunk her.” 

“ There’s ROiiK ‘thing mystical in that haughty young man, 
that I cannot like. Ilis conduct on many occasions, lately, 
lias given me anything but a favourable indication of liis cjia- 
raeter. 1 liave even sometimes been tempted to tliink ^bnt 
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no— no,’* he added, suddenly interrupting himself. “ I have 
no right to indulge in those surmiaes, wliicli^ after all, may bo 
the suggestion of prejudice and rash judgment. Come, sir, I 
will drink the bridegroom ; and allow me to add a sentiment : 
The bridegroom, and may he show liimself worthy of his for- 
tune P 

As he said these words, the parlour door was opened, and a 
servant appearoil, to say that a stranger wished to speak with 
Mr. Warner on judicial business. 

“Pooh,” said the ma^strate; “some broken head, or six- 
penny summons. Let him come to me to-morrow morning,” 

“He says his business is very pressing, sir, an’ ‘twill be 
more your own loss than liis if you let him go.” 

“Whatl is that the ground he goes on? Then I suppose 
we must hear him. Captain, I know all these examinations 
are amusing to you. Shall I have liim in here ?” 

“ You could not do me a greater ideasurc,” said the officer ; 
“these people arc the only actors on earth.” 

The stranger was, accordingly, shown up. His story seemed 
to be almost told by his appearance, for one of his eyes wius 
blackened and puffed out, so as nearly to disguise the entire 
countenance. There was in liis tread and action an appear- 
ance of gloomy determination, wlilch had sonietbing in it im- 
pressive, and even chilling. The magistrate perceived at a 
glance that the affair was of a more serious nature than he liad 
at first suspected. 

“ Well, rny good man,” he said, in a gentle tone, “ what is 
your business with me ?” 

“Pm not a good man,” said the stranger, “as my business 
with you will show. Arn’t you the crowncr d.it sot upon 
Eily O'Connor ?” 

“I am.” 

“Hid 3mu find the murtherers yet?” 

“ They are not in custody, but w e haVc strong informa- 
tion.’* 

“Well, if you have, may be you don’t >vant any inoreV ’ 
said the man contemptuously, and seeming about to depart. 

“No, no ; the more we obtain, the stronger our ease will be, 
of course.” 

“ Then listen to me,” said the stranger, “and I’ll make it 
strong enougli for vou.” 

“This instant,’ returned Mr. Warner. “Mr. Iloulahan, 
will you pvepaje your writing materials, and take down this 
exammation in the regular form ?” 

“Do,” said the stranger. “Give me the book, and swear 
me: put every centciice in your book, for every w'ord I have to 
pay is goold to you, and to do counsellors. An’ write down 
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first dat Eily was surely murdered, an' dat I, Danny Mann, 
was de one dat done de deed.” 

“Mann I” exclaimed the magistrate — “wliat— our fligitire 
I)risoner ?” 

“ I was your prisoner, till 1 was set at liberty by one dat had 
a raison for doing it. I'm now come to dcHrer myself up, an* 
to tell de whole truth, for l*m tired o‘ my life.'* 

The magistrate paused for a moment, in strong aimtzemcnt. 

“ I think it my duty,** said lie, “ to warn you on one poliit. 
If you have been a principal in the murder, your confession 
will not entitle you to mercy as an approver, while it will be 
used as evidence against yourself, — ^\’oluntarily tendered os it 
is, and Avithout hope of favour held out to you.*^* 

“ I don’t Avant mercy,” returned the stranger; “ if I did, it 
in coorts I’d look for it. If I valued my life, it was in 
rny oavu hands already, an’ ’tisu’t here you’d find me now. It 
was not the fear of death, nor the hope of pardon, that brought 
me hether, but because I was docaved and disappointed in one 
that I tough t more of than of ray own life, a hundred times. 
Do you see dat mark ?” he added, stepping out into the liglit, 
and raising one shoulder so as to bring the defect in Iiis spine 
more strildngly into view. “AH my days tluat was my curse. 
Didn’t they give me a nickname for it, an’ usen’t some laugh, 
and more start and shiver when I’d co;nc in sight of 'em? In 
place of being, as I ought to be, fighting at the fair, drinking 
at the wake, au’ dancing at the jig-house, there’s the figure I 
cut all my days I If any body vexed me, an' I’d even sthrike 
him, he wouldn’t return the blow, for who’d take notice o* the 
little lord ? If I sat down by a girk you’d think by her looks 
dat she wasn’t sure of her life until she got aAvay. An* Avho 
have I to thank for dat ? Mr. Hardress Cregan. 'Twas he 
tliat done it to me, an’ I a little boy. But if he did, he showed 
such feeling after, — he cried so bitter, an’ he cared so much for 
me, that my heart warmed to liim for my very loss itself. I 
never gev liim as much as a cross word or look for what ho 
done, nor never spoke of it until dis minute. I loved him from 
dat very time, tAvice more clan ever, but Avhat’s de use o* 
talking? lie’s not de same man now. He met me yesterday 
ui)on dc road, an’ Avhat did he do? He sthruck me first, but 
(hit I’d bear aisy ; he called me out o* my name, an’ dat 1 didn’t * 
mind ; but I’ll tell you what druv me wild, be caught mo by 
the throat, an’ he flung me back again’ de wall, just de same 
way as when he ga’ me my hurt, and made me a cripple for life. 
From that moment a change come in me towards him. He 
doesn’t feel for me, an* I Avon’t feci for him ; ho liacl his revenge 
cm’ ITl liavc mine. Write down,” he added, Avjping the damp 
from his brow, and treinbliiia Avith passion, “AVritc dowp, 
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Dauiiy Maim, for de murclciXT of Eil/, nu’ write down, Iliird- 
res8 Cregau, for his adviser.” 

Both the gentlemen started, and gazed on one another. 

“ Ye start 1” cried the deformed, with a sneer, “an’ ye look 
lit one another as if ye tought it a wonder a gentleman shoul i 
do the like, — but there’s the difference, A gentleman will have 
u bloody longing, an’ he’ll hide it for fear of shame. Shame is 
tlie i)ortiott of de poor man, and lie'll ease his longing when ho 
can, for he has notten to lose. A gentleman wilt buy tbc blood 
of his innimy for goold, but he’ll keep his own clane gloves and 
slender fingers out Of it. A poor man does his own work, with 
bis own bands, an’ is satisfied to damn his own soul only. All 
the ditference 1 see is this — that a gentleman, besides his being 
a murderer — is a decaver, an' a coward.” 

“If you really moan," said the inugistrate, “ to impeach ^Ir. 
Hardress Cregan with this crime, you do not fetrcngtlieii your 
testimony by evincing so much vindictive feeling. Ills clia- 
racter stands liigh, imd wc know that the highest have often 
had their steps beset by serpouts, who have no otlicr motive 
for the sting they give, than private maUce or revenge, silch as 
ybfi avow," 

The wdly taunt succeeded. The stranger turned on tlie 
magistrate a sOowl of indescribable conloiiipt. 

“If I could not afford to avow it," he said, “I had wit 
enough to hide it. 1 knew your hnvs of old. It isn’t fur no- 
ting that we SCO the fathers of families, the pride un’ the 
strength of our villages, the yoiuig an' the old, the i:,uilty an’ 
the iimocent, snatclioJ away from their own cabins, and sUan J 
olf for transportation an’ the gallows: It isn’t for noting, 
our brothers, our cousins, aii’ our friends are hanged before 
our doores from year to year. Tliey taich us soincLing of 
the law, wc thank ’em. If 1 was trusting to my own eonfe.- 
sion I knew enough to say little of what brought me hero. A 
counsellor would tedl you, mister magistrate, tliat I’ll be be- 
lieved the sooner in a coort, for daling as I done. But 1 ha\ o 
other wdtnosses. Eily OH^jniior was Ihinlress Orcgiin’s wiie. 
You start at that, too. d'hore’a tlie certificate of her marriag^i. 

I took it out of her bosom, after I " 

•He suddenly paused, phiced both hands upon his eyes, and 
shuddered with, so mu*di violence, that the floor trcnnblod 
beneath him. The listeners maintained their attitude of deep 
and motionless attontiun. 

“Yes," lie at length continued, letting liis hands descend, 
and shbwing a horrid smile upon Ins lip, “the poor crature 
ktep her liaiid in Iier bosom, and ujion dat paper, to the last 
gasp, as if she tought it was to rob her of that I wanted. 
Little she mattered her life in the comparison. De priest dat 
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mnrric'd *em died de moment after, a black sign for Eily, ati’ 
a blacker sign, perhaps* for de windin' dcy're goin* to have 
to-morrow mornin*. l>at'8 a good M'itness, Write down dat 
in your book ; an’ den write down, Phil Naughten an' his w: 
for having Eily in their house, an’ — ^but let ’em tell their o.vu 
story. When you have dem wrote, put down Lowry Looby 
after, an’ den Myles Murphy, on’ after, Mihil O’Connor, de 
hither; and last of all, if you want a real witness, 1*11 tell you 
how you’ll make it certain. Be de^ first, yourself, to laj ti 
hand on Ilardress ; tell liim you heerd of his doings, an* look 
into liis face while you are speakin’, aii* if dat doesn’t tell do 
whole story, coinc back an* call.me liar.” 

“It is clear!’’ said IMr. Warner, startihg frOrli his sent. 
“Captain, I need make no excuse to you for stirring. I'.r. 
lloulahan, remain, and see this man confined. Wlmt^ flomn! 
bring the horses to the door this instant. Captain, you will, 
perhaps, accompany me, as the eervi(;e may possibly be dan- 
gerous or difficult on such an occasion. We will first ride for 
a guard to your quarters, (though that will cost some time) 
and then proceed to arrest tliis gentle bridegroom. Horan, 
quick with the horses. 1 thought there was something in him 
not so orthodox. I am sorry for it, 'tis a shocking busiiies^, a 
Auournful transaction.” 

“And will require, I think,” said the capbiin, “that we 
should proceed with great delicacy. ^ So amiable a family, rind 
such a shock ” 

“ Witli great delicacy, certainly,” returned the magistrate, 
“but likewise with a firnme.ss becoming onr triist. Mr. 
lloulahan, look closely to the prisoner, lie left our vigilance 
at fault on another occasion. Come, captain, here ore the 
horses.** 

Tliey rode rapidly away ; and Mr. lloulahan, slipping out of 
the room, locked tlie door on tlie outside, and went to prepare 
some suitable dungeon upon the premises for the prisoner. 

The unfortunate man remained for several minutes standing 
on the lloor, his hands clasped and elevated before him, his 
ear inclined as if in the act of lihtcniiig, and liis eyo set in 
stolid, dreamy wonder. The window opened on a entggy 
field, and was fortified by several bars of iron. He did not, 
liowever, even cast a glance at this formidable impediment. 
Every faculty of his spirit seemed for the moment to bo either 
absorbed by one engrossing image, or to be suspended alto- 
getluT by a kind of mental syncope. 

While he remained lima motionless, and while the bouse 
was quiet and still around him, he suddenly licard a rough but 
not untnelodious voice singing the following verses, outside 
the window : — 
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** But for tliat and Nvlcked kiiave, 

>V ho Bvoro my life away, 

1 leavo liim to the Judjcc of Heaven, 

And to the judgment-day. 

“For gold he made away my Ufu, 

( Wliat more ct>uld lleind do?) 

Nor to his couiitiy, nor his God, 

Kor to his hieud proved true.'* 

The verses seemed to be sung by one in the act of passing 
the vrindow, and, with the last line, the singer had proceeded 
beyond hearing. The vCrses, though conbiining a common 
ballad sentiment, characteristic of the peculiar notions of 
honour and faith held among llie secret societies of the i)ea- 
santry, seemed as if directed immediately against the informer 
liimsclh At least his conscience so received it. 

He might become one day the subject of such a Ijallad. lie, 
too, liad Ilia sense of shame and of honour (as all men have), 
regulated hy the feelings of the cbiss in which he moved. It 
would tell nothing against him there that lie had died by the 
liaugman’s hands. Every petty village had its Tell and its 
Iliego, and they had made that death no more disgraceful in 
the peasant’s eye. Tlmi names w'crc cherished amongst the 
noblest recollections of his heart, lUcy were sung to Ins ancient 
melodies, and made familhir sounds in the cars of Ids children. ^ 
But to be branded as an informer! — that character, wliich, 
combining as it does, tiie vices of bad faith, veDality» and 
meanness, is despised and detested by the Irish peasantry, 
beyond all social sins ; tliat was a prospect wliich he could not 
bear so well. And then he turned to Ilardress, and thought 
of his feelings, of Ids old kindness and affection. He made 
excuses for his sudden passion, and he thought how tliose 
kindnesses would be dwelt upon iu the ballad which was to 
immortalize the guilt and penitence of Hardress and his own 
treachery. 

He started from his reverie, and gazed around him like a 
forest lion in a trap. IIo rushed to the door and gnashed his 
teeth to find it locked. He drew back to the other side of the 
room, and dashed himself against it with all his force. But it 
was a magistrate’s door, and it resisted his efforts. Ue turned 
to the window, dashed out the frame, and shivered the glass 
with his foot, and seizing the iron railing with both bauds, 
swung himself from it, and exerted his utmost strength, in 
endeavouring to w'rench it from its fastening, in tlie solid 
masonry ; but he might as well have set bis shoulder to 
displace the centre of gravity itself. Baffled, exhausted, and 
weeping with vexation and remorse, he hung back out of the 
railing, his face covered with a thick damp, and his limbs torn, 
and bleeding fi-om the fragments of the broken glass. 
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We Bhall leave him to Buffer under all the agonies of sus- 
pense, augmented by the double remorse under wliich he nov 
began to labour, and turn our eyes in the direction of tlio 
castle. 


CHAPTER XLIII. 

now THE BRIDE WAS STARTLED BY AN UNEXPECTED 
GUEbT. 

Invitations, numberless as the sybil’s leaves, had been 
dispersed throughout the countrj'', on tlic occasion of the 
wedding at Castle* Chute. Among the rest, the Dale’s Avere 
not forgotten, although certain circumstances in the history 
of both families, with which the reader is already acquainted, 
made it appear probable that they Avould be merely received 
ns things of form. It was, therefore, with feelings of strong 
surprise, and of secret confusion (though arising from very 
ditferent causes), the bridal pair understood tliat Kyrle Daly 
intended to be amongst the guests. 

Jl'he popularity of the briile amongst the tenantry of the 
estate was manifested by the usual demonstrations of festive 
enjoyment. Bonfires were light^^d o» the rojul before the 
iivcimc-gatc, and before every public-house in tlie neighbour- 
hood. The little village was illuminated, imd bands of rural 
music, followed by crowds of merry idlers, strolled up at!d 
down, playing various lively airs, and often halting to partake 
of the refresliraents wliich were free to all Avho chose to draw 
upon the hospitality of the fiunily. 

Before sunset, the house was crowded with blue coats, and 
snow-white silks. Several of the guests strayed in groups, 
upon the demesne, and several young gentlemen, fasliionahly 
drt'tised, might be seen hovering around the ladies, and endea- 
vouring to make havoc of all, by cnclianting those who were 
ncjar tlicm by their conversation, and those at a distance by the 
elegance and grace of their gesticulation. 

Mrs. Cregan was in the drawing-room, among the elder 
guests, i>ale, Avorn, and hollow-eyed, but still preserving the 
Bamc lofty, courteous, and cordial demeanour to her friends, 
by Avhicli her manner had been always marked. 

The bridegroom, habited in a splendid suit, that seemed to 
sit upon his frame as the shirt of Dejanira upon the shoulders 
of Hercules, glided like a spectre through the laughing crowd, 
the most envied, and the most miserable, of alt the throng. 

A fcAv of the most intimate female connexions of the bride 
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wore admitted into the pardeu where Aheo herself, Imiuini/ oh 
the arrti of a bridesmaid, was Aratdiiiig the last snn that wjis 
to Bliine upon her freedom. Her dress tt as a simple robe of 
w’hite, and her hair, for the last lime dressed in the maiden 
fashion of the day, liung loo«?e upon her neck. As she glided 
to and fro, among the walks, her fair companion endeavoured, 
by every species of raillery, to draw her out of the low-spirited 
and anxious mood which had been bhurly increasing upon her 
since the morning. But as in a disease of the frame, an inju- 
rious determination to the part afflicted is said to be occasioned 
by merely directing the attention towards it, so in our iiwmcnta 
of nervous depression, the jest that makes us feel it is ol)scrvcd, 
serves only to auginnit its heaviness. 

At a turn in the walk, hedged round by a pear-tree, neatly 
trained, the lovely friends were suddenly met, and one of tlicni 
startled, by the appearance of a young man, attired in the 
wedding costume, and handsome, but with a pale serenily 
upon his features that might have qualified him to sit as ji 
study for Camillus. The lady, who started at his ai>pcarance, 
was the bride ; for in this interesting person she roc(»gni7.cd her 
old admirer, ifr. Kyrle Daly. 

It was the first time they Iiad seen each other since the day 
on which their conversation had been attended with so much 
pain to both. It would have little served to confirm the 
newly-acquired tranquillity of Kyrle I):dy, if be bdd known 
how often, and with feelings how unconsciously altered, iiis 
conduct liad been compared hr Anne \nth thtit of llardrcss 
during the last few inonihs. '1 rue, tin's w as a subject of nn'di- 
tation, on which she never wilfull}" pnfibn d her mind to ^o]v<x^e 
for an instant. It w'as a forbidden land, on wdiich Iut waiidi r- 
ing thoughts alone would st. al at intcrvalji ; but these unli- 
censed mnsings had tended to quality her oM o]>inion3 in a 
degree more striking than she htrscif believed. (}f nil this, 
Kyrle Daly, of course, knew or imagined nothing; and Uicrt- 
fore was lie here, lie came. Fcciirc in the const ion.^nc-;? of n 
right intention, and believing that his own appefiruru'C ot‘qm/t 
and eheerfuinesa of mind would afford a real Batisftictmn to his 
lair, and only i>octically cruel, friend. 

lie advanced towards the ladies with an easy cordi;ility, and 
that total absence of '•onscioiisncss in lii.s own demcantMir, 
which was most certain to restore quicluess to Anno; few st lf- 
possession is often as conhigioua as embarrassmeht. lie ad- 
(ircsed her in the tone of an Interested friend — inquired for Iter 
healtli — spoke of her mother — even of llardrcss, whom he said 
he bad not yet been fortunate enough to meet — then of the* 
weather — of tlie scene around thchi — of the coini>any — of every 
subject th.'it was at tlic same time hmusing and indifferent. 
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Til j same attcutiona, and with a tone so sludioualy aimikr that 
tlio ear of PelKirch only have found a differeric^, ho 

aldressed to Miss Prcnderg^jist, the hrSdosuKiid, who also iras 
an old aoquainmncc. Finally, he gently contrived to septtrate 
llie ladies, and, giving an arm to each, they coUtitiued to tread 
tlio garden-walks^ while lie divadcnl between them the same 
cheerful conversation on iiuidlhreht subjects. Ills spirits flow- 
ing freely, ami supported by those of tlie lively hridesttiaid, 
became too nnich for Anne^s depression, and she became cheer- 
ful almost without pfcreeivlng it. 

After some tiiiie, Miss Prendergast, beckoned by a fair friend 
in a neighbouring walk, deserted her corupanions for some mo- 
ments. IJoth stopped upon the walk to await her retuhi, and 
Kyrle, perceiving the enibarnissment of tlie bride beginning to 
return, took tliis opportunity of entering on something like an 
explanatory conversation. 

“ You see, Miss Chute,” he said, with a smile, '* you were a 
better prophetess than 1 believed you. If yob were one that 
could be vain of your influence, I should not do wisely, per- 
haps, in making siicb an admission ; but you are not. I have 
not, as you perceive, foimd it so difficult a task to master ray 
old remembrances.” 

The eye of Anno fell unconsciously ttpon the worn cheeks 
and figure of the speaker lie sawihe stHTCt siLsJueion which 
t!ie glance implied, and he reddened slightly ; but he saw, like- 
wise, tliat it was involuntary, and he did not seem to have ob- 
served it. 

“There are some feelings," he continued, “though looked 
upon as harmless, and even amiable in themselves, wliicli 
ought to be aveJided, and repelled with as much vigilance as 
vice itself. I once tliought it a lianuless thing to turn my 
eyes on past limes, and delivcT myself up, on a calm evening, 
to the memory of my younger hours, of sunny days deparu^d, 
of flukes fled or changed, of hearts made cold by doatli or by 
the world, that once beat fervently beside our own ; — to lean 
against some aged tree in the twilight, and close my eyes and 
cars to the lonely murmur of the woods around me, and fancy 
1 heard the whoop of my boyish friends, or the laUgh of my 
first love along the meadows. But I have lcarno«l to tliink 
more vigorously. I was young then, and fond ; but age has 
taught me wisdom, at least In this respect. I shun these feel- 
ings now, as 1 would crime. They are the fancies that make 
our natures cflemiimtc and weUk — that unfit ns for our duty to 
heaven, and to our IcLlow-creatures, and render us in soul 
what the sensualist la in frame. I have meditated long enough 
to know that even my fecUnga towards yourself, at one time 
(exalted as they were by the excellence of the object'), were 
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still unworthy, and deserved to be disappointed. 1 tliiiilc, and 
I fear not to let you know, that if I \rere again to become a 
suitor, my sentiments should be governed by a higher feeling 
of duty, and I could bear the trial of a sudden repression with 
greater firmness, and a more submissive spirit." 

“You will give me credit, then,” said Anne, with much 
relief, and real pleasure, “for some knowledge of your cha- 
racter/* 

“No — no! — ^it was not in me then,” said Kyrle, with a 
smile, **or the occasion would have brouglxt It into action. 

Uardress could tell you what a mournful evening ; but 

wherefore should he trouble you?” he added, suddenly inter- 
rupting himself. “And apropos of Hardress— -his health ap- 
pears to suffer, does it not ?’* 

“Daily and hourly,” 

“ And without a cause ?** 

“ The physicians,** said Anne, “ can find none.** 

**'Ayet returned Kyrle, “ it is a.distcmpcr that is not to be 
found in their nosology. It is the burning of an honorable 
mind beneath an undeserved and self-inflicted imputation, 
lie knew of my — my — regard for lus fair cousin. 1 forced a 
confidence npon him, and he feels this transaction a great deal 
more acutely than he ought.” 

Anne started at this disclosure, as if it shed a sudden light 
upon her mind. Her eyes sparkled, her face glowed, and her 
whole frame seemed agitated by a solution of her doubts, w'hicb 
appeared so natural, and which at once elevated the cbiiracter 
of Uardress to that noble standard at which she always loved 
to contemplate and admire it. 

“It must he so!” she said, with great animation, “and I 
have done him wrong. It is like liis fine and delicate nature. 
He is stUl, then, wdiat I have always thought him, fine-minded, 
sensitive, and generous as — ■” she suddenly turned, tmd ex- 
tending l^r hand to Kyrle, said, in an altered tone, “ as your- 
self, my excellent friend 1** 

Kyrle took the hand whirli was tendered to him, with as 
little appearance of emotion as he could command, and resigned 
it again almost upon the instant. 

At this moment Hararcss appeared upon the walk. His step 
was troubled and rapid. Ills eye suspicious and wandering. Ills 
hair neglected, and liis whole appearance that of a person at 
fearM odds with Ids own thoughts. He stopped short, as he 
approached them, and glanced from one to another with a look 
of wildness and irresolution. 

“ I have been looking for you, Anne,” he said in a weak 
voice, “ Mrs. Chute has been wisbiug to speak with you about 
your preparations.” 
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“Do you leave Ireland then so soon?*' asked Kyrlc with 
some interest. 

“To-morrow morning we leave home,** replied Anne, trem- 
bling, and slightly confused. 

“Tlien,” said Ivyrle, resuming the liand wliich he had so 
hastily resigned, “ permit me to offer my good wishes. Be as- 
sured Anne,** he added, accompanying her to a little distance 
along the walk, and using a tone which IlardresS ooidd not 
overhear, “ be assured that I am perfectly, jierfcctly contented 
with your happiness. Let me entreat you to forget altogether, 
as I myself will learn to do henceforward, that I have ever pro- 
posed to myself any higher or happier destiny, l^at scheme 
has fallen asunder, and left no deeper an impression on my 
reason, than a love-dream might upon my heart. I desire only 
to bo re»nerabered ns one, who imagined himself the warmest 
of your admirers, but who found out, on a little examination, 
tliat he was only your friend.” 

Anne remainea silent for a moment, deeply penetrated by 
tlio anxiety for her peace of mind, wluch Kyrle evinced in all 
his conduct and his conversation. 

“ Mr. Daly," she replied at length, and with some agitation, 
“ it is impossible for me now to say all that I feel with respect 
to your consideration of me on every ocesasion. I am proud of 
the friendship that you offer me, and if we meet again, I hope 
you will find me worthy of it." * 

She hurried away, and Kyrle, returning on his steps, resumed 
his place before the bridegroom. Tlie picture wluch was formed 
by the two figures might liave ch.allcngcd the united efforts of 
a'lliiphacl and an Angelo, to do it justice. Kyrle Daly, stand- 
ing erect, with arms folded, his fiice pale, and bright with the 
serenity of triumphant virtue ; liis mouth touched by a smile 
of forgiveness and of sympatJiy, and his eye clear, open and 
scTaphic in its character, presented a subject that might Ixave 
pleased the eye of tlie pupil of Perugino, llardress, on the 
other side, with one hand thrust into his bo'^om, his shoulders 
gathered and raised, his brow knitted, rather in shame and 
pain, than in sternness or anger, his eyes not daring to look 
higher than the breast of Kyrle, and his face of the colour of 
burnt Sienna, would have furnished a hint for the sterner 
genius of Biionarrotti. 

“llardress,’* said Kyrlc, with an air of sudden frankness, 
“confess the truth, that you did not expect me here to-day.” 

llardress looked up surprised, but made no answer. 

“ I am come,” continued Kyrle, “ to do justice to you and 
to myaclf. That I have something to complain of, you will 
not deny — that I have not so much as I imagined, I am com- 
pelled to admit. My resentment, llardress, has been excessive 
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and niijinitlCabla, and with that admission, I toss it to the winds 
for over.*’ 

The surprise of Uifrdress seemed now so great as to piaster 
even his remorse and lus anxiety. Ifc looked with increaaipg 
wonder into the eyes of Dab'. 

Knowing as 1 did,’* continued the latter, “whnt passion 
was, I should have made more charitable allowances for its in- 
flueiiee on another; but all charity forsook me at tliat moipent, 
and I thought it reasonable that my friend should be a cold 
pliilosopher wliere I was a wild enthusiast. I have not eveji 
to rei>roacli yon with a want of confidence, for it now ap- 
pears, from my unreasonable expeetations, that I could not have 
deserved it. We are both, jicrhaps, to blame. Let that be a 
point agreed upon, and let all our explanations resolve Iheni- 
selvcs into these two words — forgive, forget.” 

Saying this, he gave ius hand to Ilardresa, who received it 
with a stare of absent Wonder and confusion. Some indistinct 
and unintelligible munnurs arose to his lips, and died in the 
act of utterance. 

**I know not,” continued Kyrle, “and I shudder to think 
how far 1 might have suffered this odious sentiment to gi'ow 
upon me, if it were not for an occasion of melancholy import- 
ance to us all, which arrested the feeliug in its very hud. I 
hare oven sometimes thought, that my unaccomplished sin 

might possibly have been the cause of that ” Here he 

sliuddercd, and stopped speaking for some moments. 

IJeforc he could resume, the sound of the dinner-bell broke 
short the conference. Kyrle, glatl of tlic relief, hastened to the 
liousc, wliile Ilardress remained as if roote,! to tiic spot, and 
gazing after him in silence. When lie had dhsajipearcd, tlie 
bridetrroom raised his eyes to the heavens, wHifre already a few 
stars twinkled in the dying twilight, and said within his oum 
mind ; — 

“ In that world wiiich lies beyond Uiose points of light, is it 
possible that this man and I should ever fill a place in the sunie 
region ?” 


rilAFTEn XLIV. 

now BIOBE GUESTS APmATlCD AT TllE WnUUlXG TUAN HAD 

m:i:N invited. 

Light and laughter, — mirth and music, — plenteous fare and 
pleasant hearts to share it, were mingled in the dining-room 
on this occasion. Mrs. Chute presided; the ‘old familiar faces 
of Mr Cregan, Mr. Creagh, Mr. Connolly, Doctor Leake, and 
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many others, were scattered among the guests, and eyeiy eyo 
seemed lighted np, to contribute its portion of gaiety tO the 
domestic jubilee. A cloud of vapour, thin and transpfu-ent Jfs a 
Teri’s sighs, arose from the dishes which adorned the tabie, and 
was dissipated in the air above- The heavy moreen window- 
enrtains were let down, the servants liew from place to place, 
like magic, the candles shed a warm and comfortable lustre upon 
the board, and the clatter of plates, the jingling of glasses and 
decanters, the discomfiture of provision, and the subdued vigour 
with which all this was accompliBhcd, considering the respect- 
ability of the guests, was really astonishing. Without any 
appearance of the havoc and carnage, wliich is displayed on 
such occasions in humbler life*, it is a question whether there 
were not actually more execution done, in a quiet determined 
way. It furnished a new instance of the superior advantages 
of discipline. 

'J’owards the close of the feast, tlic manliness of Kyrle Daly 
was put to a cruel teat, by one of those unfeeling justs, which 
are the sport of fools in every country. The reader tnay smile 
at the circumstance as trifling, but it w'as not so in its efiects 
upon the heart of the forlorn lover. A young lady, who wi\s 
considered a wit among her country friends, and feared, ac- 
coriliugly, put a willow-leaf upon a slice of crcam-checsc, and 
handed it to Kyrle Daly with an unconscious face. Some 
montlis before, a jest of this kind would have put his temper 
to its severest trial, and even now, he felt as if he had been 
stung by a scri»ent. lie did not, however, betray the legist 
emotion, but took his revenge, by going near the lady as soon 
as circuni Stances permitted, and making mock-lovq to her 
during the luglit. 

The spirit of tliC.^seene ]?rodueed its efl*ect upon the mind of 
Hardreas liiinKii’, wlso, \jeM'ug to its influence, adopted a 
degree of gajLty that snrprisLd and delighted ail wdio were in- 
terested in lus fortinies*. li is true, that from time to time, a 
fear stnii-k at bis heart, like the shock of an alarm, and the 
glassy eyes of a cor]>>e rcenied, at intervals, to stare at him 
Irtmi among llie crowd. But he turned his eyes and his 
thouglils away to happier objects, and, as if in deliiince of the 
ghastly iuterrupUou, became more gay and mirthful than 
be! ore. 

Mrs. Cregan did not smile to ace her son bo far forget Ids 
misery. A feeling of nervous apprebensiun liad lain ui)on Iicr 
sjurits throughout llic day, and became more oppressive and 
insiijiportable according as the time approaclied of Ilardress’s 
departure. The more certain his escape became, the more did 
anxiety increase, lest it should, by some unlucky clrcuw- 
stance, be yet prevented. 
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'Wliile HardresB, in the full fling and zest of liis false spirits, 
was in the act of taking wine with a fair friend, he felt a 
rustling, as of some person passing by his chair, and a low voice 
whispered close to hia ear, “ Arise, and fly for your life.’‘ 

The wine-glass fell, un tasted, from his hand, and he re- 
mained a pale and motionless image of terror. There was some 
laughing among the company, who perceived the accident; 
and many ingenious omens were deduced, not very favourable 
to the prospects of the lady. But the agitation of the bride- 
groom was attributed to mere embarrassment. 

The cloth, soon after, was removed ; some songs were sung, 
and the ladies rose to depiirt. ilardress, with the mysterious 
warning still ringing in his car, was about to follow in their 
train, when a rough grasp was laid upon his arm, tlio door was 
shut with violence, and he bcliold Hepton Connolly standing 
with liis finger raised in an attitude of menace and reproach. 
Ilardress felt his heart sink at the thought that this interruption 
might cost him his life. 

** Let me go, my dear Connolly,” he said, in an anxious voice. 
** It is of the last importance to me.” 

“The last importance 1” repeated Connolly, witl) a suspicious 
smile. “ I’d consider it a disgrace to me, niy dear Ilardress, 
If you were to go to bed sober after being' in my company 
to-night, the last that you are to spend in tlie country. Come, 
come, Hardress, don’t look fierce, you will have Miss Chute 
long enough, but here are a pleasant set of fellows whom, 
perhaps, you may never sec round the same table on earth 
again.” 

“ But Connolly T’ 

“But Hardress 1” 

“What’s the matter there?" cried a rough voice firom the 
head of the table. “ Any body sneaking ? Bring him up here 
by the collar. If any man leaves this room sober to-night, 1 
shall make it personal with him.” 

The speaker (wlio was no other tli.an the culprit’s father) 
added an oath, and the room rang with acchimations. 1 1 ardress, 
Taint with fear and auMcty, was compelled to return to the 
table, and the bowl was shortly circulated with that ciitlmsiasm 
wliich was considered appropriate to the occasion. Tlio wine 
which he drank, and the conversation in which he was com- 
pelled to mingle, gradually stole him back into hia revel mood, 
nnd in a little time he became more loud and seeming mirtliful 
than ever. The voice wliich he heard, might be ideal os the 
visions he had seen. He thought no more of it. 

Ko became engaged in a violent dispute with Civagli, ns to 
whether the cascades of Killomey were the belter or worse for 
being without basins. Hardress contended that the want was 
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a defect, inasmuch aa it left the beholder withoixt thftt de- 
lightful sentatioQ which he might gather from the coutraet of 
those two most perfect images m tumult and repose, a roeziiiig 
cataract, with clouds of foam and mist, and a smooth expatiee 
of water with its glancing and streaky light, and its lulling 
motion, like the heaying of a sleeping infrut's bosom. Creagh 
on tlie other hand, hdd (and he defended the idea the more 
stoutly as he happened to hit on it by accident), that the very 
mystery attending the disappearance of the stieam, when the 
spectator saw it hurry downward, by his feet, still foaming md 
roaring on, until it was hidden fr^ his view by the closing 
thicket below, gave a greater idea to the mind than could be 
produced by the contrast which Hardress admired. 

The latter had his hand raised, with a cascade of eloquence 
just bursting from his Ups, when a warm breath came to his 
ear, and the same low yoice murmured in a tone still lower 
than before : — ** Arise, I^tell you 1 the army is abroad, and your 
life is in danger.’* 

It could not now be an illusion, for the tresses of the speaker 
had touched his cheek, and the dress had brushed his friet. 
He dashed his chair aside, and standing suddenly erect, looked 
round him for the wamer A female &e8B just glanced on his 
eye as lie stared on the vii)en door which led to the hall. He 
foUowed it with so much rapidity no one could find time to 
interfere ; but the hall was xumpty of Uying figures. He only 
saw the cloaks and hats of the yisitors, lianging against the 
wall, while the dusky flame of a globe-lamp threw a gloomy 
and dispiriting light upon the walls and ceiling. On one side,^ 
the floor was shaken by the dancers, and the ear stunned with 
the music of the bagpipe, yioUn, and dulcimer ; on the other 
he heard the bacchanalian uproar of the party he had left. At 
a distance, in the kitchen, he could distinguish the sound of 
one solitary bagpipe, playing some air of a more rapid and 
vulgar character ; while the voice of a villager, penetrating in 
triumph through a two-foot wall of stone and mortar, was h^rd 
singing some wild and broken melody, which was meant for 
mirth, but in whicli a stranger ear might have detected a 
greater depth of pathos and of feeling than the composer pro- 
bably intended. Snatching his hat and coat, and trembling in 
every joint, Hardress was about to hurry down a narrow stair- 
case leading to the yard-door, when his mother with a brideo- 
maid met him on the way. 

Como tliis way, Hardress,” said she, *'I have a partner 
engaged for you.” 

** Mother,^' sa'd Hardress, with the horrid sense of oppression 
which one feels in a dream of danger and vain resistauee, 
** take youi’ hand from my arm and let me pass.” 

X 
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Hw. Cfegnn inmgixied that u, in t^ompliimce trith an astab- 
Usliad snpeaitition, patronized by some of the old people, the 
bridegroom was not to sleep in the house on the nfeht before 
tjie bndal, Hardress was thus early preparing to cmnply with 
the old custom. 

‘‘ You must not go so soon,** returned, Mrs. Cregan. 

‘‘Conae, Hiss Prendergast, make that arm prisoner, and 
lead him to the ball-room/* 

Hardress, with a beating pulse, resigned himself to his fiite. 
and accompanied the ladies to the dancing-room. Here he 
remained fbr some time endeaTOuring, but with a ^nt spirit, 
to m^eet and answer the gaiety of his companions. After 
dancing a minuet with a good deal of silent approbation, he 
led his fair partner to her seat* and, taking a chair at her side, 
began to entertain her, as well as he could, while other dancers 
coupled the floor. His cliair was placed a few yards distant 
from an open dcrar at which a crowd of servants and tenants 
appeared thrusting in their heads, and staring on the dancers 
for the purposes of admiration and of satire, as the occasion 
might arise. 

One of these, a handsome cKiuntry lad, had encroached so 
far as to get witliin a foot or two of Hardress^s chair and to be 
recognized by him with some appearance of kindness. 

^‘Mas^r Hardress,** he said, stooping to his ear, ^*did Syl 
Carney tell you any thing ?’* 

“No I’* said Hardress, turning suddenly round, and neglect- 
ing to finish some observation wliich he was in the act of 
making to liis fair companion. 

“ Why then, never welcome her !'* said the lad, “ I told 
hex to slip in a word to you, some way, to let you know that 
Danny Mann has given information, and the army arc out 
this night.*’ 

Hardress trembled, as if the graq) of the hangman had been 
laid upon him. 

“ What a shocking dance that hom-piiie is !’* exclaimed the 
lady. “lam always remindod when 1 see it of the damper» 
of a piano." 

“ Precisely, indeed," said Hardress, witli a smile like death, 
“ very ridiculous indeed. Tell me how you know of this ?** he 
said apart to the boy, " Speak low, and quickly.” 

“From a little bunch-back in bridewell at magisthrate 

Warner’s,**— returned the lad. “ He bid me but the lady is 

talking to you,*’ 

“ I beg your pardon,” said Hardress, taming quickly round. 

“ It was not P,” said the fair dancer, “ It was Mrs. Cregan 
cfthedyott." 

lie looked at his mother, and saw her Imlding towards liim 
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ft smaU bo^et of con&cMonery and omkgeB, ^ (daxuseA 
towofeds the ladies. Haidfess rose to penorm this pepe of 
gaUantry* with a seasaUoa of gloomy 7eeigDfttion» szid w^tb a 
^Ung of bitterness towards bis unhappy parent, as if ihe 
ought to have known that she was knotong the co^ upon his 
life. 

When it wsn done, he hurried back to hit seat, but the 
pervants were all gone, and the door was closed. He stole 
firom the apartment to the hail, cmce more resumed bju hat, 
and, ascending the small dight of steps leading to the cbamher 
so often mentioned, he was once more upon the point of 
freedom. 

Buy^he grasp of on ayenging Prorldence was laid upon lus 
life. the middle of this <matnber he encountered the bride, 
alone. 

“ Hardress/* said she, “ are you leaving us for the night T’ 

** 1 am,” he murmur^, in a frint voice, and passed on, 

** Stay, Hardress I" said Anne, laying her band upon Ins 
arm. have something to say, whirii 1 am anxious you 
should know immediately.” 

This last interruption completed t^e confusion of tiie brid^ 
groom. A sudden faintness fell on his whole frame, his brain 
pew dizzy, his senses swam, and he reeled, like one intoxicated, 
into a vacant chair. 

“ Well, Anne,” said he, “any thing— every thing— my life 
itself, if you tliink it worth your whlfe to require it.” 

“ I owe it to my own peace, and even to your's Hardress, 
said Anne, “ to tdl you that 1 have discoverra all.” 

“ Discovered all I” echoed Hardress, springing to bis feet. 

“ Yes — all. A generous friend, generous to you, and me, 
alike, has given the whole history of your oduse of suffering, 
and left me nothing to regret, hut that Hardress dicnild not 
have tliought it worth his while to make Anne a partner in his 
confidence. But that I have forgotten likewise, and have only 
now to say, that I regret my own conduct as much as I once 
was grieved for your s. 1 must have added to the pain which 
Hark I” 

“ What do you hear ?” cried Hardress, crouching fearfully. 

“ There Is a tumult in the drawing-room. Good heaven, 
defend our hearts 1 AVhat is that noise ?** 

The door of the room was thrown open, and a female figure 
appeared, with lialr disordered, and hands outspread with an 
action of warning and avoidance. 

“ Hardress, my child!” 

“ Well, mother ?’* 

“ Hardress, my child J” 

‘ Motlier, I am hert* 1 I.ook on me 1— Speak to me I Do not 
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gafl|s and stare on jroor eon in that horrid wi^ ! Oh, mother, 
spc^, or Ton will hreah my heart f* 

*<FlT--ily-4ny child-- — Not that way! Nol The doors 
are defended. There ia a soldier set on ey^ entrance, Tou 
are trapt and caught. What shall we do ? The window 1 
Come tms wa7--4S(nna--qtiich--^uick T* 

She drew him passiyely after her into her own sleeping- 
chamber, which lay immediately atUoining. Before Anne 
had made one moyement, from the attitude of sudden fear and 
wond^ to which this strange occurrence had glyen rise, 
Mrs. Cregan again appeared in the chamber, showing in her 
look and action the same hurried and disordered energy of 
mind. 

** Go to your room 1*' she .said, addressing the bridiS ** Go 
quickly to your room, stop not to question me " 

** Dm Aunt! 

“ Away, I say 1 you will drive me frantic, girl 1 My reason 
is already stretched to its full tension, and a single touch may 

rend it. Go, my dear child, my love ) my wretched 

Hal" 

“Anne Chute 1 Where’s Anne?" exclaimed on anxious 
voice, at the door-way. “ Where is the bride ?" 

“Here, herel" said Mrs. Cregan. 

Kyrle Daly rushed into the room, his face paler than ever, 
and his eye filled with anxious inquiry. 

“ Come this wav, Anne I" he said, talung her band, while Ms 
own were trembling with anxiety. “Unhappy bride! Oh, 
horrid — fearfhl night I Come — come T* 

“I will not stirT* exclaimed the bride with vehemence. 
* * What mean those words and actions ? There is some danger 
threatens Hardress— Tell me, if there is ** 

“ Take her away, good Kyrle." 

“He shall not take me heuoe. Why should he? Why 
does he call me an unhappy bride ? Why does he say this night 
is horrid and fearfbl ? I will not stir ” 

“ They arc coming 1 — ^force her hence, good Kyrle,’* mut- 
tered the expectant mother. 

“ Singling in his ar^ns, and opposing prayers, threats and 
entrcatifjs to the violence which he employ^, Kyrle Daly bore 
the affrighted bride away from the apartment. He remained 
by her side during the whole evening, often soothing her 
anxiety by his ready eloquence, and watcliing every movement 
of hca* mind and feelings, with the tender vigilance of a near 
and devoted relative. 

Mrs. Cregan, mc.an while, remained alone in the room, her 
ear bent to catch the first sounds of approaching danger, and 
her frame made rigid with the intensity of feeling. Her hands 
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were employed, while in thb attitude, in arraagiz^ tier haar, 
and removing as fhr as posisible eveiy appearance of dibprder 
fVom her dress. At length, the clatter of xnusketa, and tiie 
tramp of many feet, was beard in the little haU. A inomen- 
tary convnlsion shook her frame. It passed away, and she 
rose to her usual height and her customary stateliness of eye 
and gesture. 

At the same moment, the door opened, and Mr. Warner, 
accompanied by Captain Gibson and the mihtary party, ap- 
peared upon the little stair-case. The first mentioned seemed 
surprised, and somewhat embamsied, at the sight of Mrs, 
Cregan. ’ He murmured something of his regret at being 
compelled to do what most he so pidnftil to her, and was pro- 
ceeding to recommend that she should retire^ when she cut 
short the speech, 

“ Talk not to me, sir,*’ she said, “of your regret or your 
reluctance. You have already done your worst to fix a stigma 
on our name, and a torture in our memories. For months, for 
weeks, and days, my son spoke with yon, laughed with ^ou, 
aud walked freely and openly among you, and then you laid 
no hand upon his shoulder. You wai^ for his weddmg-day, 
to raise your lying cry of murder ; you waited to see how 
many hearts you might crush together at a blow. You have 
done the worst of evil in yonr power ; you have dismayed our 
guests, scattered tenor amid our festival, and made the re- 
membrance of this night, which should have beeu a happy one, 
a thought of gloom and shame.’* 

** My duty,*' murmured the magistrate, obliged me to 
sacrifice ” 

** Complete you duty, then," said the mother bai^htily, 
“ and do not speak of your personal regrets* If justice aud 
my son are foes, what place do you fill between them ? You 
mistake your calling, Mr. Magistrate, yon have no personal 
fedings in tliis transaction. You are a servant of the law, and, 
as a servant, act." 

Mr. Warner bowed, and directed the soldiers to follow him 
mto the inner room. At this order Mrs. Cregan turned her 
face over her shoulder, with a ghastly smile. 

** That," she said, in a tone of Calm reproach, “that is my 
slceping-chambcr . ” 

“ My duty, madam." 

“Be it so," said Mrs, Cregan, in a low voice, and turning 
away her face with the some painfril smile, while her heart 
cr^t and trembled. 

the parly entered the room. 

“ I hope," said Captain Gibsom who really began to think 
that Mrs, Cregan had a great deal of reason : “ 1 hope 
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Mrt. C^egaa will not blame me Cor my part in thia tmiif- 
action. 

do not bkmie you/' said the mother, with a scornful 
smile ; “ it is your trade/* 

'At this portentous moment, Mir. Cregan, Mr. Connolly, and 
two or thr^ other gentlemen, bame reeSiig into the apartment, 
exoessxTely intoxicated, and retaining coniciousness enough to 
feel a sense of injury, not Iblly understood, and a Tague pur- 
pose of resistance. 

<^l>oral" said Mr. Crejgiin, staggering towards her, and 
endeavouring to look sober, ‘‘What are you doing here? 
Wbat's the matter?" 

Mrs. Cregan, her whole soul absorbed by the proceedings in 
the inner room, did not even appear to be oonscious of his 
presence. 

“ Very— very extraordinary ooodnct,** he said, turning an un- 
steady eye upon the captain. * * Soldiers, officers, eh, Connolly ? ” 

“ Very— very extraordinaiy conduct," echoed Connolly. 

** Do they take the house for a barrack?" continued Cregan. 
“ Captain, withdraw your soldiers.** 

Captain Gibson, already annoyed by the taunt of Mrs. 
Oegan, returned this demand by a stem look. 

Stand by me, Connolly. Your swords, gentlemen !" cried 
Cregan, as he drew his own. 

The others imitated his example. Captain Gibson, without 
condescending to unsheath his own weapon, turned to his men, 
and, b^koning with his finger, said : 

** Disarm tlmse drunken gentlemen.** 

His orders were obeyed upon the instant, a few slight 
scratches being all that was sustained by the soldiers in the 
drunken scuffle ensued. The gentlemen were placed, with 
their hands tied, on chairs at the oth^ side in the room, and the 
bundle of rapiers was laid u}>on the window-seatr 

"Very well, sir — ^very wdl,’* said Mr. Cregan, “I sliall 
remem^ this, and so shall my friends. I am a gentleman, 
sir, and shall look for the satisfaction of a gentleman." 

Expect the same from me,** said Connolly, swinging hit 
person round upon the chair. 

** And me," said a third. 

** And me,” eclioed a fourth. 

** 1 little expected to meet with such a return as this for omr 
hospitality," continued Mr. Cregan. 

“Eor shame 1 for shame, Cregan," said the unhappy 
mother," do not degrade yourself and your friends by such 
remonstrances. The hand of an enemy is raised against us, 
and let not the unworthy being thiols that he can sink us as 
low in mind as in our fortunes." 
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Cflptam Gibson, who took no notice of the gentlemen, again 
seemed hurt to the quick, perhaps not wisely, by tiiis idlnuotn 
fh)m the lady. 

*^Mrs. Cregan," he said, *‘it is one of the most pmi^l 
duties of a gentleman in my situation, that he must sometimes 
be subjected to such insinuations as those ; and it is only the 
peculiar circumstances in which you are placed that would 
prevent my forming a very harsh judgment of any lady who 
could use them.** 

** Sir r* said hirs. Cregan, lowering her head with £ smile of 
the most bitter irony, ‘‘your consideration add your forbear- 
ance are extraordinary. All the events of this night bear 
witness to it. It must have surely been with much violence to 
that dnc gentlemanly spirit that you chose a moment like this 
for your investigation. ^But I see you are impatient, sir, and 
1 will desist, for you are a soldier aud 1 am but a female, 
and it is easy to see who would have the best of the crgument.'^ 

“Madam! ** 

“ Our friends dispersed, our mirtli so quickly changed to 
terror, this scene of confusion at our domestic festivity, every 
thing, sir, bears testimony to your forbearance. Tlud; sen- 
sitive and gentlemanly nature that is so tender of insinua- 
tions, appears in all the actions of tlds night. My husband 

tied, there, like a malefactor, and my poor son - Ah, 

shield and hide us, earth 1 — bear Ills \oice!” 

A bustle was heard in the inner room, and the wretched 
lady, throwing her arms high above her head, uttered a sliriek 
so loud, 80 shrill and piercing, that the stoutest soldier started 
like a maiden, and the flush of anger upon the officer’s olieek was 
changed to a death-like paleness. Half-sobered by the fearful 
sound, the intoxicated father rose fW)m his chmr, and turned a 
dull eye upon the room-door, while every figure on the scene 
expressed in various degrees the same feeling of commiseration 
and anxiety. 

“The prisoner is here I” cried Warner, hurrying into the 
room. 

“Is he?’* shrieked the distracted, and almost delirious 
mother. “Dark blood-houud, have you found him? May 
the tongue that tells me so be withered flrom the roots, and tlie 
eye tliat first detected lum be darkened in its socket {” 

“ Peace, shocking woman,” said the magistrate, “your curses 
only add to the offence that heaven lias already suffered.” 

“ Wliatr* cried the unhappy parent, “shall it be for nothing 
men, that you have stung the mother’s heart, and set the 
mother’s brain on fire 1 I tell you, no! My tongue may hold 
Its peace, but there is hot a vein in all my frame but curses 
you! My child! My child!” she screamed aloud, on seeing 
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HardresB at the door. She rushed, as if with tlie intent of 
flinging hersdf upon his neck, but, checking the intpulse as she 
ctune near, she clasped her hands, and sinking at Ids feet, ex* 
claimed, “ My child, forgive me !” 

Forgive you, mother ?** relied her son, in a wretched 
voice, 1 have destroyed you all V* 

**Th6 crime was mine,*’ exclaimed the miserable part^nt: 
was the author of ybur first temptation, the stumhliug- 
block between you and repentance. You will think bitterly of 
me, Hordress, when you are alone/’ 

Never r said Hardrets, raising her in his arms. ** Still 
honoured, always weli-meaniug and afiectionate, I wifi never 
think of you but as a mother. My eyes are open now. For 
first in many weary months, the first thou^ of peace 
is in my heart ; and but for you, and those whom I have made 
wretch^ with you, I would call that thought a thought of Joy. 
Grieve no more, mother, for my sake. Grieve not, because it 
is in vain. The bolt is sped, the victim has been struck, and 
earth has not a remedy. Grieve not, because I would not have 
it otherwise. A victim was due to Justice, and she shall no 
longer be defVauded. I had rather reckon with her here, than 
in a future world." 

“ I cannot part with you," murmured his mother, while her 
head rested on his shoulder; “do not put away my hands 
awhile ^It is tearing my very heart up 1’* 

“Dear mother, let me go," said Hanlross, gently disen- 
gaging himself; “we shall meet again, I hope. In the mean- 
time, hear my farewell request, aa you have heard all that I 
have ever made ; — ^waste not your days in idle retrospection, 
but pray for me with fervour : be kind to those whom 1 havo 
loved, and remember that my deatli, at least, was happier 
than my life.” 

“I threatened you with. povert>%’’ muttered Mrs. Cregan. 
while her memory glanced wildly tlirough the past. 

** Dear mother ! ” 

“ I bade you leave my house, or do my pleasure " 

“ Why will you vex mj soul at such a moment ?*’ 

“I have tied the cord. upon yourtliroatl I slighted your 
scruples. Your own dread words come back upon me now. 
'rhose words which I heard with so little emotion at Din is, and 
in this hall before, now ring like the peal of dead- bells in my ear. 
I have been your fellest foe. You drank in pride with my 
milk, and passion under my indulgence. I have destroyed you 
for this world, and ” 

“ My dear, dear mother I" cried llardress, clasping her to 
his breast, and bursting into tears of sbame and penitence, 
“ forget, I implore you, those impious end reproachful words, 



cohLUGiim, 


329 


they were the ravings of mj madness, and shonid not be re- 
sided. Hear me, now in the full and calm possession of my 
Judgment, and let those words only be remembered. I>o you 
hear me, mj dear mother ?** 

“ I do— 1 am listening to you. Speak, my child, I Will re- 
member well/' 

Hardress stooped to her ear, and murmured in a low voice : 
** In a secret dmwer of my cabinet rou will find a paper un- 
sealed. Give it to——" lie paused, and bowed down a mo- 
ment in deep agitadon — **to Anne Chute; I atn glad she 
bears that name — glad of her fortune in escaping me. Let her 
read that paper. I have penned it with the view of rendering 
justice to a confiding Mend, whose confidence I have betrayed. 
Oh, memory ! memory I hut 1 must look forward, now — not 
bac^. Ah, mother, if I had really known how to value your 
afiectionate counsels in my childhood — ^if 1 had only humbled 
my heart to a belief in its own weakness, and a ready obe- 
dience to your will in my younger days, I should not die in 
my ^outh a shameful death, and leave yon childless in your 
age. 

Aye," said Mrs. Cregan, ^‘or if I had done the duty of a 
mother. If 1 had thought less of your worldly, and more of 
your eternal happiness. My brain is scorched !" 

“ My dear, fond parent, will you add to my agony ?’* 

** You will hate me in your prison/’ 

“ Never!" 

•' I know what you will say when they are dragging you to 
the scafibld. It is my mother, yoti wiU say, that lias bound 
these cords upon my limbs. The people will stare on you, and 
you will hong your head, and say that I was the author of 
your shame. And in the moment of your death—” 

“I will pray for you,” said Hardress, pressing her to him, 
and kissing her forehead, as you will do for me." While Ite 
spoke, he felt the arms tliat encircled his neck grow rigid, and 
the taee that looked up to his was overspread with a d^p and 
leaden paleness. 

•‘Farewell, dear mother, for the present," he continued, 

“ and remember Oh, she is growing cold and weak ; remove 

her — remove her quickly, gentlemen 1" 

She was borne out, in a half-fiunting condition, and Hord- 
ress, surrendering himself to the hands of the soldiers, prepared 
to depart. Turing round once more before he left the room, 
he said aloud : 

“ Hear me, and testify against me, if it shall please you. 
Lest my returning feebleness, or the base love of life, should 
tempt me once again to shun my destiny, I am willing here to 
multiply my witnesses. I am guilty of the crime with which 
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you charge me — guilty, not ia act, aor ioUty area in voiNl. 
nor positive, implied assent, hut guilty, yet, beyond even tb<> 
vish of pardon. 1 am glad tliia hideous dream at length is 
ended-^lad that I have been forced to render up her right 
to Justice, even agamst my will, for 1 was sick of my anxie^ 
ties.” ♦ 

He ceased, and the party proceeded down the narrow stair- 
case leading to the hall-door, Hardress being placed in the 
centre. In a few minntes, the lighted diambers of the castle, 
its affnghted revellers, its silenced musicians, the delirious 
mother, the drunken &thor and his band of brawlers, the 
bewildered bride, and all' the scattered pomp of the espousal, 
were lost for ever to the eye of the unhappy Hardress. 

Some apprehension was entertained, lest any injudicious 
person amongst the peasantry should occasion the useless loss 
of lives, by attempting a rescue, before the party left tlie 
neighbourhood ; but no symptoms of such an intention were 
manifested by the people. The whole transaction iiad been 
conducted with so much rapidity, that the circumstance of the 
bridegroom's capture was not generally known, even in the 
castle, for some time after his departure. 


CHAPTER XLV. 

HOW THE 8TORT EUDSD. 

It only remains for us to inform the reader, in general terms, 
of the subsequent fortunes of the various actors in this domes- 
tic drama. Such is the fate of the historian, regarded only as 
the chronicler of events or feelings in which he has no share ; 
his claim to attention rests only upon these. While they con- 
tinue to awaken interest, he may toy imd dally as he pleases — 
he may deck his style with flowers, indulge his fancy in de- 
scription, and even please his vanity with metaphysicid sx>ccu- 
lation ; but when the real matter of the tale is out — farewell 
his hobbies! Stem and brief must thenceforth be the order of 
his speech, and listlessness or apathy become the guerdon of 
hie wanderings. He is mortified to find tliat what he mistook 
for interest was only patience, and tnat the attention which he 
imagined to be bestowed upon himself was only lavished on the 
automata which his fingers exercised. 

Stern and biief^ then, be the order of our spe^h hence- 
forward. Unhappily, a portion of our incident will fit that 
manner well. 

The remorse of Hardress led him even to exaggerate bis own 
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share in the transaction on which the foregoing meastires were 
foonM. Kevertheless, when all the circumstances of the 
case had been fhll^ oonsidered* the fxiercy of the execntlwe 
power was extend<^ to his life, and a perpetTial exUe from h|s 
natlTe land was the only forfeit which he paid to the out^od 
law. But before this alteration in his destiny bad been an* 
nouncod to him, Hardrcss had learned to receive it with great 
indifference. With the austerity of an ancient penitent^ he 
persisted in refusing to hold personal communication -with any 
of his friends, his mother only excepted, and even she was 
cheated (by a necessary device, for hear h^th coidd not have 
snstained it,) of the last partingdnterview. 

The mitigation of punishment, which was intended to sare 
his lifli, had only the effect of s^ing him the ignominy of 
such a fate, iui occnrrence wMch took place on the day of 
his departure completed the ruin which ill-health had long 
been making in his constitution. 

The convict-ship which was to bear him from his hmne had 
cleared out of port, and lay at anchor in that p^ of the river 
which, from its basin-like ap^rance, has received the appro- 
priate denomination of the Pool. In the grey of a summer 
morning, the prisoners, Hardress amongst tbe number, left tlie 
gaol in the lung’s Island, where they had been conned, for 
the purpose of occupying their places on board. Arrived at 
the river-side, the party halted with their guard, wlule a small 
boat was let down from the vessel's stern, and oinuned for the 
shore. It touched the strand, and receiv^ its lading of exiles. 
It could not hold the entire party, and Hardress, who felt a 
sudden, and, to him, unaccountable reluctance to leave his 
native soil, while it was possible for him yet to feel its turf 
Death his feet, petition^ to be left until the return of the 
pinnace. 

He looked to the misty hills of Cratloe, to the yet silent and 
inactive city, and over the face of the gently-agitated waters. 
The fresh cool light of the morning only partially revealed the 
scene ; but the veil that rested on the face of nature became 
more attenuated at every instant, and the aerial perspective 
acquired, by rapid, yet imjjerceptible degrees, a greater scope 
and clearness. Groups of bathers appeared at various dis- 
tances on both sides of the river, some plunging in headlong 
from the lofty quays, some playing various antics in the water, 
and some floating quietly on the surface of the tide in the 
centre of the stream, while others half-dressed and shivering 
at the brink of the sloping strands, put in a hand or foot, to 
ascertain the temperature of the refreshing element, before 
they ventured to fling off their remaining habiliments, and 
share in the salutary recreation. 
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In Other respects lihe scene was nearly the saroe in appear- 
ance as it has been described in the third chapter of this 
volume. Nature, always the same ctdm and provident bene- 
factress, had preserved her mighiy heart unchanged through- 
out the interval, and the same joyous serenity was still viable 
upon her countenance. The passions of men may convulse 
the frame of sodety; the duration of human prosperity may 
be uncertain as that of human woe ; and centuries of igno- 
ranee, of poverty and of dvil strifr, may suddenly sncceed to 
years of sdence, and thrift, and pern ; — but still the mighty 
mother holds her course unchangra. Spring succeeds winter, 
and summer spring, and all the harmonies of her great system 
move on through countless ages with the same unvarying 
serenity of purpose. The scene of his happy childhood 
evinced no sympathy with the condition of the dtered Hard- 
ress. 

He turned, with an aching heart, from the contemplation of 
the landscape, and his eye encountered a spectacle more ac- 
cordant to his present feelings. The row of houses which lined 
the ^nay on whidi the party halted, consisted for the most 
part of coifin-makers* shops, a gloomy trade, although, to 
judge by the reckless frees of the workmen, it would appear 
that “ custom had made it with them a property of easiness.” 

Only one of those dismal houses of traffic was open at this 
early hour, and the light which burned in the interior showed 
that the proprietor was called to the exercise of his craft at 
this unseasonable time by some sudden and pressing call. The 
profession of the man was not indicated, as in more wealthy 
and populous cities, by a sculptured lid, or gilded and gaudy 
hatc^ent suspended at a window-pane. A pile of the un- 
finished shdls, formed for all ages from cliildhood to maturity, 
were thrust out at the open window, to attract the eye of the 
relatives of the newly-dead. The artificer himself appeared in 
the interior of his workshop, in bis working-dress, and, plane 
in hand, was employed in giving the last touch to on oaken 
coffin, placed len^hways on his bench. Its size denoted that 
the intended occupant had died in the full maturity of man- 
hood. 

While Hardress watched him plying his melancholy trade in 
sUence, a horseman rode up to the door, and dismounted with 
some awkwardness and difficulty. He was a small, red-haired 
man, and Hardress thought that the free and manner were not 
altogether new to his observation. Another horseman fol- 
low^, and alighted with more ease and alertness. He was tall 
and well fbrmed, and Hardress shrank aside from his gaze, for 
in this person he recognized one of the witnesses who had ap- 
peared against him at his trial. Leaning against one of the 
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Bhort posts used for the purpose of holding the eahles of the 
shipping, and once more turning his &ce towatcU ^ tires, 
Hardress listened to the coarersKtion which ensued. 

“ Servant kindly, Mr. Moran," said the smaller man. Wdh 
is the coffin ready?” 

“ What time will it be wanted ?'* was the reply, 

** The car will be here in hatf an hour. Pother Edward hkl 
me to step on before, in ‘dread you wouldn't have it done. If 
it wasn’t out of regard for him and his, indeed I’d rather be 
spared the jaunt, for 1 was always a poor horseman, and I 
t hink it jolting enough I’ll get between this and ^e church- 
yard," 

“ And where’ll he be buried ?” 

** At Mungret church, westwards. His peo^e are all buried 
at St. John's ; hut he took it as a delight to be buried at Mun- 
gret, because it is there his daughter was buried b^ore him." 

A deep groan escaped the second horseman, as he said these 
words, 

'*No wonder for you to be heart-broken!" exclaimed the 
first, ** Old and good friends were parted when they were 
taken from you. The p^r old man 1 was enough to oonyert 
a Turk to hear him on his death-bed giving his forgiveness to 
all the world, and praying for his enemies. A year since, as 
you know well, Myles Murphy, MUiU O'Connor and his 
daughter were a happy pair; but he never raised his head 
from the day she left his floor. Wdll, well, 'tis throe for 
Father Edward what he says, that this world would be good 
for nothing, if there was not another.” 

At this moinont a soldier touched the arm of Hardress, and 
pointed to the pinnace, whose keel just grated on the gravelled 
strand. With a rigid and terrified countenance, Hardress 
arose, and was about to hurry down the steps leading from the 
quay, when his strength suddenly failed him, and he would 
have fallen headlong to the bottom, but for the timely aid of 
his escort. 

When he recovered from the confusion which this attack 
occasioned in his bruin, he found himself seated on the deck ci 
the vessel, her canvass wings outspread, and the shorn of Ms 
native soil fleeting rapidly away on either side. He looked, as 
the ship swept on, to the cottage of the Dalys. Two or tlirec 
of the children in deep mourning w ere playing on the lawm *, 
Lowry Looby was turning the cows into the new-mown mea- 
dow, and Mr. Daly Iiimself, also in deep bliick, was standing, 
canc in hand, upon llic steps of the hall-door. The vessd still 
swept on, but liardrcss dared not turn his eyes in the direction 
of Castle-Chute. The dawn of the following morning beheld 
him tossed upon the waves of the Atlantic, and looking bock 
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to the clifted liead« of the Shataum, that stood like a gigantic 
ix)rtal opening fiu: behind* The land of his iiativit 7 faded 
rapidl/ on his sight ; but befove the teasel came within ^bt^of 
that of his exile, Hurdiess had rezalered tt|> the life whicm the 
law forebore to take 1 

His mother lired long alter, in the practice of the austere 
and humiliating worics of piet7> whidi her dnirdi presoribes 
for the observance of the penitent* Her manner, in the coarse 
of time, became quiet, serene, and uncomplaining ; and though 
hot so genmlly admired, she became more loved among her 
fHenda and her dependants, than in her days of pride and 
haughtier influence. 

One circumstance may be mentioned, aa affording a striking 
proof of the deep root which her predominant failing had 
taken in her character. After reading the paper whidi Hard- 
Teas had left in his cabinet, and flnding that it was written 
under what she conceived a too humiliating sense of his un- 
worthiness, she refrained •from bestowing it as he desired. It 
was not until the salutary change above mentioned had been 
wrought in her character, and after the purpose which the 
document was intended to accomplish had b^n brought to 
pass by other means, that she complied with the parting wishes 
of her son. 

It was a drcumstance which placed the diameter of Anne 
Chute in a noble point of view, that from the moment of the 
frarflii discovery recorded in the last chapter, she never once 
upbraided her unhappy relative with the concealment which 
h^ so nearly linked her fate with that of one whose conduct 
she had so much cause to view with horror. Much as she had 
loved Hardress, and shocked as she was by the terrible occur- 
rences of that flight, she could not look back without the feel- 
ing of one who has escaped a great and hidden danger. It 
would have been denying her a virtue, which she ought not to 
have wanted, if we said that the generosity and disinterested- 
ness of Kyrle I>aly failed eventually to j^roduce tiiat eflect 
upon her feelings which it had lonsr since done upon her reason. 
It was lung, in&ed, bexorc this tavourabie indication could be 
suffered to appear; but it did appear, at length, after the 
remembrance of tliis uuliappy story had grown faint in the 
course of time, and the tumult which it had left in ma^y 
bosoms had been stilled by years, by penitence, or death, 
lliey were then united, and they were happy as earth could 
render hearts that looked to higher destinies and a more last- 
ing rest. They lived long after in the practice of the duties of 
their place in Ufe, and of that religion to wdiieti the guilty ami 
the u^lectful owe their deepest terrors, and good men their 
dearest consolations. 
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The wretched partner is the crime of HardroM died amid all 
the agoaiea of a remorse, which made eyen thoee whose eyes 
had often looked upon sudh scenes shrink hack with £Bar ajad 
wonder. He owed bis fhte to an erring: sense of fidelity^ and 
to the limited and mischievous course of education, too common 
in his class ; while Hardress might be looked on as the victim 
of his cherished vanity and pride of self-direction. 

These events furnished Lowry Looby with matter for a great 
fund of philosophical eloquence, which he was Ibnd of in- 
dulging, at even, when his p^ lit freely, and the dre" shone 
bright upon the hearth. This faithftd servant lived long 
enough to enjoy the honours of a freehold in his native county 
of Clare, and to share it-^wlth the careful housewifb who was 
accustomed to provide for his wants with so much a^cthmate 
care at the dai^-oottage. His name, I understand, was fot^ 
upon the poll-books at the late q^emorable election in tilnit 
county ; but on which side of the question he bestowed his 
voice, is more than my utmost industry has enabled me to 
ascertain. 

Reader, if you have shuddered at the excesses into which he 
plunge<l, examine your own heart, and see if it hide nothing 
of the intellectual pride and volatile susoeptitldlity of new 
impressions, which were the ruin of Hardress Cnsgan. If, 
besides the amusement which these pages may have ailbrded, 
you should leom anything from such research for tlie avoid- 
ance of evil, or the pursuit of good, ft will not be in vain that 
we have penned the story of our two Goi.lboiams. 
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The real ccemrence which miffffeeted the plot of the 
Collegians^ though furnishing little more them the 
gromdrworh of that talcj was m itself little inferior 
m interest. The following narrative of it is taken 
from the New Mokthiy Magasuns : — 

The rirer Shaimon* in its passAgej^'estward towards the At- 
lantic, expands, abont forty miles b^ow the city of Xamericlc, 
into a napacions sheet of water resmbling an estuary, and 
making a distance of ten og twelve miles f^om bank to bank. 
At the northern, or county of Clare side, is the town of Kil- 
rush. Upon the opposite ^shore, adjoining the borders of the 
counties of limerick and Kerry, is the town of Tarbert ; and 
a few miles higher up the stream the now inconsiderable village 
of 61yn-^the same from which a branch of the Fitzgeralds 
originidly took their ancient, and still honoured, title of 
‘•Knights of Glyn.** Kono of these places make any kind 
of show upon the banks, which, besides, are pretty thickly 
planted almost down to the water's edge. The liver itself in 
this part presents few signs of human intercourse. In tlic 
finest summer weather the eye may often look round and searcii 
in vain for a single bank or boat to break the solitude of the 
scene. The general desolation is in fact at times so complete, 
that were an adept in crime to be in quest of a place where a 
deed of violence might be perjx^trated under the eye of God 
alone, he could not select a fitter scene than the chann^ of 
the river Shannon, midway between the points 1 have just 
described. 

One morning, a Uttle after sun rise, about the latter end of 

July, in the year , two poor firiiemieu, named Patrick 

Connri and Uriscol, who lived at Money-point, a small 

hamlet near Balrush, went down to tlie river side, according to 
their custom, to attenn to their occupation. As they walked 
along the strand in the threction of their boat, they came upon 
a human body, w'hich had bc<^ washed ashore by the la at tide. 
It was the remains of a young female, and had no clothing or 
coveting of any kind, excepting a sm^ bodice. Who or what 
she had been they could not conjecture, but how she came by 
her death was manifest. They found a rope tied at one end as 
tightly as possible round the neck, and at the other presenting 
a large loop, to which they supposed that a stone, or some 
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otber weighty had been atta^edy until the werklRi of fkib 
stream had eauaed it to eeparate. From the genermeiilAOf 
the body, «aid more i>ardcidarly fhim ^ teeth hKfjMg 
all dropt out, they coneludod that it mual hare been tmcto dm 
water for several we^. After a ehort cousultatioiiy 
dahcrmen reaohned u]^ proceeding wilbont d^iay to 
to appriae the eiiril authonfios the cdreumatance ; but, ha the 
meanUme, they could not beario t^k of leaving the renu^ 
mcpoaed, aa tb^ had found them, on the shore, and UddO to 
be borne away again by the tide before they cotdd aetiw* 
They accordin^y removed the body to g little diatam^ b^md 
high-water mark, and gave it a temporary interment. 

life magistrates of the neighbourhood having ascertained, 
from the report of the fisluirmen, that a dreadml mime had 
been committed, set immediate inquiries on fbot fbr l^di^ 
covery of the otfender. The mrertions of the magistrate 
the present instance were so suceessfol, that a coualdmmte^ 
mass of circumstantial eridenoe was in readiness Ihr the omo* 
ner*s jury, that U'as summoned to inquire into tlie identi^^ of 
the deceased, and the cause of her death. The detaila 
voluminous, and 1 shall, therefore, select only the most strikhag 
and material. 

Ihe most important and ample n^rmfitlon was communi- 
cated by a young woman nam^ Ellen Walsh. A fbw weeks 
before the finding of the remains, this person being at Kilrudii, 
went down to the river side in search \>f a passage across to 
Qiyn, M'hero she resided in service with a lady. It was then 
approacliing sun-set. Upon arriving at the shore, she found a 
small pleasure-boat on the point of putting off for Tlarbert. 
Six persons were iu tlie boat--a Mr. S— a young woman, 

who was addressed as Mrs. S , Steplign Sullivan, Idr. 

8 'b servant, and three boatmen of the town of Kilroali. 

There was also on board a trunk belonging to Mrs, S— — . 
The only one of the party of whom Ellen Walsh had any 
previous kuovrlcdge was Sullivan, whose native place was 
Glyn ; and upon addressing herself to liim for a passage across, 
she was permitted to enter the boat. They immediately got 
under weigh, expecting to reach Tarbert before dark; but 
before they had proce^ed any distance on their way across, 
thc;y discovered that this was impracticable. In addition to an 
adverse tide, it came on to blow lb bard agmnst them, that the 
bf)at made little or no way, so that they were kept out upon 
the water the whole of the night. Towards morning, a heavy 
shower of rain fell, but the wind having moderated, the rowers 
succeeded in reaching a small place bdow Tarbert, called Car- 
rickafo^de. Here the party landed as the day began to dawn, 
and, taking the trunk along with them, proceed^ to a small 
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public-house in the Tillag^ to diy themselTfis, and obtain re- 
After breohSu^, the boatmen, who had been Idred 
Ibr the Mngle oocasien of vowing the boat across the river« wm 
dismissed, and returned towards theh: homes. The boat, wtdeh 
(it aftmrazds appeared) bad been purdmsed a few days befmfe 
bV Mr, , remained. Shortly after the departure of Ihe 

boatmen, Mr. S and SulUiron wont^ out (they said to 

eeaurch for change of a not^, and were absent about an hour, 
learh^ Mrs. and EUen Walsh together in the public- 

house. , • 

And here it was that some particulars ohserred by the latter, 
when subsequently recalled to her reooUeotion and disclosed, 
became of vital moment as matters of circumstantial evidence. 
It has been already stated, that the bod^r found by the fislier- 
men was without any covering, save a small bodice, so that no 
direct evidence of Identi^ co^d be established by ascertaining 

what particular dress Mrs. S-— - wore^ but, indirectly, a 

knowledge of this fact (as will appear in the sc^l) became of 
the drat importance. Upon this subject Ellen Walsh was aide 
to give some minute and accurate information. She had for- 
gotten the colour of the gown Mrs. 8—— wore when they 
landed at Corrickafoyle ; but she well remembered that she 
had on a grey cloth mantle, lined with light blue silk, and with 
welts of a particular fashion in the skirts. She also wore a 

g ink-^lonx^ silk handkerchief roxmd her neck, and had on 
er dnger two gold rings — one plain, the other carved. These 

Ellen Walsh hid observed and not^ before Mr. 8 — and 

his servant left the public-house; but during their absence, 
Mrs. 6 — opened the tr\ink, and, with the natural vanity of 

a young female, exhibited for her admiration several new 
artides of dress which it contained. Among other things, there 
were two trimmed spencers — one of green, the other of yellow 
silk ; two thin musUn frocks — one plain, the other worked ; 
and a green velvet reticule, trimmed with gold lace. 

Upon the return of Mr. S— and Sullivan to the public- 

house, the weather having now cleared, they proposed to Mrs. 
S— — to go on board the boat. Ellen Walsh, understanding 
that Tarbcrt was their destination, desired to accompany them ; 
but Sullivan, taking her aside, recommended to her to remain 
where she was unti) the following morning, adding (and tliis 
last obsa'vation was in the hAring of his master), that in the 
meantime they would get rid of tiiat girl (Mrs. S— — 
and then return and convey her to Glyn. lliis Ellen Walsh 
declined, and followed the party to tlie beach, entreating to be 
at least put across to the other side of a certain creek there, 
which would save her a round of several miles on her way 
homewards. At first they would not oousent, and put off 



without her ; but seeing h^ begin to' ery, Mir. mH 

SuilivaoA, filter a short coiiirultatioii» put badt talk and 
talcing bar in, opreyed her acrots the creek, and l«a^ to 
about three milet below the town of Glyu. They , then aped 
away in the direction of the opposite nhote^ and ^ prooemd 
homewards. Early next morning, EUen Walsh hatring oo^ 
casion to out U]^a some errand, was surprised to see Bid^ 
ran standing at the docv of his saber's hoiW> in Qlyn. She 
entered the house, and the dtst thing she pemlved was Mrs* 
S~ — ‘s trunk u^n the floor. She ask^ if Mrs. S~ — 
was in Glyn. SuluTan replied, ** that she was not ; that they 
had ship]^ her off with the captain of an American vesadi.** 
Two or three days after, Eflen Walsh saw upon one of Stdli- 
Tan'g sisters a grey mantle, which she instantly rec^niaed as 
the one Mrs. S— had worn at Canickafoyle. There was 
a woman at Glyn named Grace Scanlon, with whom Mr. 
when he went there, was in the habit of lodging. In this per- 
son's house Ellen Walsh, some time alter, saw the silk h^d* 
kerchief, one of the spencers, and the two muslin firoeka, which 

Mrs. S--^ had shown her at Carrickafoyle. (These, it ap» 

peared from other evidence, had been sold to Grace Scanlon 
by Sullivan, who accounted to* her for their coming into .his 

ix^ession, by stating that Mrs. S- - had run away flitim 

Kilrush with an officer, and left her trunk of clothes behind 
her). Finally, about a fortnight after the disappearanoo of 

Mrs. S-- , Ellen Walsh, going ^one evening into Grace 

Scanlon's house, found Mr. S and SuUivaD dtting flbere. 

The former had on one of his fingers a gold carved ring, pre- 
cisely resembling that worn by Mrs. S— — — . The> both 
were under the influence of liquor, and talked much and loud. 
Among other things, Sullivan asked his master for some 
money, and on being refused, observed emphatically ; Mr. 
John, you know I have as good a right to that money as you 
have.'* 

Such were in substance the most material fSEK^ts (excepting 
one particular hereafter mentioned) that had fallen under Eflen 
Walsh's observation ; and upon the magistrates being apprized 
that she had such evidence to give, she was summoned as a 
witness upon the inquest. She accqrdingly attended, and ac- 
companied the coroner’s jury to t^e place where the remains 
had been deposited by the fishermen. The circumstances she 
detailed were pregnant with suspicion against Mr. 8— and 
his servant. A young and defenceless female hod disappeared. 
Upon the last occasion of her having been seen, she was in 
th^ company, in on open boat, on the river Shannon. A de- 
claration had been made by the servant, ** that she was to be 
got rid of." On the very next day her trunk of dolhes is seen 
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in their pofleeedbn, and toon aflor a port of the dren slm irons 
in the Jboat on the eenrant'eeieter, end one of her ringe on the 
iiia 84 er% linger swadd telhis the mytterknie aUn^on to 
tnoiffiejt John, 7011 Itnoir 1 have as good a right to that 
tni»ie7 ae yon ham** A Ibvr wwkB after, a body is crashed 
aahom near to the place where 1hii< young womaa had last 
heen eeen^lhe tsody of a young <&iBal6, wh6 luMl, maniiMiy, 
been atr^ and murdered, and dung into the rlvmri and exbi* 
biliiig lyiaptoms of decay (accon^hng to the iQport43f the deb* 
ermen}^ ^at exactly tallM with Ihe time of her enepected 
death* But, cm the other hand, thene wore some ctnminetaiioea 
in tlie caae, a« detailed by ISlsn Walah, which jtaadded the 
maglitealiea in oen tideiiiig, that a Jury ihould wtuo befom they 
prciHnuiced her evidence to be conclusive. Of Sullivan they 
had no hnowledgo; bnt ids rooster th^ knew to oe a young 
gentieroan of some terrstoiial property, of respectable parent- 
age, and tteai^y allied, hr faloc^ with more than one of the 
nolde duidlto of Ireiano. This naturally compelled them to 
entertaM some doubts. Then, upon the snppositkm that hs 
and hia servant had oonoerted the nmider of tm) young woman 
ISUaa Walsh had seen wl<^ them, what could have been 'more 
dunay and incautious than thdr pTCvious and suheequent con- 
duct? The infermice&om her story of the transaction was, 
that the time and manner of executing their deadly purpose 
was tinally determined inxm during their absence from the 
public-house at CSarrickai^le. Tet, the first thing they do 
up<m their return is, to inform her, without any kind of ncces- 
si^ for the communication, ** that they wont to get rid of that 
girl*" — a dedaration consistent enough with their subsequent 
account of her disappearance, hut almost incredible, if consi- 
dered as a gratuitous disclosure, by persons meditating the 
perpetration of an atrocious cHme. They next permit the 
same person (as if determined that she should be a farther wit- 
ness against them) to see them hearing away their victim to 
the very scene of execution ; and finally, they appear the next 
day in the town of Glyn, and pubUdy exhibit themselves and 
the evidences of their oime to the very person Drom whose 
scrutiny and observation, upon tiie supp^tiem of their guilt, 
they must have known th^iy had so much to apprehend. 

Tliese confiiuting views did not escape the attention of the 
magistrates who lu^ nndertaken the investigation ci this afiair. 
Th^ saw that the case would eontinue involved in mystery, 
unless it could be, unequivocally, made to iqipear, that the 
young woman seen by KUen Walsh, and the murdered person, 
were the same. For this purpose, before they allowed tlie body 
to be disinterreil for the inspection of the jury, they used the 
precaution of re^intmrogating Ellen Walsh as to even the 
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mtnutcBt psirtioular she could Teeal respectiliir ^ pmonal 
aftpearanoe of 11^ The witoeai stoted thuli 

extcemielj young^^^ot mojr e» she Itnaglued, thus ffiiffii; or 
sucieen, and that her figure was abmi and slight. So 
dtscaiptioa corresponded with that of the fisfaebneii wlio irera 
also in attendance ; hiit this would haTe been too l^hle and 
general evidenoeof identity for a. comt of ciimixuil to 

act upon with safely, witness further staled, Mrs. 

was remarkaUy hands<nne, and gaf« ^ eoroneath Juiy 
a minute description A her fhee ; but no ooxiipariscm of Ibatiiin 
could now he availing. In ^ romsins over whidi the investi** 
gadon waa holding, every natural Mneament of the coimteiiaisee 
imisl, long since, have been u^ly eSSkeed by death, and by 
the equally disfignring operation of the element to which m 
had bi^n exposed. At togth, however, the witness distinett^ 
recalled to W recollection one peepliarity about Mrs. ' ■ a 
face, which, if she and the deceased were die same, might still 
he visible. The teeth were not j^erteedy regular. Tktfo 0 / tha 
upper row (om at each aide) fte^eeted eoaaSUrabfy^ Tins isa* 
})ortant etnehaving been obtained, the remains were disinterred, 
and found in the condition which the fishermen had described. 
The month was, of course, the first and chief object of minute 
inspection. The teeth of the upper jaw had all dropped oulig 
but, upon a carc^ examinatmn of the sochets, two of tiie side 
ones were found to he of such a |»trticu]ar formation as satisfied 
the jury, that the teeth belonging to them must, of neoestity, 
have projected as the witness had represented. Upon tiiis foct^ 
coupled with the other particulars of her testimony, they re- 
turned a verdict, finding that the deceased liad been wimilly 
murdered by John and Stephmi Sullivan. 

Warrants were immediately iss^ for the apprehention of 
the parties accused, neither whom (and this was not an im- 
material drcumstatice} Imd been seen in public since the finding 
of the remains on the shore. The servant succeeded in con- 
cealing himself. The master was traced to a particular farm- 
house in the county of Limerick, and follovred thither by the 
ofocera of justice, accompanied by a party of dragoons. They 
searched the place inefiectually, and were retiring, as from a 
fruitless pursuit, when one of the dragoons, as be was riding 
away, stuck his sabre, more in sport than otherwise, into a 
heap of straw that lay near the house. The sword met with 
no resistance, and tlie dragoon had already passed on, when a 
figure burst beneath the straw, and called out for mercy. 
It was Mr, S , 

From some passages in the statmnent of Bllen Walsh, it wm 
sufficiently obviqus, that the decessed coukl not have been 
wife of Mr. S — — , and who she had been remained to be dis- 
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the la|>8e of many daya, this poial Vfui 
asoeitalxied. Tliw vse aa humhle man, named John Conroji 
who had IbUowed the t^e of a shoe«maher,ln one of the amaU 
towns in the county of This person had humaneiiy 

protect an oiphan niece (named £Uen Xlanlon), and hioug^ 
hear up fiom her in&nc^ in his house as due of his owu chiidiip, 
till she attained her sixteenth year, Ee was in habit of 
^idting Cork annually to purdiase articles in the way of his 
trade, and a few weeks preTious to the oiroumstances above 
detailed, was about to proceed there, when the young creature 
he had loved and protected as his own child, disappmed inm 
his home. He xnade inquiry for her in evexy direction, but 
never heard of her after, until on reading tlie desi(»riptxou 
given of the person of the young woman found on the sUoro 
of the Shannon, near Money •point, he knew her to be his lost 
niece. 

The trial came on at the ensuing uasises for the county of 
Limerick. A clear case of circumstantial evidence, consisting 
mainly of the foregoing Acts, was made out against the pri- 
soner, who had nothing save the ingenuity of his couns^ to 
ofhc in his defence. When the issue was handed up to the 
it was supposed that they would return a verdict of oon- 
liction, without leaving the box ; but, contrary to expectation, 
they retired, and continued long engaged in consultation. 

At length, late in the evening, a velvet of guilty was found 
Seutence of death was pronounced, and the prisoner ordered for 
execution on the next day but one succeeding lus conviction. 
Some vety unusual Incidents followed. Before the judge left 
the bench be reedved an application sanctioned by some names 
of oonsidexation in the county, and praying tliat he would 
transmit to the Vicilroy a memorial in the prisoner’s favour. 
The judge, feeling the case to be one where the law should 
sternly take its course, refused to interfere. He was then 
aolicit^ to permit the sentence to be at least respited to such a 
time as would enable those interested in the prisoner’s behalf to 
ascertain tlie result of such an application from themselves. 
To this request the same answer was, for the same 
returned. There being, however, still time, if expedition were 
used, to make the experiment, a memorial, the precise terms of 
which did not publicly transpire, was that evening despatched 
by a special messenger to tlie seat of government. 

The hour beyond which the law had said that tliis guilty 
young man shopld not be permitted to e^st, was now at liand, 
and the special messenger had not returned. Yet, so confident 
were the prisoner’s friends that tidings of mercy were on their 
way, that the sheriff humanely consented to qptmive at every 
poscdble procrastination of the dreadful ceremony. He bad 
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alfead 7 lired for m&re than tvo lioura hefolti his i^ppolsit^d 
when an muvrer from the Castle of Puhlin arrived*. 
pnaport wasi to bid him prepare for mstsnt dedtii* X 
heard from a ffentleman who visited his cell a fov 
after this mtimation, that his composure ivps a«to#ihhi||^ 
Hk sole aaxle^ seemed to he> to show that he could dfowm 
drmness. An empt^ phial was lying in the cell. ** You imte 
been taldUg laudanum, I percieve, sir,** said the gentlefoaXL' 
have,'* he replied, " but not with the object that jm 
suspect. The dode was not strong enough for that-— I merely, * 
took as much as would steady mv nerves,** He asserted his , 
innocence of aU participation m the murder of Ellen HaUfon,' 
and deolar^ that if ctct SnUivsn should he brought to ftlal, 
the injustice of the present sentence would appear. 

The friends of the prisoner were, for many and obvious 
reasons, desirous that he should be conveyed in a close carriage 
to the place of execution. Expecthijg a tepneye, had 
neglected to provide one, and they now found it impossibte to 
liire such a conveyance. Iiarge sUlns were ' offered at the dif- 
ferent places where chaises and horaes were to 1^ let s "bat the 
popular prejudice prevailed. At last an old carri^e Was found 
exposed for sale, and purchased. Horses were sttH to be pru - 
vided, when two turfoarts, belonging to tenants of the pri- 
soner, appeared moving in ^e town. The horses were takOT 
from the carts, and harnessed to the carriage. To this to 
owners made no resistance, but no threats or entreaties Mmd 
induce either of them to imdertako tlie office of driver. After 
a further delay, occasioned by this difficulty, a needy w^h 
among the by-standers was tempted, by the offer of a guinea, 
to take the reins, and brave the ridicule of the mob. The 
prisoner, accompanied by the gaoler and clergyman, was put 
into the carriage, and to procession bi^ran to advance. At 
the distance of a few handred yards from the gaol, a bridge 
was to be passed. The horses, which liad shown no signs of 
restiveness before, no sooner reached the foot of tiie bridge 
tlian they came to a ftiU stop. Beating, coaxing, cursing— all 
were unavailing ; not an inwi beyond that spot could thoy be 
made to advance, Hie contest between them and to driver 
terminated in one of the horses deliberately lying down, anudst 
tlie cheers of to mob. To their excited apprehensions, this 
act of the animal had a superstitions import. It evinced a 
\)rc‘ternatural abhorrence of the crime of murder-^ miraculous 
itistlnci in detecting guilt, which a jury of Irish gentlemw 
had taken hours to pronounce upon. Every effort to get to 
carriage forward having fUiled, the prisoner was removed from 
it, and conducted on foot to the place of execution. It was a 
solemn and melancholy sight as he slowly moved along the 





k GTow^ 4ty» environed by ndlltary» tmpHM 
end ijMStseS with ehudderinf Mei 

e>i^ iirindow. j^^wfliile the q^tion oif thelmdahtim he 
h«d <lir^ w«A Thcpre iiw# e^fow^ s^h^hor in hit 

eye *e he it inseneiUy iboimd' Ihiiead of naevlng 
eo^^neea^tovrard, eveiy itenJ^ioiMlelnii^ seemed a 
fUkd Ishorioiii efrart« without the essistanoe of the 
0 X 1 ^ sad dergyman* who fehp|Kkrted him bet^veflcf them, he 
miist»malia|>peaieih^]mve dn>pped<mt^ These 

however, gt^ualiy inMded» and be&re he arrived at 
|be j^iace of exeeutton, hie fhune hed resumed Itl wonted 
wsniess. 

At the place of exchation the prisoner was solemnly' adjured 
by the ciergyins]i in attendance tp admit the jus^ of his 
Sentence » he as solenmly rn^tsse^ His innoeence. The cap 
was drawn over hja eyea and he was about tn be thrown off. 
An aceidentai oocmined^ The clergyman raised 

the cap, and onoa mpio impaM him as to a p^son upon 
whfmi tlm world The answer was : **lam 

sulferiim Dor a cnte hr 1 nev^ parldc^ted ; if Sullivan 
is ever found* Sullivan was found 

befbre the next aimBes, Wh^ he was tried and ecmvictod upon 
the same evidence addimed against Ms mister. Suhivaa was a 
Co^b^ie, and alter bis con^cUon made a vohmtitry and fViU 
confession* ^ Put the maoter^s giMt beyond sll question. 
The irretcdied gill* accordlag to Ms statement, had insisted 
upon retaining in her own hands a pOrticm (ff some money 
wMch Sts^peiwedahe had taken fetm her unde when she do- 
omed him. To obtain this, and also to disembarrass himself 
of an incumlwaxice, her seduCer planned her death. Sullivan 
uadei^iqi(ilD.|o be the executioner. After settiag Men Walsh on 
ihor^^filf^lut^ an uufipeqttented point near Carricka- 
fb^ wiim ihe instrument of inurder-N.a musket, and a rope 
by c^bealed. With these and the unsuspecting victim, 
BUhivan put out in the boat. The master remained upon the 
strand. After the intervid of an houn the boat returned, 
bes^Ug back Men Hanlon unharmed. I thought I Itad made 
Up my mind,*’ said the rWffiian, in Ms penitential declaration ; 
was Just Ufitiiig thb musket to dmi her brains out; Ifut 
V 'ikkm'I looked m ^sr inmeent JauJ[ had not the heart to do iL** 
JJEnbeXiim^ made no impression upon the merciless master.^ 
l^iUvnn wwa plied with liquor* and again deiq>atched upon the 
munteromifhbiuhn ; ^ mueimt was once more raised, and^ 
tile m^Jiash^ told. 


Br.i^Asi f wtiNTnn by siums a»d at^iaTYKE. 








